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Better Than the Guide’s! 


—and with a flavor no guide could ever achieve—Teco Pancakes! 


The delicious tang, the tempting savoriness of Teco, is the result of 
a skilful blend of tasty grains, with an ingredient the guide could not 
get—powdered, malted butter milk. 


In fact, the only trouble with Tecos is that no camper ever had 
enough “room inside” to satisfy his taste for them. 


Se ~— it’s in the flour 
With Teco, all you need do is add water and bake. Everything else 


necessary is already mixed in the flour. In two minutes, the meal 
is ready! 





You can buy Teco without buying substitutes. 





ECO contains corn, barley and rye flours, with just enough 

wheat to make the pancake light and fluffy. Even when wheat 
conservation is most necessary, the Food Administration permits the 
purchase of Teco without cereals or substitutes. 


Teco pancakes are nourishing. They will supply you with the energy 
needed for strenuous days. 


FREE “Campfire Cookery” 
This book gives 45 practical, easy-to-make recipes that will add va- 
riety and tastiness to your meals and save wheat. Here is a sample 
recipe: 

“Dope’’ (Pork Gravy)—Place one _ in fat without browning. When perfectl 
pound of diced salt pork in a frying pan smooth add one quart of water in which 
with water and boil one minute. Pour twelve dessertspoonfuls of evaporated milk 
off water and fry pork until nearly brown. have been dissolved. Slowly bring to 
Remove pieces and rub into hot fat three boil, stirring constantly. Add pork scraps 


dessertspoonfuls of Teco pancake flour and season. Good on baked potatoes and 
and a little pepper. Allow flour to cook fine on Teco pancakes. 


Send for this book. Use coupon in the corner 


Tue EKENBERG Co., 402 Virginia Ave., Cortland, N. Y. 
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Tue Exenserc Co., 402 Virginia Av., Cortland, N. Y. 
Please send me free copy of ‘“‘Campfire Cookery.” 
PERE Pie nL ere Pe eT cere sO 


My cine oi56 0655 on ccdepsockstconcattsmeeteeee 


If your grocer does not keep Teco, send 15c in stamps and 
full size package will be sent you prepaid. 
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CAP SHEAF PLACED ON MORE GAME STRUCTURE 
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EVEN years ago the Sportsmen of this country determined to place in the hands of the Federal 
Government the protection of those species of birds that are migratory by nature. The result of their 


efforts follows: 


MARCH 3, 1913, the Federal Migratory Bird Law was passed by Congress. This places 
practically all migratory birds under the protection of the Federal Government. 
AUGUST 16, 1916, a Treaty was negotiated whereby Canada and the United States! 
agreed to give adequate protection to all birds that pass from one country to the other 
in their migrations. 


JUNE 29, 1918, Congress passed the Canadian Treaty Enabling Act, whereby effective 
provision is made for putting into effect the provisions of the treaty. 


This Act gives ample power to a Federal Warden Force that has been created to enforce the provisions against 
spring shooting and other abuses that the legislation mentioned above is designed to cure. 

While the American Game Protective Association, the sportsmen’s national organization, took a leading part in 
all this work, it acknowledges its debt to numerous other organizations and to individuals. 

Did you, through membership in this Association, have a part in this splendid achievement for American sport? 

If not, can you, in justice to yourself as a sportsman, remain longer outside the ranks of the Association’s mem- 
bership and reap the harvest that others have sown? 

Is such action true sportsmanship? 

Throughout this work, the leading Sportsmen’s Magazines have proved of invaluable aid. To-day they carry in 
each issue a special department, edited by this Association, which is devoted to the More Game Movement. 

You'll experience a thrill of wholesome pride when you fill out the blank printed at the bottom of this page and 
realize that you have volunteered for the More Game Movement. 

There is much to be done yet. We want, for instance, $250,000 a year for enforcing the Federal Law, instead of the 
$50,000 at present appropriated. 

Do it TO-DAY. 





AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION Field and Stream 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY : 
Gentlemer 
I enclose a check for $..........-- to cover dues of $1 and subscription to the magazine checked below for one year 
beginning (at once) (at the expiration of my present membership). 
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pablication SUBSCRIPTION American Game l’ro- 
wanted PRICE teetive Association 
Re EE, 6.6. cc ceencdedbwsdss ks iathintaabtertndeti ... $3.00 $3.50 
Field and Stream - nd ob dials swede etedka a eae mace 2.00 2.50 
Michigan Sportsman same vie han eek aet 1.50 2.00 
National Sportsman vein A ERE De Se - 1.00 1,75 
Outdoor Life “ Lchebecéaseeen 2.00 2.50 
Outer’s Bock-Recreation ° oad bcemecessess 2.00 2.50 
Sportsmen's Review F Lah eekens sae auaders eee 3.00 3.50 
Pee eer eee rE Tee eee ee ee ee Se ee ee FT ee ee ee ee ee 
DEBBIE 6.0.0 00 56:60:66 0609606666665 058 605066900506090006.5656 000canbedene$6seciebebneesbass coccce 
If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your 


subscription, picase mention that fact. 





















5 






ws 





Sey) 


i 


so gay 
x / 








oa 
‘a 











ee 


SS oo 








tH rs 


Issued Monthly Yearly Subscription, $2.00 in advance Single Copy, 20c 








August Edited by Warren H. Miller 1918 








re en eI I 0G tn Shs, sii hahha “sak WEG RAA ota Ee Mare acoia Re aN Hy S. Watson 

BIG GAME IN .THE MOUNTAINS OF KENTUCKEY............... Hubert Hutton 293 
The mellow baying of the hounds after bear. 

PPP Sh ia ASKS 6 4b Aa aE ae EM Orel’ 4 oo dane d Ene ee es eee an 296 

Tg erernene re ee We ar ee ree a Pree aren eee ge ae re ee Zane Grey 297 
A little known fish that is a wonderful scrapper. 

PRIOR A eee FE BAe PO Es on oc ie twcdcccvesectvuceios Otto M. Jones 302 
A hike after close-ups of this range. 

WITH THE BIG BLACK DRUM OF CORSON’S................ Herbert K. Savage 305 
When the undertow drags at your feet 

PP ws BB i FE rare eeenoee Lieut, H. H. Appel, F. A.,U. S.A. 807 

WHEN THE GREEN BOWS WAVE AGAINST THE BLUE SKY—PICTORIAL... 308 

De BER Ss ce eae awe Ch aes dcccanwes iesaenaus Charles E. Franks 310 
The right girl in the right place. 

COR eee ee eee Es 6. c Sikbind Ma Walse dives tevicrsece Harry R. Peterson 3138 
The first snipe shooting of the season. 

THAR. CAME CED Te Ea boc ccc hh esbopascseesticwss Charles A. Singler 314 

ASR Te | Es ee Oe Bir ob hin ined dec csdesauieieescees Warren H. Miller 315 
Even Joan of Are wore one. 

EO iki te igh a tech decent hen aap Se AS & d, 684: 6h pe eae Donald Hough 317 
A bit of advice on the kind of canoes for different purposes. 

A PRODIGAL Gi Tee DOO Cet occ ce cce ences sbeduaunbenae B. W. Mitchell 319 
An unburied feud of the mountaineers. 

BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION......... 822 

TER Bee ae OO Pg ertivd cc isis 0 0si00ntsnae + pameeans ceeeeeeree 324 
A Camp Refrigerator by F. E. Brimmer. 
The Best Kind. of a Pack by F. H. Sweet. 

DER a Ree. Bab i dahon d's 0.0.0 00 cow bes +.0'4's:0,600 oe ee 336 
Keep Both Eyes Open by F. E. Brimmer—New Solution for Cleaning Rifles by The Rifleman. 

TRAP ois Bee «6s 06.00 ds9 600s ns tages Oo hes 2 0000 0s eee eee 344 
The Shot Gun in the War, by The Rifleman—Trap Shooting Etiquette, by Allen Lodey. . 
IGE By Pe ii 6 5 od Avis 6 > 66:00 h 00s 0:0 008s 008 0066400 OR eee 848 
Pails for Live Bait, by Willis O. C. Ellis—Building a Take Down Hand Bait Net, by Allen F. Brewer. 
EIGHTH NATIONAL PRIZE FISHING CONTEST......-.ccccccccccccceweccescweccnees 352 
a re Fee es oo do se 0 0's O58 bine: 6 6:0-5.0:0:0:6:0:0.0:0:006 0.0 bie eee ee 358 
Third Prize—Blue Fish, by Hugh N. West—Second Prize—Channel Bass, by George T. Ladd. 

ek og gi OR a BS ot gos Se ot + rrr tn rahe eo eg 862 
Where to go for Muskies, Bass and Salt Water Fishing. 

ee a a oe ie. soak 0 6 6010.6 60.0.4 00 6: Ree SROs 6 55-6 5 ae 368 


Kennel Construction, by Warren H. Miller. 


Foreign Postage, $1.00 additional. Canadian Postage 50c. additional. 
Copyright, 1918, by the Field and Stream Publishing Company, in the United States. All rights reserved. 
E. F. WARNER, President 
WARREN H. MILLER, Editor VAN CAMPEN HEILNER, Assistant Editor IRVING MYERS, Secretary 
Published by FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 


84th ST. AND 8th AVE., NEW YORK. Tel. 1584 Greeley Western Advertising Office. Westminster Bldg., Chicago, Il. 
Entered at the New York Post-office as Second-class Matter 








\ 


es 


————_ 


) 


AS 


We 


(— 7 















Field and Stream—August, 1918 


FISHING will make YOU strong 
just as Bombing makes the Soldier strong 


The soldier prepares to fight at the front. He exercises until he is as strong as a bull. You 
must prepare to fight just as hard in business and profession. You owe your country a strong 
body, a clear mind and a loyal heart. Fishing exercises the same muscles as bomb and grenade 
throwing. When you cast your bait away out where you have “seen signs of the enemy” 
you have the same thrill that the soldier has when he hurls his bomb across “no-man’s land.” 


TIS “ are famous all over the world because experienced 
A] fishermen know that they will be more successful and 
ee have more pleasure if they have a “Bristol” for each 
Steel Fishing Rods kind of fishing. Prices range from $3.50 to $25.00. 
You can buy them in 16,000 stores, or, if your dealer is not anxious to serve you, you 


can buy from us by mail at catalogue prices plus a 3% War Tax. Write for 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


and save meatand wheat. , wa 
Catch your own fish. . and"Blue Grass 


Use “Bristol” Rods ‘ REELS 


and Meek Reels. 
Grow healthy ' fit companions for “Bristol” Rods. Every 


Meek will last a lifetime. No watch 
could be built any more carefully. Ask 
any fisherman who is recognized in his 
locality as the most expert caster, and 
without a moment’s hesitation he will 
tell you that there is no other reel to com- 
pare with MEEK. Any sporting goods 
dealer who has fine trade, will tell you 
the same. Prices range from $7.50 up. 


Catalogue FREE 
Send for it today 


THE HORTON MFG. CO. 
81 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 
Pacific Coast Branch: 
PHILIP B. BEKEART CO, 
717 Market St., San Francisco, Ca!. << 
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Big Game 
in the 


Mountains of 


Kentucky 


By 
Hubert Hutton 


ITH the break of dawn we started 

on our vacation trip to hunt big 

game in the mountains of Eastern Ken- 
tucky, and if we anticipated excitement 
we assuredly were not to be disappointed. 
Instead of encountering what we were 
inclined to believe we would encounter— 
rough and warlike mountaineers—we met 
genteel, educated and courteous people, 
who paid us homage at every opportunity, 
offering us the use of their homes and 
giving us much useful information rela- 
tive to the location of the game we were 
after. Truly, these mountaineers as a 
whole do not deserve the bad name a few 
lawbreakers have brought upon them, for 
never have I met more hospitable, gen- 





erous and kind people than these Eastern 


Kentucky folk. 


UR guide informed us that bear and 

wild cat were more plentiful over in 
Perry County, so we traversed up Trou- 
blesome Creek until we reached our first 
hunting scene, pitching camp near the 
village of Stacy. After setting the camp 
in order and tendering the portfolio of 
chief cook to one of our amiable com- 
panions, we betook ourselves and dogs to 
the field in search of Mr. Bear. (We 
left our cat hounds in charge of the cook.) 
In the bear party were six Airedale ter- 
riers and eight long-eared, old-fashioned 
Southern hounds, thoroughly trained for 


bear. After penetrating the mountains 
for several miles the dogs struck a hot 
track and our pulses began to make 
double-quick beats and our feet double- 
quick steps. We finally broke into a run, 
as we wanted to be at the finish. 
Climbing higher up on the mountainside, 
we got our first view of the chase. We 
could see that the hounds and Airedales 
were right at the bear’s heels. Every once 
in a while Mr. Bear would stop and hit 
at the dogs with his frunt paws and snap 
at them. The Airedales continually har- 
assed him, biting and snapping at him 
as he ran. It was a large bear for this 
region and We could see that the dogs 
had a man-size job in front of them. 

The bear continually showed fight and 
succeeded in getting hold of one of the 
hounds and finished him in short order. 
This seemed to encourage the bear and 
he charged the dogs, froth streaming 
from his mouth, his teeth glistening in 
the sun. The Airedales became enraged 
upon seeing that the bear had killed one 
of their companions and assaulted him in 
a body. This sudden attack by six Aire- 
dales was more than the bear could 
stand, so he retreated to higher ground, 
coming in our direction. 


N came the bear, hair a-bristle, eyes 
bloodshot with rage, directly toward 
us, but swished his tail and plunged into 
the tangle of undergrowth, not even say- 
ing farewell, leaving us astonished without 
a shot. 
So the bear eluded us and we could 
hear him making his way through the 
thicket. The dogs came on and bounded 


into the brush after him. The bear, ac- 











cording to a member of the party who had 
climbed a tree, was making his way east- 
ward and circling slightly toward the 
south, so we figured he would work his 
way around again to the place where the 
dogs jumped him and betook ourselves 
to that region accordingly. 

We got back to the place where the 
dogs jumped the bear just in time, for 
here he came running toward us, with the 
dogs close at his heels, biting him at 
every opportunity. We decided not to 
shoot the bear, but let our dogs show 
what they could do, so we hid by the 
wayside and let him pass. He left a trail 
of blood on the ground, the dogs having 
continually snapped at his hind legs. 
After about a three-hours’ run the bear 
saw he could not escape from the fleet- 
footed dogs, so he stopped and gave bat- 
tle, and such a battle! Furiously he 
charged, biting and snapping, again and 
again. He laid one hound low with his 
mighty strength and was closing in on 
another when the Airedale terriers came 
to the rescue, running up behind him while 
he was after the other hound. Two Aire- 
dales on each side of him leaped at his 
throat, and the bear, intent on putting an 
end to the hound, was caught napping 
with fatal result. When the battle royal 
was over we saw what had once been the 
magnificent form of the bear was now 
only an inert bundle of soiled fur. So 
ended our first day’s hunt. 


WE determined on the following day 
to try our hand for wild cat, giving 
our bear dogs a much-needed rest 

We arose very early, unleashed our cat 
hounds, and after a hearty meal set out 
for the day’s sport. 

Our guide told us that he believed we 
could find cats near Yellow Mountain, in 
Knott County, so we decided to go there 

After several hours’ toilsome march we 
arrived in that vicinity and began to look 
around for signs of game, but saw none, 
so we went around on the other side of 
the mountain, and here signs were more 
favorable Our guide examined the 
ground and reported that he believed cats 
were in that vicinity The dogs soon 
found the trail, which was cold, and the 
chase was on. At first the dogs were un- 
able to do much with the track, it being 
very old, but finally it began to warm up 
as they proceeded, and we were reasonably 
sure of seing some fun soon. 


-happy. 
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After about thirty minutes’ trailing the 
hounds opened up altogether, and the 
music they made set our hearts to pump- 
ing. We could distinguish the bell-toned 
voice of Nan, the deep nasal basso voice 
of Duke, and the high-pitched cries of 
Lou from the others. 


FTER running for about an hour the 
cat made a circle and came back 
toward us, but as he approached us he 
sniffed the air and changed his course, 
going higher up on the mountain. We 
followed as closely as possible, but prog- 
ress was difficult, owing to the tangle of 
undergrowth prevalent on the mountains. 
After several hours had elapsed the dogs 
treed, and we hastened to them. When 
we arrived we saw the great cat in the 
tree, looking down angrily at the dogs as 
if he was about to leap upon them. The 
next question was to get that cat to come 
down by peaceful means, but we finally 
gave this plan up and were compelled to 
shoot him. We first caught and held the 
dogs, as we wanted to preserve the skin. 
After all this was attended to we merrily 
‘marched back to our camp, near Stacy, 
each happy in the thought that we were 
actually big game hunters. 


What’s That I Smell ? 


E reached camp at the end of the 
day’s hunt tired, but extremely 
After a hearty supper we gath- 
ered ’round the cheerful camp fire, lit our 
pipes and discussed our program for the 
succeeding day. After a short deliberation 
pro and con it was decided to let our bear 
dogs have another chance. So we settled 
matters and retired for the night. 

With the first glimmer of daybreak we 
arose, ate breakfast, and hurriedly made 
ready to strike back into the mountain 
fastnesses in quest of another bruin. 

We had made up our minds to try Floyd 
County, which was quite a distance from 
camp. Therefore we took enough grub 
to last a week, plenty of ammunition, and 
other camp necessities, loaded on mules. 

The guide encouraged us with the news 
that he was positive he could locate bear 
near Beaver Creek, over in Floyd County, 
so with quickened step and renewed 
energy we pressed on in that direction. 
It was nearly two o’clock in the afternoon 
when we arrived in the vicinity of this 
creek. Here we pitched temporary camp. 
When this was accomplished we struck 
out to inspect the mountainsides that were 
in close proximity to camp, on the alert 
for game signs. After perhaps an hour’s 
fruitless search we gave up hopes of 
locating anything, when suddenly one of 
the dogs struck the track, being quickly 
followed by the remainder of the pack. 


At once the chase became exciting, the 
dogs running bruin up a ravine, through 
which with not a little difficulty we fol- 
lowed them. The undergrowth was very 
dense and well-nigh impenetrable, making 
it necessary for us to struggle through it 
single file, the leader of the party, who 
was breaking a road for the rest of us, 
plodding along in duck fashion, when all 
were startled by the sudden noise of a 
rattlesnake. The snake was just in front 
of our party, and we yelled at him to 
jump back, but he was not quite alert 
enough, for the fearsome rattler had 
struck quickly. We ran to his assistance, 
dispatched the snake, and carried the un- 
fortunate victim back to open ground. 
The snake had bitten him on the calf of 
his right limb. A doctor who was a mem- 
ber of the party didn’t have with him 
anything to administer to the wound, so 
we were in quite a predicament. The doc- 
tor said if he had some onions he would 
apply an onion poultice. Someone hurried 
back to our temporary camp, where we 
had a supply of onions, and the poultice 
was made and applied to the wound, the 
limb having swollen badly in the mean- 
time. However, a large handkerchief had 
been tightly tied around the wound and 
another one below it, so the poison could 
not spread over the whole system, but be 
restricted to the immediate vicinity of the 
bite. This and the onion poultice saved 
the victim from an untimely death, ac- 
cording to the doctor. While all this was 
going on the guide, being a practical 
woodsman, had thrown himself on one 
of the pack mules and gone to look for 
some moonshine whiskey. This is the prim- 
itive remedy in the mountains and gen- 
erally looked upon as the only remedy. 
Medical science has not as yet amply per- 
vaded this remote region. In due time the 
guide returned with the white whiskey, 
the doctor allowing a moderate dose to be 
given the patient to aid in counteracting 
the venom of the snakebite. After a few 
anxious hours, during which time our 
bitten friend’s condition was very critical, 
he began to show signs of recovering. 
The crisis was passed, and in a few days 
he was himself again, much to the delight 
of us all, who adored him for his wit and 
humor, as well as for his general char- 
acter. 

When normal health and vigor were 
restored to the snake victim, the zest for 
hunting bruin returned, so plans were 
accordingly laid to this effect. 


ERY early next day our little party 
again started out in quest of sport, 
going back to the very heart of the 
mountain range within whose shadow 
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our camp lay. The dogs were then un- 
leashed, bounding away up the mountain- 
side, apparently very eager for the fray 
we all anticipated. Thirty minutes later 
the dogs had a bear in full chase, press- 
ing him for “all git-out,” as they express 
it in the mountains. 

“Woof! Woof!” Looking up, we beheld 
the author of these two abruptly uttered 
and terrifying syllables heading straight 
at us. It was bruin, his teeth showing 
as he snarled and scrambled through the 
thick undergrowth with awkward step, his 
small, wicked eyes flashing with anger 
and resentment at being disturbed in his 
mountain retreat. The dogs were not far 
behind him, and he saw that it would 
never do for him to turn back in their 
direction, so he had no other alternative 
but to drive straight ahead down the path 
toward your humble servants. Fearing to 
injure some of the dogs if we fired at 
bruin, we stepped aside and gave him the 
right-of-way. I suppose it was well 
enough we decided to give him this, for 
he looked capable of taking it anyway. 
We slunk off to the side of the path, and 
as he passed we pumped a pound or so of 
lead into his ample shoulders, which 
merely made him the madder, for with a 
single leap he changed his course and 
landed full amongst us, much to our 
dismay and everlasting regret. Revolvers 
came into play (also the bear’s claws), 
and the Allies and Triple Entente drew 
each other’s blood in copious gushes. The 
only fatality recorded, however, was that 
of bruin, our party luckily escaping serious 
injury, though in fairness to bruin it 
must be stated that he fought valiantly 
and ferociously even unto the end, dying 
like a hero. 


AVING duly skinned and quartered 

bruin, a part of the meat having been 
turned over to the dogs, we betook our- 
selves campward, there once more gather- 
ing ’round the festive board to partake of 
choice bits of bear. 

After enjoying to the fullest extent pos- 
sible this wild meat, we gathered ’round 
the cheerful campfire, smoking our pipes 
in contentment. What a wonderful calm 
permeates this whole region! One can 
imagine almost that the stillness is deaf- 
ening, it is so enthralling, so wonderful 
Here no factory whistle startles one into 
a realization of the fact that there is work 
to be done by you and me, only the non- 
chalant call of the night hawk and kindred 
weird cries of nature are audible. No 
clanging street cars, jitney buses, locomo- 
tives and the million and one other dis- 
turbers of the peace are heard ’way back 
here on these towering peaks and in these 
mountain vales. For my part I hope it 
will remain ever thus. Then a tired busi- 
ness man may escape the turmoil and 
confusion of city life and find rest here 
for his unstrung nerves and physical con- 
dition generally. 

Next day we took another trip back 
into the silent mountains in quest of more 
bear. The dogs soon struck what proved 
to be a red hot track, and in a very short 
time our faithful and trusty dogs brought 
bruin around toward us. We took up 
positions that would be likely to afford 
good shots at the bear as he passed by us. 
We all decided to shoot at him in unison 
and see who was the better shot. Stanley 
Blake bore off these honors, bringing 
down bruin with a single well-placed shot. 
With great difficulty we got the dogs off 
the bear, skinned him, hung the carcass 
to a tree, and proceeded with the hunt. 


BOUT a mile on around the mountain- 
side the dogs picked up a fresh bear 
scent and at once got him up, and we wit- 
nessed a royal sight chase. It was a verita- 
ble hummer. Finally the dogs “treed” the 
bear in a cave, making the race so press- 
ing that bruin decided to take to Mother 
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Earth while the going was good. Shortly 
thereafter, guided by the baying dogs, 
we arrived at the cave entrance. Several 
of the dogs were evidently inside, as they 
were not to be seen. When we drew up 
close we could plainly hear the life-and- 
death struggle the bear and the dogs were 
having far into the bowels of the earth. 
Some scrap! After a while silence 
reigned and we entered the cave, search- 
lights in hand, revolvers ready, for we 
had no way of knowing whether the bear 
had killed all of the dogs or whether it 
was bruin that had bit the dust. So we 
took no chances. We had to stoop to 
keep from bumping our heads against the 
low ceiling, finally being compelled to 
crawl through a passage which, however, 
opened up into a good-sized room. Pas- 
sages led off from this room in various 
directions, and we knew not which one 
to take. But pretty soon a low, ugly 
growl was audible from out the left-hand 
passage, and we accordingly made our 
way into it. At length we emerged into 
another room similar to the first one, and 
here we found what we were looking for. 
It was in the form of a battle unto death. 
Bruin was bleeding profusely and almost 
done for. Yet in his death agonies he 
managed to make useless for life two of 
our best dogs. When we arrived one dog 
had already been killed outright by the 
terrific prowess of this vicious bear, but 
the balance, being game to the core, 
stayed with him until they sent his soul 
to kingdom come. Talk about your great 
grizzlies and ponderous black bears of the 
North! They had nothing on this little 
brown bear of Kentucky for ferocity and 
fighting ability and undauated courage. 
For his last fitful heartbeat was spent 
trying to deal ‘another blow to the dogs. 
We preserved his skin, gave the meat to 
the tired dogs, then proceeded back to 
camp, passing by and getting the other 
bear that we had hung up in the tree 
Needless to add, all were proud of our 
two trophies and the valiant fighting spirit 
of the dogs. | 
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The Idaho Camel 
By Arthur F. Rice 


A Wonderful Salmon Story 
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A PREACHMENT ON A GOVERNMENT POSTER 


the status of the fisherman and the hunter who is neither 
drafted, nor capable of volunteering as an officer, nor other- 
wise able to do other than stay at home, war work becomes a 


ie these war days when everyone is expected to do his bit, 


matter for patriotic thought. 

In every restaurant in the land there stares one in the face 
a poster, emanating from the Food Bureau, depicting an un- 
derwater scene with two large game fish swimming at large; 
and the legend on the poster advises their catching them as 
they feed themselves and do not draw on the country’s agri- 


cultural resources. 


HILE this magazine would warn all and sundry that 
W this poster is not to be taken as an incentive to the fish 
hog to go out and take every fish in the waters under patriotic 
camouflage, it does heartily encourage the idea behind it. And 
that idea is this: Long ago, when our land teemed with game 
and fish, as does game-preserved England to-day, the annual 
catch of wild food formed no small part of the sustenance of 
the dwellers in the land. It was all organized, systematized, 
under the direction of the Master Huntsman, who saw to it 
that nothing was wasted, that no covers were shot out nor 
waters fished out to the extinction of the natural supply, that 
only the annua! yield was taken, and that that yield was all 
prepared for human food and the surplus of it properly pre- 
served for future use. So well was this done that many a 
landowner’s table was bountifully supplied with what we gen- 
erally pay the butcher for; plenty, not only for the huntsman 
and fisherman, but for all those on whose land the products 
of their skill was taken. It was a day when brains plus skill 
supplanted the brute force of the hard won dollar. 


E are now engaged in a great war, when every ounce 
of grain, every pound of raised beef is needed to feed 
vur boys and our allies. All this wastefulness is frowned on, 
not only by manly common sense, but officially by the Govern- 
ment itself. When we catch or shoot anything, it is valuable 
food, so much meat that doesn’t have to be raised by someone 
else, and it is not to be thrown away because someone is too 
lazy or too dainty to turn it into a toothsome table meal. To 
do this much the modern American girl is prepared to back 
up the Government with her own right arm. She knows her 
cook book will tell her the lost art of how to prepare all kinds 
of fish and game. 
3ut what is yet to be learned by most of them is how to 
save what cannot be immediately eaten, and how to preserve 
it for future use. No cook book tells that, but, as it is all a 
part of the Government propaganda for preserving fruits, vege- 
tables and meats, it is fast being learned by our up-to-date 
housewives. ‘ 


HIS year many a girl has tacked up a resolution to can 

and preserve fruits and vegetables this summer when 
farm products are plentiful and cheap. It is far more eco- 
nomical to put away food against the coming winter than to 
put away the money to buy it, for the food itself will cost 
much more when winter comes. This magazine proposes to 
sound a note for a campaign for the utilization and preserva- 
tion of every pound of game taken by the Fretp anp STREAM 


men who did not get into the war this year. It is a plain 
fact that a good day, or a good week, of fishing and hunting 
will yield far more food than any one family can immediately 
dispose of. Therefore it is necessary to go back and study 
the time-honored methods of curing fish and game that served 
our forefathers when we were all pioneers in a new country. 
To steak your surplus salt-water fish and preserve in an earth- 
enware crock with strong salt brine is no great trick. The 
essential feature is to leave no bones, as there is where decay 
sets in. Instead of trying to keep your extra fish whole, as 
if you were going to send him to the taxidermist, try first scal- 
ing him, then cutting an all-meat steak off each side, and then 
throwing these steaks into brine. They will keep indefinitely 
iu a cool place. I kept a crock or two of fish steaks that way 
from last September until this March, having fish on the table 
three times a week. A friend went me one better and smoked 
a lot of his in a barrel with no heads, keeping up a small fire 
underneath for some ten hours and they were as fine eating 
as any smoked salmon you ever got from the butcher’s. We 
pay good money for salt cod and “Norway” mackerel, yet our 
own salt fish taste far better, home-preserved,—and you keep 
your money! 


possibly be used. Soon you have enough and more than 
you can possibly stagger home under or give away. Then 
you throw back all the rest, as fast as caught, but still they 
come, out of the inexhaustible ocean. The meat steaks from 
them weigh far less than the whole fish, and if you take with 
you a plain canvas duffle bag and a couple of pounds of salt, 
you have the means to bring home enough good fish meat to 
last you all winter. Try burying the bag upright in the sand, 
filling it half full of salt water and brine, and then dropping 
in your fish steaks when the run is over and the tide is out and 
there is nothing else to do. At the end of the trip the pucker- 
string of the bag is tied fast, and you have your meat in port- 
able shape so as to take home fifty pounds of it. That is what 
the Government means by not wasting, or throwing back, or 
letting rot on the sand, the food that Nature so bountifully 
supplies. 


A GOOD day will bring one rod dozens more fish than can 


HE same is true of meat. This year, learn how to cure 

those haunches of venison and jerk those saddles of big 
game that used to tease your conscience when you saw the 
good meat left to rot in the woods. Believe me, there is noth- 
ing more delicious than properly jerked game meat! It is not 
salted, like the infamous beef that you buy at unheard-of prices 
under the name of “smoked” beef. Rather, it is mild and pala- 
table, eaten raw or cooked in a stew. All that is done to 
jerked meat is to dry it gently until all the water is out of it, 
and it no longer gives out any juices or fats. It is then dry 
as wood, but not salty, and a slice of it, cut off raw, is taste- 
ful and sustaining. 


ET us see the old-time hams, and bacon flitches, and strips 
L of dried meat, and haunches of cured venison, and strings 
of smoked fish, and crocks of salted fish, alongside of the bar- 
rels of potatoes and roots and apples that you will put in 


when harvest time comes. It is better than money in the bank, 
for if you have to dole that out, it will not purchase much! 





Bonefish 


By Zane Grey 





N my experience as a fisherman the 

greatest pleasure has been the cer- 

tainty of something new to learn, 

to feel, to anticipate, to thrill over. 
An old proverb tells us that if you wish 
to bring back the wealth of the Indias 
you must go out with its equivalent. 
Surely the longer a man fishes the 
wealthier he becomes in experience, in 
reminiscence, in love of nature, if he 
goes out with the harvest of a quiet eye, 
free from the plague of himself. 

As a boy, fishing was a passion with me, 
but no more for the conquest of golden 
sunfish and speckled chubs and horny cat- 
fish than for the haunting sound of the 
waterfall and the color and loneliness of 
the cliffs. As aman, and a writer who is 
forever learning, fishing is still a passion, 
stronger with all the years, but tempered 
by an understanding of the nature of 
primitive man, hidden in all of us, and by 
a keen reluctance to deal pain to any 
creature. The sea and the river and the 
mountain have almost taught me not to 
kill except for the urgent needs of life; 
and the time will come when I shall have 
grown up to that. When I read a natural- 
ist or a biologist I am always ashamed of 
what I have called a sport. Yet one of 
the truths of evolution is that not to prac- 
tice strife, not to use violence, not to fish 
or hunt, that is to say, not to fight, is to 
retrograde as a natural man. Spiritual 
and intellectual growth are attained at the 
expense of the physical. 

Always then, when I am fishing I feel 
that the fish are incidental, and that the 
reward of effort and endurance, the incal- 
culable and intangible knowledge emanate 
from the swelling and infinite sea or from 
the shaded and murmuring stream. Thus 
I assuage my conscience and justify the 
fun, the joy,.the excitement, and the 
violence. ' 


Five years ago I had never heard of 
a bonefish. The first man who ever 
spoke to me about this species said to me 
very quietly with serious intentness: 
“Have you had any experience with bone- 
fish?” I said no, and asked him what 
kind that was. His reply was enigmatical. 
“Well, don’t go after bonefish unless you 
can give up all other fishing.” I remem- 
ber I laughed. But I never forgot that 
remark, and now it comes back to me 
clear in its significance. That fisherman 
read me as well as I misunderstood him. 

Later that season I listened to talk of 
inexperienced bonefishermen telling what 
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they had done and heard. To me it was 
absurd. So much fishing talk seems 
ridiculous, anyway. And the expert fish- 


ermen, wherever they were, received the 
expressive titles: “Bonefish Bugs and 
Bonefish Nuts!” Again I heard argu- 
ments about tackle rigged for these 
mysterious fish and these arguments fixed 
my vague impression. By and bye some 
bonefishermen came to Long Key and the 
first sight of a bonefish made me curious. 
I think it weighed five pounds—a fair- 
sized specimen. Even to my prejudiced 
eye that fish showed: class. So I began 
to question the bonefishermen. 

At once I found this type of angler to 
be remarkably reticent as to experience 
and method. Moreover, the tackle used 
was amazing to me. Stiff rods and heavy 
lines for little fish! I ‘gathered another 
impression and it was that bonefish were 
related to dynamite and chain lightning. 
Everybody who would listen to my ques- 
tions had different things to say. No two 
men agreed on tackle or bait or ground or 
anything. I enlisted the interest of my 
brother, R. C., and we decided, just to 
satisfy curiosity, to go out and catch 
some bonefish. The complacent smug 
conceit of fishermen! I can see now how 
funny ours was. Fortunately it is now 
past tense. If I am ever conceited again 
I hope no one will read my stories. 

My brother and I could not bring our- 
selves to try for bonefish with heavy 
tackle. It was preposterous. Three—four 
—five pound fish! We had seen no 
larger. Bass tackle was certainly heavy 
enough for u$. So in the innocence of 
our heart and the assurance of our vanity 
we sallied forth to catch bonefish. 


"THAT was four years ago. Did we 
have good luck? No! Luck has noth- 
ing to do with bonefishing. What hap- 
pened? For one solid month each win- 
ter of those four years we had devoted 
ourselves to bonefishing with light tackle. 
We stuck to our colors. The space of 
this whole volume would not be half 
enough to tell our experience—the amaze, 
the difficulty, the perseverance, the de- 
feat, the wonder and at last the achieve- 
ment. This season of 1918 we hooked 
about fifty bonefish on three-six tackles, 
that is, three-ounce tips and six-thread 
lines, and we landed fourteen of them. 
I caught nine and R. C. caught five. 
R. C.’s eight-pound fish justified our con- 
tention and crowned our efforts. 

To date, in all my experience, I con- 
sider this bonefish achievement the most 
thrilling, fascinating, difficult and instruc- 
tive. That is a broad statement and I 
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hope I can prove it. I am prepared to 
state that I feel almost certain, if I spent 
another month bonefishing, I would be- 
come obsessed and perhaps lose my en- 
thusiasm for other kinds of fish. 

Why? 

There is a multiplicity of reasons. My 
reasons range fromthe exceeding grace- 
ful beauty of a bonefish to the fact that 
he is the best food fish I ever ate. That 
is a wide range. He is the wisest, shyest, 
wariest, strangest fish I ever studied; and 
I am not excepting the great NXiphias 
Gladius—the broadbill swordfish. As for 
the speed of a bonefish I claim no salmon, 
no barracuda, no other fish celebrated for 
swiftness of motion is in his class. A 
bonefish is so incredibly fast that it was 
a long time before I could believe the 
evidence of my own eyes. You see him; 
he is there perfectly still in the clear 
shallow water, a creature of fish shape, 
pale green and silver, but crystal-like, a 
phantom shape, staring at you with 
strange black eyes; then he is gone. Van- 
ished! Absolutely without your seeing a 
movement, even a faint streak! By peer- 
ing keenly you may discern a little swirl 
in the water. As for the strength of a 
bonefish I actually hesitate to give my 
impressions. No one will ever believe 
how powerful a bonefish is until he has 
tried to stop the rush and heard the line 
As for his cunning, it is utterly 


snap. ji 
baffling. As for his biting, it is almost 
imperceptible. As for his tactics, they 


are beyond conjecture. 


WANT to append here a few passages 

from my note books, in the hope that a 
bare, bald statement of fact will help my 
argument. 

First experience on a bonefish shoal. 
This wide area ef coral mud was dry at 
low tide. When we arrived the tide was 
rising. Water scarcely a foot deep, very 
clear. Bottom white with patches of 
brown grass. We saw bonefish every- 
where and expected great sport. But no 
matter where we stopped we could not 
get any bites. Schools of bonefish swam 
up to the béat only to dart away. Every- 
where we saw thin white tails sticking 
out, as they swam along, feeding with 
noses in the mud. When we drew in our 
baits we invariably found them half gone, 


and it was our assumption that the blue. 


crabs did this. 

At sunset the wind quieted. It grew 
very still and beautiful. The water was 
rosy. Here and there we saw swirls and 
tails standing out. And we heard heavy 
thumps of plunging fish. But we could 
not get any bites. 

When we returned to camp we were 
told that the half of our soldier-crab 
baits had been sucked off by bonefish. 
Did not believe that 

Tide bothered us again this morning. 
It seems exceedingly difficult to tell one 
night before what the tide is going to do 
the next morning. At ten o'clock we 
walked to the same place we were yes- 
terday. It was a bright. warm day with 
just enough breeze to ruffle the water and 
make fishing pleasant, and we certainly 
expected to have good luck. But we 
fished for about three hours without any 
sign of a fish. This was discouraging 
and we could not account for it. 

So we moved. About half a mile down 
the beach I thought I caught a glimpse of 
a bonefish. It was a likely looking place, 
a dark weedy bottom in marked contrast 
to the white marl all around. Here I 
made a long cast and sat down to wait. 
My brother had lagged behind. Presently 
I spied two bonefish nosing along not ten 
feet from the shore. They saw me so I 
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made no attempt to drag the bait near 
them, but I called to my brother and told 
him to try to get a bait ahead of them. 
This was a little after flood tide. It 
struck me then that these singular fish 
feed up the beach with one tide and 
down with another. 

Just when my brother reached me I got 
a nibble. I called to him-and then stood 
up ready to strike. I caught a glimpse 
of the fish. He looked big and dark. He 
had his nose down fooling with my bait. 
When I struck him he felt heavy. I put 
on the click of the reel and when the 
bonefish started off he pulled the rod 
down hard, taking the line fast. He 
made one swirl on the surface and then 
started up shore. He seemed exceedingly 
swift. I ran along the beach until pres- 
ently the line slackened and I felt that 
the hook had torn out. This was dis- 
appointment. I could not figure that I 
had done anything wrong but I decided 
in the future to use a smaller and sharper 
hook. We went on down the beach see- 
ing several bonefish on the way and 
finally we ran into a big school of them. 
They were right along shore but when 
they saw us we could not induce them 
to bite. 


VERY day we learn something. It is 

necessary to keep out of sight of 
these fish. After they do bite, everything 
depends upon the skilful hooking of the 
fish. Probably it will require a good deal 
of skill to land them after you have 
hooked them but we have had little ex- 
perience at that so far. When these fish 
are along the shore they certainly are 
feeding, and presumably they are feeding 
on crabs of some sort. Bonefish appear 
to be game worthy of any fisherman’s 
best efforts. 

It was a still, hot day without any 
clouds. We went up the beach to a point 
opposite an old construction camp. To- 
day when we expected the tide to be doing 
one thing it was doing another. Ebb and 
flow and flood tide have become as diffi- 
cult as Sanscrit synonyms for me. My 
brother took an easy and comfortable 
chair and sat up the beach, and I, like an 
ambitious fisherman, laboriously and ad- 
venturously waded out 150 feet to an old 
platform that had been erected there. I 
climbed upon this, and found it a very 
precarious place to sit. Come to think 
about it there is something very remark- 
able about the places a fisherman will pick 
out to sit down on. This place was a 
two by four plank full of nails and I 
cheerfully availed myself of it, and cast- 
ing my bait out as far as I could, I calmly 
sat down to wait for a bonefish. It has 
become a settled conviction in my mind 
that you have to wait for bonefish. But 
all at once I got a hard bite. It quite ex- 
cited me. I jerked and pulled the bait 
away from the fish and he followed it 
and took it again. I saw this fish and 
several others in the white patch of 
ground where there were not any weeds. 
3ut in my excitement I did not have out 
a long enough line and when I jerked 
the fish turned over and got away. This 
was all right, but the next two hours sit- 
ting in the sun on that seat with a nail 
sticking into me was not altogether pleas- 
urable. When I thought I had endured 
it as long as I could I saw a flock of 
seven bonefish swimming past me and 
one of them was a whopper. The sight 
revived me. I hardly breathed while that 
bunch of fish swam right for my bait, 
and for all I could see they did not know 
it was there. I waited another long time 
The sun was hot—there was no breeze— 
the heat was reflected from the water. I 








could have stood all this well enough but 
I could not stand the nails. So I climbed 
down off my perch, having forgotten that 
all this time the tide had been rising. And 
as I could not climb back I had to get wet, 
to the infinite amusement of my brother. 
After that I fished from the shore. 

Presently my brother shouted and I 
looked up to see him pulling on a fish. 
There was a big splash in the water and 
then I saw his line running out. . The 
fish was heading straight for the frame- 
work on which I had been seated and I 
knew if he ever did get there he would 
break the line. All of a sudden I saw 
the fish he had hooked. And he reached 
the framework all right! 

I had one more strike this day but did 
not hook the fish. It seems this bonefish- 
ing takes infinite patience. For all we 
can tell these fish come swimming along 
with the rising tide close in to shore and 
they are exceedingly shy and wary. My 
brother now has caught two small bone- 
fish and each of them gave a good strong 
bite, at once starting off with the bait. 
We had been under the impression that 
it was almost impossible to feel the bone- 
fish bite. It will take work to learn this 
game. 


be er etd we went up on the north 
side of the island to the place near 
the mangroves, where we had seen some 
bonefish. Arriving there we found the 
tide almost flood, with the water per- 
fectly smooth and very clear and about a 
foot deep up at the mangrove roots. 
Here and there at a little distance we 
could see splashes. We separated, and I 
took the outside while R. C. took the in- 
side close to the mangroves. We waded 
along. Before I had time to make a cast 
I saw a three-pound bonefish come sneak- 
ing along and when he saw me he darted 
away like an arrow. I made a long cast 
and composed myself to wait. Presently 
a yell from R. C. electrified me with the 
hope that he had hooked a fish. But it 
turned out that he had only seen one. He 
moved forward very cautiously in the 
water and presently made a cast. He then 
said that a big bonefish was right near his 
hook and, during the next few minutes 
this fish circled his bait twice, crossing 
his line. Then he counted out loud: one, 
two, three, four, five bonefish right in 
front of him, one of which was a 
whopper. I stood up myself and saw one 
over to my right of about five pounds 
sneaking along with his nose to the bot- 
tom. When I made a cast over in his 
direction he disappeared as suddenlv as 
if he had dissolved in the water. Looking 
out to my left I saw half a dozen bone- 
fish swimming towards me and they came 
quite close. When I moved they vanished. 
Then I made a cast over in this direc- 
tion. The bonefish came back and swam 
all around my bait apparently not notic- 
ing it. They were on the feed and the 
reason they did not take our bait must 
have been that they saw us. We fished 
there for an hour without having a sign 
of a bite and then we gave it up. 

To-day about flood tide I had a little 
strike. I jerked hard but failed to see 
the fish, and then when I reeled in I 
found he still had hold of it. Then I 
struck him and in one little jerk he broke 
the leader. 


I JUST had a talk with a fellow who 
claims to know a good deal about bone- 
fishing. He said he had caught a good 
miany ranging up to eight pounds. His 
claim was that soldier crabs were the 
best bait. He said he had fished with 
professional boatmen who knew the game 





thoroughly. They would pole the skiff 
along shore and keep a sharp lookout for 
what he called bonefish mud. And I as- 
sume that he meant muddy places in the 
water that had been stirred up by bone- 
fish. Of course, any place where these 
little swirls could be seen was very likely 
to be a bonefish bank. He claimed that 
it was necessary to hold the line near the 
reel between the forefingers, and to feel 
for the very slightest vibration. Bonefish 
have a sucker-like mouth. They draw 
the bait in and mash it. Sometimes, of 
course, they move away drawing out the 
line, but that kind of a bite is excep- 
tional. It is imperative to strike the fish 
when this vibration is felt. Not one in 
five bonefish is hooked. 

We have had two Northers and the 
water grew so cold that it drove the fish 
out. The last two or three days have 
been warm and to-day it was hot. How- 
ever, I did not expect the bonefish in yet, 
and when we went in bathing at flood 
tide I was very glad to see two fish. I 
hurried out and got my rod and began 
to try. Presently I had a little strike. I 
waited and it was repeated; then I jerked 
and felt the fish, He made a wave and 
that was the last I knew of him. 

Reeling in I looked at my bait to find 
that it had been pretty badly chewed, but 
I fastened it on again and made another 
cast. I set down the rod. Then I went 
back after the bucket for the rest of the 
bait. Upon my return I saw the line jerk- 
ing and I ran to the rod. I saw a little 
splash, and a big white tail of a bone- 
fish stick out of the water. I put my 
thumb on the reel and jerked hard. In- 
stantly I felt the fish, heavy and power- 
ful. He made a surge and -then, ran 
straight out. The line burned my thumb 
so I could not hold it. I put on the click 
and the fish made a swifter, harder run 
for at least a hundred yards and he tore 
the hook out. 

This makes a number of fish that have 
gotten away from me in this manner. 
It is exasperating and difficult to explain. 
I‘have to use a pretty heavy sinker in 
order to cast the bait out. I have ar- 
ranged this sinker, which has a hole 
through it, so that the line will run free- 
ly. This seems to work all right on the 
bite, but I am afraid it does not work 
after the fish is hooked. That sinker 
drags on the bottom. This is the best 
rigging that I can plan at the present 
stage of the game. I have an idea now 
that a bonefish should be hooked hard 
and then very carefully handled. 

I fished off the beach a while in front 
of the cabin. We used both kinds of 
crabs, soldier and hermit. I fished two 
hours and a half from the late rising 
tide to the first of the ebb without a sign 
or sight of a fish. R. C. finally got tired 
and set his rod and went in bathing. 
Then it happened. I heard his reel sing- 
ing and saw his rod nodding; then I made 
a dash for it. The fish was running 
straight out heavy and fast, and he broke 
the line. 

This may have been caused by the 
heavy sinker catching in the weeds. We 
must do more planning to get a suitable 
rig for these bonefish. 


D4’ before yesterday R. C. and I went 
up to the Long Key point, and rowed 
in on the mangrove shoal where once 
before I saw so many bonefish. The tide 
was about one-quarter in, and there was 


a foot of water all over the flats. We 
anchored at the outer edge and began 
to fish. We had made elaborate prepara- 
tions in the way of tackle, bait, canoe, 
etc, and it really would have been re- 
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markable if we had had any luck. After 
a little while I distinctly felt something 
at my hook, and upon jerking I had one 
splendid surge out of a good heavy bone- 
fish. That was all that happened in that 
place. 

It was nearer flood tide when we went 
back. I stood up and kept a keen watch 
for little muddy places in the water, also 
benefish. At last I saw several fish and 
there we anchored. I fished on one side 
of the boat and R. C. on the other. On 
two different occasions, feeling a nibble 
on his line, he jerked, all to no avail. 
The third time he yelled as he struck, 
and I turned in time to see the white 
thresh of a bonefish. He made a quick 
dash off to the side and then came in 
close to the boat, swimming around with 
short runs two or three times, and then, 
apparently tired, he came close. I made 
ready to lift him into the boat, when lo 
and behold! he made a wonderful run 
of fully three hundred feet before R. C. 
could stop him. Finally he was led to 
the boat, and turned out to be a fish of 
three and a half pounds. It simply made 
R. C. and me gasp to speak of what a 
really large bonefish might be able to 
do. There is something irresistible about 
the pursuit of these fish and perhaps 
this is it. We changed places, and as a 
last try anchored in deeper water, fish- 
ing as before. ‘This time I had a distinct 
tug at my line and I hooked a fish. He 
wiggled and jerked and threshed around 
so that I told R. C. that it was not a bone- 
fish, but R. C. contended it was. Any- 
way he came towards the boat rather 
easily until we saw him and he saw us, 
and then he made a dash similar to that 
of R. C.’s fish and he tore out the hook. 
This was the extent of our adventure 
that day, and we were very much pleased. 


EXT morning we started out with a 
high northeast trade wind blowing. 
Nothing could dampen our ardor. 

It was blowing so hard up at No. 2 
viaduct that we decided to stay inside. 
There is a big flat there cut up by chan- 
nels, and it is said to be a fine ground 
for bonefish. The tide was right and the 
water was clear, but even in the lee of 
the bank the wind blew pretty hard. We 
anchored in about three feet of water 
and began to fish. 

After a while we moved. The water 
was about a foot deep, and the bottom 
clean white marl with little patches of 
vegetation. Crabs and crab holes were 
numerous. I saw a small shark and‘a 
couple of rays. When we got to the mid- 
dle of a big flat I saw the big white glis- 
tening tails of bonefish sticking out of 
the water. We dropped anchor and much 
excited were about to make casts when 
R. C. lost his hat. He swore. We had 
to pull up anchor and go get the hat. 
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Unfortunately: this scared the fish. Also 
it presaged a rather hard luck afternoon. 
In fishing, as in many other things, if the 
beginning is tragedy all will be tragedy, 
growing worse all the time. We moved 
around up above where I had seen these 
bonefish and there we dropped anchor. 
No sooner had we gotten our baits over- 
board than we began to see bonefish tails 
off at quite some distance. The thing 
to do, of course, was to sit right there and 
be patient, but this was almost impossible 
for us. We moved again and again, but 
we did not get any nearer to the fish. 
Finally I determined that we would stick 
in one place. This we did and the bone- 
fish began to come around. When they 
would swim close to the boat and see us 
they would give a tremendous surge and 
disappear as if by magic. But they al- 
ways left a muddy place in the water. 
The speed of these fish is beyond belief. 
I could not cast where I wanted to; I 
tried again and again. When I did get 
my bait off at a reasonable distance, I 
could feel crabs nibbling at it. These 
pests robbed us of many a good bait. 
One of them cut my line right in two. 
They seemed to be very plentiful, and 
that must be why the bonefish were plen- 
tiful, too. R. C. kept losing bait after 
bait, which he claimed was the work of 
crabs, but I rather believed it to be the 
work of bonefish. It was too windy for 
us to tell anything about the pressure of 
the line. It had to be quite a strong tug 
te be felt at all. Presently I felt one, 
and instead of striking at once I waited 
to see what would happen. After a while 
I reeled in to find my bait. gone. Then 
I was consoled by the proof that a bone- 
fish had taken the bait off for me. An- 
other time three bonefish came along for 
my bait and stuck their tails up out of 
the water, and were evidently nosing 
around it, but I felt absolutely nothing 
on the line. When I reeled in the bait 
was gone. 

We kept up this sort of thing for two 
hours. I knew that we were doing it 
wrong. R. C. said bad conditions, but I 
claimed that these were only partly re- 
sponsible for our failure. I knew that 
we moved about too much—that we did 
not cast far enough and wait long enough, 
and that by all means we should not have 
cracked bait on the bottom of the boat, 
and particularly we did not know when 
we had a bite! But it is one thing to 
be sure of a fact and another to be able 
to practice it At last we gave up in 
despair, and upon paddling back towards 
the launch we saw a school of bonefish 
with their tails in the air. We followed 
them around for a while, apparently very 
much to their amusement. At sunset we 
got back to the launch and started for 
camp. 

This was a long, hard afternoon’s work 
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for nothing. However, it is my idea that 
experience is never too dearly bought. 
I will never do some things again, and 
the harder these fish are to catch, the 
more time and effort it takes—the more 
intelligence and sanning—all the more 
will I appreciate success if it ever does 


come. It is in the attainment of diffi- 
cult tasks that we earn our reward. 
There are several old bonefish experts 


here in camp, and they laughed when I 
related some of our experiences. Bone- 
fishermen are loath to tell anything about 
their methods. This must be a growth 
of the difficult game. I had an expert 
bonefisherman tell me that when he was 
surprised while fishing on one of the 
shoals, he always dropped his rod and 
pretended to be digging for shells. And 
it is a fact that the bonefish guides at 
Metacumbe did not let anyone get a 
line on their methods. They will avoid 
a bonefishing ground while others are 
there, and if they are surprised there 
ahead of others, they will pull up anchor 
and go away. May I be preserved from 
any such personal selfishness and reti- 
cence as this! One of these bonefish ex- 
perts at the camp told me that in all his 
years of experience he had never gotten 
a bonefish bite. If you feel a tug, it is 
when the bonefish is ejecting the hook 
Then it is too late. The bonefish noses 
around the bait and sucks it in without 
any apparent movement of the line. And 
that can be detected first by a little sag- 
ging of the line or by a little strain upon 
it. That is the time to strike. He also 
said that he always broke his soldier 
crabs on a piece of lead to prevent the jar 
from frightening the fish. 

Dr. B tells a couple of interest- 
ing experiences with bonefish. On one 
occasion he was fishing near another boat 
in which was a friend. The water was 
very clear and still, and he could see his 
friend’s bait lying upon the sand. An 
enormous bonefish swam up and took the 
bait, and Dr. B was so thrilled and 
excited that he could not yell. When the 
man hooked the fish it shot off in a 
straight-away rush raising a ridge upon 
the water. It ran the length of the line 
and freed itself. Later Dr. B’s friend 
showed the hook that had been straight- 
ened out. They measured the line and 
found it to be feet. The bonefish 
had gone the length of this in one run, 
and they estimated that he would have 
weighed not less than fifteen pounds. 

On another occasion Dr. B saw 
a heavy bonefish hooked. It ran straight 
off shore for one hundred yards, and, 
turning, ran in with such speed that it 
came shooting out upon dry land and 
was easily captured. These two instances 
are cases in point of the incredible speed 
and strength of this strange fish. 
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C. had a splendid fight with a bone- 

*fish to-day. The wind was blowing 
hard and the canoe was not easy to fish 
out of. We had great difficulty in telling 
when we did have a bite. I had one that 
I know of. When R. C. hooked his fish 
it sheered off between the canoe and the 
beach and ran up shore quite a long way. 
Then it headed out to sea and made a 
long run and then circled. It made short 
quick surges, each time jerking R. C.’s rod 
down and pulling the reel handle out of 
his fingers. He had to put on a glove 
We were both excited and thrilled with 
the gameness of this fish. It circled the 
canoe three times, and tired out very 
slowly. When he got it close the very 
thing happened that I feared. It darted 
under the anchor rope and we lost it 


This battle lasted about fifteen minutes, 








Field and Stream 


and afforded us an actual instance of the 
wonderful qualities of this fish. 

Yesterday R. C. hooked a bonefish that 
made a tremendous rush straight off 
shore, and never stopped until he had 
pulled out the hook. This must have 
been a very heavy and powerful fish. 

I had my taste of the same dose to-day. 
I felt a tiny little tug upon my line that 
electrified me and I jerked as hard a$ I 
dared. I realized that I had hooked some 
kind of fish, but as it was wiggling and 
did not feel heavy, I concluded that I had 
hooked one of those pesky blowfish. But 
all of a sudden my line cut through the 
water and fairly whistled. I wound in 
the slack and then felt a heavy fish. He 
made a short plunge and then a longer 
one, straight out, making my reel scream. 
I was afraid to thumb the line so I let 
him go. With these jerky plunges he ran 
about 300 feet. Then I felt my line get 
fast, and handing my rod to R. C. 
slipped off my shoes and went overboard. 








Three Flashes Of Molten Silver 


I waded out, winding as I went, to find 
that the bonefish had fouled the line on 
a sponge on the bottom, and he had brok- 
en free just above the hook. 


ESTERDAY the fag end of the north- 

east gale still held on. But we de- 
cided to try for bonefish. Low tide at 
two o'clock. 

I waded up shore with the canoe, and 
R. C. walked. It was a hard job to face 
the wind and waves and pull the canoe. 
It made me tired and wet. 

When we got above the old camp the 
tide had started in. We saw _ bonefish 
tails standing up out of the water. Hur- 
riedly baiting our hooks we waded to get 
ahead of them. But we could not catch 
them wading, so went back to the canoe, 
and paddled swiftly ahead, anchored, and 
got out to wade once more. 

R. C. was above me. We saw the big 
tail of one bonefish and both of us waded 
to get ahead of him. At last I made a 
cast, but did not see him, any more. The 
wind was across my line, making a big 
curve in it, and I was afraid I could not 
tell a bite if I had one. Was about to reel 
in when I felt the faint tug. I swept my 





rod up and back, hard as I dared. The 
line came tight, I felt a heavy weight; a 
quiver, and then my rod was pulled down. 
I had hooked him. The thrill was re- 


markable. He took a short dash, then 
turned. I thought I had lost him. But 
he was running in. Frantically I wound 
the reel, but could not get in the slack. 
I saw my line coming, heard it hiss in 
the water, then made out the dark shape 
of a bonefish. He ran right at me—al- 
most hit my feet. When he saw me he 
darted off with incredible speed, making 
my reel scream. I feared the strain on 
the line, and I plunged through the water 
as fast as I could after him. He ran 400 
feet in that dash, and I ran fifty. Not 
often have I of late years tingled and 
thrilled and panted with such excitement. 
It was great. It brought back the days of 
boyhood. When he stopped that run I 
was tired, and thoroughly wet. He 
sheered off as I waded and wound in. I 
got him back near me. He shot off in a 
shoal place of white mud where I saw 
him plainly, and he scared a school of 
bonefish that split and ran every way. 
My fish took to making short circles; I 
could not keep a tight line. Lost! I 
wound in fast, felt him again, then abso- 
lutely lost feel of him or sight of him. 
Lost again! My sensations were remark- 
able, considering it was only a fish of arm’s 
lergth at the end of the line. But these 
bonefish rouse an angler as no other fish 
can. All at once I felt the line come tight. 
He was still on, now running in shore. 

The water was about a foot deep. I 
saw the bulge or narrow wave he made. 
He ran out a hundred feet, and had me 
dashing after him again. I could not trust 
that light line at the speed he swam, so 
I ran to release the strain. He led me 
in shore, then up shore, and out toward 
sea again, all the time fighting with a 
couple of hundred feet of line out. Oc- 
casionally he would make a solid thump- 
ing splash. He worked off shore some 
two hundred yards, where he led me in 
water half to my hips. I had to try to 
stop him here, and with fear and trepi- 
dation I thumbed the reel. The first 
pressure brought a savage rush, but it 
was short. He turned, and I wound him 
back and waded in shore. 

From that moment I had him beaten, 
although I was afraid of his short thumps 
as he headed away and tugged. Finally I 
had him within twenty feet, circling 
around me, tired and beaten, yet still 
strong enough to require careful hand- 
ling. 

He looked short and heavy, pale 
checked green and silver; and his staring 
black eye, set forward in his pointed 
white nose, could be plainly seen. This 
fish made a rare picture for an angler. 

So I led him to the canoe, and ascer- 
taining that I had him well hooked I 
lifted him in. 


EVER have I seen as beautiful a fish. 

A golden trout, a white sea bass, a 
dolphin, all are beautiful, but not so ex- 
quisite as this bonefish. He seemed all 
bars of dazzling silver. His tail had a 
blue margin, and streaks of lilac. His 
lower (anal) fins were blazing with opal 
fire, and the pectoral fins were crystal 
white. His eye was a dead, piercing 
biack, staring and deep. We estimated 
his weight. I held for six pounds, but 
R. C. shook his head. He did not believe 
that. But we agreed on the magnificent 
fight he had made. 

Then we waded up shore further and 
began to fish. In just five minutes I had 
the same kind of strike, slight, almost im- 
perceptible, vibrating, and I hooked a fish 
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exactly as I had the first one. He was 
light of weight, but swift as a flash. I 
played him from where I stood. This 
time I essayed with all skill to keep a taut 
line. It was impossible. Now I felt his 
weight and again only a slack line. This 
fish, too, ran right to my feet, then in a 
boiling splash sheered away. But he 
could not go far. I reeled him back and 
led him to the canoe. He was small, and 
the smallness of him was such a surprise, 
in contrast to what his fight had led me 
to imagine he was. 

R. C. had one strike and broke his line 
on the jerk. We had to give up on ac- 
count of sunset at hand. 

There was another hard thunderstorm 
last night. The last few days have begun 
the vernal equinox. It rained torrents all 
night and stopped at dawn. The wind 
was northeast and cool. Cloudy overhead 
with purple horizon all around—a for- 
bidding day. But we decided to go fish- 
ing anyhow. We had new, delicate three- 
six tackles to try. About seven the wind 
died away. There was a dead calm, and 
the sun tried to show. Then another 
breeze came out of the East. 

We went up on the inside after bait, and 
had the luck to find some. Crossing the 
island we came out at the old construction 
camp where we had left the canoe. By 
this time a stiff breeze was blowing and 
the tide was rising fast. We had our 
troubles paddling and poling up to the 
grove of cocoanuts. Opposite this we an- 
chored and began to fish. 

Conditions were not favorable. The 
water was choppy and roily—the canoe 
bobbed a good deal—the anchors dragged 
—and we did not see any fish. All the 
same we persevered. At length I had a 
bite, but pulled too late. We tried again 
for a while, only to be disappointed. Then 
we moved. 

We had to put the stern anchor down 
first and let it drag till it held and the 
canoe drifted around away from the wind, 
then we dropped the bow anchor. After 
a time I had a faint feeling at the end 
ef my line—an indescribable feeling. I 
jerked and hooked a bonefish. He did not 
feel heavy. He ran off, and the wind 
bagged my line and the waves also helped 
to pull out the hook. 

Following that we changed places sev- 
eral times, in one of which R. C. had a 
strike, but failed to hook the fish. Just 
opposite the old wreck on the shore I had 
another fish take hold, and upon hooking 
him, had precisely the same thing happen 
as in the first instance. I think the bag 
of my line, which I could not avoid, al- 
lowed the lead to sag down and drag upon 
the bottom. Of course when it caught 
the bonefish pulled free. 

In some places we found the water 
clearer than in others. Flood tide had 
long come when we anchored opposite the 
old camp. R. C. cast out upon a brown 
patch of weeds where we have caught 
some fine fish, and I cast below. Perhaps 
in five minutes or less R. C. swept up his 
rod. I saw it bend forward, down toward 
the water. He had hooked a heavy fish. 
The line hissed away to the right, and al- 
most at once picked up a good- sized piece 
of sea weed. 

“It’s a big fish!” I exclaimed, excitedly. 
“Look at him go! . That sea weed 
will make you lose him. Let me wade out 
and pull it off?” 

“No! Let’s take a chance. . . . Too 
late, anyhow! Gee! He’s going! 

He’s got two hundred yards out!” 

Two-thirds of the line was off the reel, 
and the piece of sea weed seemed to be a 
drag on the fish. He slowed up. The line 
was tight, the rod bent. Suddenly the tip 
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sprang back. We had seen that often be- 
fore. 

“Gone!” said R. C. dejectedly. 

But I was not so sure of that, although 
I was hopeless. R. C. wound in, finding 
the line came slowly, as if weighted. I 
watched closely. We thought that was 
on account of the sea weed. But sud- 
denly the reel began to screech. 

_ “I’ve got him yet!” yelled R. C. with 
joy. 

I was overjoyed, too, but I contained 
myself, for I expected dire results from 
that run. 

Zee! Zee! Zee! went the reel and the 
rod nodded in time. 

“We must get rid of that sea weed or 
lose him. ... Pull up your anchor with 
one hand. . Careful now.” 

He did so, and quickly I got mine up. 
What ticklish business! 

“Keep a tight line!” I cautioned, as I 
backed the canoe hard with all my power. 
It was not easy to go backwards and keep 
head on to the wind. The waves broke 
over the end of the canoe, splashing me 
in the face so I could taste and smell the 
salt. I made half a dozen shoves with 
the paddle. Then, nearing the piece of 
sea weed, I dropped my anchor. 

In a flash I got that dangerous piece 
of sea weed off R. C.’s line. 

“Good work! . . Say, but that helps. 

. We’d never have gotten him,” said 
R. C., beaming. I saw him look then as 
he used to in our sunfish, bent-pin days. 

“We've not got him yet,” I replied, 
grimly. “Handle him as easily as you 
can.” 


HEN began a fight. The bonefish 

changed his swift, long runs, and took 
to slow sweeps to and fro, and whenever 
he was drawn a_ few yards closer he would 
give a solid jerk and get that much line 
back. There was much danger from other 
pieces of floating weed. R. C. manceuvred 
his line to miss them. All the time the 
bonefish was pulling doggedly. I had lit- 
tle hope we might capture him. At the 
end of fifteen minutes he was still a hun- 
dred yards from the canoe and neither of 
us had seen him. Our excitement grew 
tenser every moment. The fish sheered 
to and fro, and would not come into shal- 
lower water. He would not budge. He 
took one long run straight up the shore, 
in line with us, and then circled out. This 
alarmed me, but he did not increase his 
lead. He came slowly around, yard by 
yard. R. C. reeled carefully, not hard 
enough to antagonize him, and after what 
seemed a long time, got him within a 
hundred feet, and I had a glimpse of 
green and silver. Then off he ran again. 
How unbelievably swift! He had been 
close—then almost the same instant he 
was far off. 

“T saw him! On a wave!” yelled R. C. 
“That’s no bonefish! What can he be, 
anyhow? I believe I’ve got a barracuda!” 

I looked and looked, but I could not 
see him. 

“No matter what you think you saw 
that fish is a bonefish,” I declared, posi- 
tively. “The runs he made! I saw silver 
and green! Careful now. I know he’s a 
bonefish. And he must be big.” 

“Maybe it’s only the wind and waves 
that make him feel so strong,” replied 
= 

“No! You can’t fool me! Play him 
for a big one. He’s been on twenty- 
three minutes now. Stand up. I'll steady 
the canoe—and watch for that sudden 
rush when he sees the canoe. The finish 
is in sight.” 

It was an indication of a tiring fish that 
he made his first circle of the canoe, but 
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too far out for us to see him. This cir- 
cling a boat is a remarkable feature, and 
I think it comes from the habit of a bone- 
fish of pulling broadside. I cautioned 
R. C. to avoid the sea weed and to lead 
him a little more, but to be infinitely care- 
ful not to apply too much strain. He 
circled us again, a few yards closer. The 
third circle he did not gain a foot. Then 
he was on his fourth lap around the 
canoe, drawing closer. On his fifth lap 
clear round us he came near as fifty feet. 
I could not resist standing up to see. I 
got a glimpse of him and he looked long. 
But I did not say anything to R.C. We 
had both hooked too many big bonefish 
that got away immediately. This was an- 
other affair. 

He circled us the sixth time. Six times! 
Then he came rather close. On this oc- 
casion he saw the canoe. He surged and 
sped out so swiftly that I was simply 
paralyzed. R. C. yelled something that 
had a note of admiration, of sheer glory 
in the spirit of that fish. 

“Here’s where he leaves us!” I echoed. 

But, as luck would have it, he stopped 
that run short of two hundred yards; and 
turned broadside to circle slowly back, 
allowing R. C. to get in line. He swam 
slower this timé, and did not make the 
heavy tugs. He came easily, weaving to 
and fro. R. C. got him to within twenty- 
five feet of the boat, yet still could not 
see him. It was my job to think quick 
and sit still with ready hands on the an- 
chor rope. He began to plunge, taking a 
little line each time. Then suddenly I 
saw R. C.’s line coming toward us. I 
knew that would happen. 

“Now! Look out! Reel in fast!” I 
cried, tensely. 

As I leaned over to heave up the an- 
chor I saw the bonefish flashing nearer. 
At that instant of thrilling excitement and 
suspense I could not trust my eyesight. 
There he was—swimming heavily—and he 
looked three feet long—thick and dark 
and heavy. I got the anchor up just as 
he passed under the canoe. Maybe I did 
not revel in pride of my quickness of 
thought and action! 

“Oh! He’s gone under the rope!” 
gasped R. C. 

“No!” I yelled sharply. “Let your line 
run out! Put your tip down! We'll drift 
over your line.” 

R. C. was dominated to do so, and pres- 
ently the canoe drifted over where the line 
was stretched. That second ticklish mo- 
ment passed. It had scared me. But I 
could not refrain from one sally. 

“I got the anchor up. What did you 
think I'd do?” 

R. C. passed by my remark. This was 
serious business for him. He looked quite 
earnest and pale. 

“Say! did you see him?” he ejaculated, 
looking at me. 

“Wish I hadn't,” I replied. 

We were drifting inshore, which was 
well, provided we did not drift too hard 
to suit the bonefish. He swam along, in 
plain sight, and he seemed so big that I 
would not have gazed any longer if I 
could have helped it. 


KEPT the canoe headed in, and we 

were not long coming to shallow water. 
Here the bonefish made a final dash for 
freedom, but it was short and feeble, 
compared to his first runs. He got about 
twenty feet away, then sheered, showing 
his broad, silver side. R. C. wound him 
in close, and an instant later the bow of 
the canoe grated on shore. 

“Now what?” asked R. C. as I stepped 
out into the water. “Won't it be risky to 
lift him into the canoe?” 
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“Lift nothing! I have this all figured 
out. Lead him along.” 

R. C. stepped out upon the beach while 
I was in the water. The bonefish lay on 
his side, a blaze of silver. I took hold 
of the line very gently and led the fish 
a little closer in ‘he water was about 
six inches deep. There were waves beat- 
ing in—a miniature surf. And I calculated 
on the receding of a wave. Then with 
one quick pull [ slid our beautiful quarry 
up on the coral sand. The instant he was 
out of the water the leader snapped. I 
was ready for this, too. But at that it 
was an awful instant! As the wave came 
back, almost deep enough to float the 
bonefish, I scooped him up. 

“He’s ours!” I said, consulting my 
watch. “Thirty-three minutes! I give 
you my word that fight was comparable 
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to ones I’ve had with a Pacific swordfish. 

“Look at him!” R. C. burst out. “Look 
at him! When the leader broke I thought 
he was lost. I’m sick yet. Didn’t you 
almost bungle that?” 

“Not a chance, R. C.,” I replied. “Had 
that all figured. I never put any strain 
en your line until the wave went back. 
Then I slid him out—the leader broke— 
and I scooped him up.” 

R. C. stood gazing down at the glisten- 
ing opal-spotted fish. What a contrast 
he presented to any other kind of a fish! 
low many beautiful species have we seen 
lying on sand or moss or ferns, just come 
out of the water! But I could remember 
no other so rare as this bonefish. The 
exceeding difficulty of the capture of this, 
our first really large bonefish, had a great 
deal to do with our admiration and pride. 


For the hard work of any achievement 
is what makes it worth while. But this 
had nothing to do with the exquisite in- 
describable beauty of the bonefish. He 
was long, thick, heavy and round, with 
speed and power in every line; a sharp 
white nose and huge black eyes. The 
body of him was live, quivering silver, 
molten silver in the sunlight, crossed and 
barred with blazing stripes. The opal 
hues came out upon the anal fin, and the 
broad tail curled up, showing lavender 
tints on a background of brilliant blue. 
He weighed eight pounds. Symbolic of 
the mysterious life and beauty in the 
ocean! Wonderful and prolific as nature 
is on land she is infinitely more so in 
the sea. By the sun and the sea we live; 
and I shall never tire of seeking and 
studying the manifold life of the deep. 














[oo ee 





Photographing the Sawtooths 


ing along over the rolling country, bright 


A HIKE AFTER 
CLOSE-UPS OF 
THIS RANGE 


AVING plenty of time to dispose of, 

and being somewhat awe-stricken by 
the country, Cherry had led me into and 
(by good luck and the help of Provi- 
dence) out again, I expressed a desire 
to put in a few days among those crags, 
photographing them. I had some great 
tales to unravel to skeptical Boise friends, 
and I wanted a few close-ups of some 
of that country to bear me out in some of 
my statements as to its being fittingly 
named Sawtooths, and other things (that 
would not pass “The Board of Censor- 
ship”) by goat hunters in general. 

Cherry was my right bower again and 
seemed very anxious to take the hike with 
me. We spent a good half day lounging 
around and getting equipped for our sec- 
ond invasion into the heart of the Saw- 
tooths. 

And the next morning found us swing- 


and early. We were soon across the out- 
let of Petit Lake and headed for the ridge 
between this beautiful body of water and 
Yellow Belly Lake. This ridge started 
gradually from the flat prairie-like valley 
of Salmon River, and made an easy ap- 
proach to Mount Parks, where this same 
back bone of nature finally broke out 
above timber line with a rough granite 
dome that registered an altitude of 10,200 
feet. 

We were swinging along the lower 
stretches of this ridge, where the pines 
seem to march down in little groups to 
affiliate with the thinning ranks of sage 
brush. Cherry was setting the pace, while 
I trudged along in his wake with my 
excess baggage of about 30 pounds of 
camera and picture paraphernalia. Con- 
versation lagged a bit, as it seemed we 
needed most of our breath to keep a good 
pace up the ever-increasing grade. 


F a sudden, I was brought to earth 

from the line of thoughts that will 
crowd a fellow’s mind, when trudging 
along in this manner, by the clickety click 
oi the action of Cherry’s rifle as he 
jumped ahead a step or two and threw 
the gun to his shoulder. I was soon be- 
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side him, loading as I went. A beautiful 
big buck deer was bounding across the 
sage brush opening about 75 yards in 
front of us. He was a magnificent sight, 
carrying a set of antlers that looked like 
a rocking chair. In the course of about 
20 yards he would be lost in a thicket of 
lodge pole pine, toward which he raced 
for all he was worth. 

It was Cherry’s shot, as he had seen 
the buck first, so I waited. It seemed a 
shame to attempt to do harm to such a 
nimble, glorious creature. How much 
more graceful and awe-inspiring was this 
fleet-footed thing, than the deliberate, 
siow. goats of a few days before. 

Bang! went Cherry’s gun and I forgot 
all about the buck’s grace and _ beauty. 
He was still racing for the timber in great 
bounding leaps, but came down with a 
crash when I touched off the old .30-30. 





“Good boy!” shouted Cherry, and we 
double quicked to where the stag lay. 

The game animal struggled to regain 
its feet,—succeeded, and then crashed 
down again after two or three feeble 
leaps and breathed his last. My shot had 
ali but cut the deer’s throat, and the beau- 
tiful beast’s nostrils and mouth were a 
spray of crimson where the blood had* 
been blown through its nostrils and 
mouth. I had made a scratch shot and 
aimost wished I had missed, when we 
walked up to the noble animal. 

Cherry was wild in his congratulations, 
and finally wound up with a bunch of 
broken sentences, flavored with criticism 
and congratulations. 


“yy who’d ever thought o’ bump- 
in’ into a deer here?” Then in 
disgust: “That was a humdinger of a shot 
I made, wasn’t it? You sure plunked 
him a lucky one.” And then in defense: 

“We did well to get him at all, trying to 
do off-hand running shooting with these 
packs on our backs.” 

By this time we were out of these said 
packs, and as we walked around the deer, 
I suggested, “As long as we are out for 
photographs, I guess we might as well 
begin here.” So I made an exposure of 
the deer. A fallen monarch, indeed. 

“We're sure playing in luck,” broke in 
Cherry. “You sure was a lucky guy to 
plug him that, and he sure is as dandy a 
piece of meat as one would wish.” 

By this time I had put the camera away 
and had produced a very business-like 
appearing knife, and Cherry went on: 

“Say, it seems a shame to stick a knife 
into that boy. Gee, but won’t he be 
some eats? Eh?’ 

We soon had enough branches lopped 
off a nearby fir to give us a well-shel- 
tered place to hang the buck, and there 
we hung him by the horns to await our 
return from the higher peaks. The heart 
and liver we put in our packs to assure 
ourselves of a good substantial supper 
and breakfast. Then we strung out again 
for the rougher backbone of Mount 
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About noon we reached the bald, wind- 
swept dome of the old Mount where the 
roaring of Petit Creek, in the cut to our 
left, tried to outdo Hell’s Roaring Creek, 
that had a reputation to sustain in that 
line on our right. The noisy roaring of 
these two streams was carried up to us 
by the winds, as we gazed down off this 
promotory into oblivion below, where 
the soft velvety blanket of trees seemed 
to invite a leap. 


HERE we ate our lunch as we admired 

the surrounding peaks and ranges, 
nestling broods of sparkling, vari-colored 
lakes in the hollows of their great ba- 
sins. She certainly was a grand old 
country for scenery, but a back breaker 
to get acquainted with. 

After lunch we made our way along 
the backbone toward Snowyside Moun- 
tain, but the going was very rough and 
tedious, to say nothing of its being dan- 
gerous in many places. Finally we came 
to a perpendicular drop that was too 
much for us, and we were forced to back 
track to a chimney where we took to 
lower slopes and battled with slide rock 
the remainder of the afternoon. 

We struck our old camp, on Alice Lake, 
just before dark in a thunder-storm that 
would have done justice to May or June, 
and here it was almost the first of Oc- 
tober. Some freakish idea of the ele- 
ments had found expression in this very 
noisy and flashing demonstration. And 
then we had a regular young April shower 
that lasted about half an hour. 

In spite of our belated thunder-storm 
we had our promised supper of deer 
heart, and then gave ourselves over to a 
welcome Old Morpheus. Cherry in his 
little sleeping bag, and your “Uncle Dud- 
ley” in his pair of blankets. 


I WAS up three times during the night, 
replenishing the fire. About two A. M. 
there was some snow falling, and by the 
time we rolled out to get our breakfast of 
liver and bacon, the ground was covered 
with a white mantle of about three 
inches depth. It was beautiful. The 
snow-laden evergreens, the white-capped 
peaks, and the dark green waters of the 
lakes, where the snowflakes seemed gob- 
bled up by the millions, as the slightly 
ruffled surface of the lake gave off a sort 
of faint hissing sound in its destruction 
of the down-coming army of flakes. It 
was beautiful, to say the least, but not 
very much for comfort. As Cherry re- 
marked, however, “A great old day for 
pictures, if it ever quits snowing.” 
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By the time we had tucked our break- 
fast away and packed up, it had just about 
stopped snowing, so we hit for the back- 
bone above our little camp. It was a 
long, tedious, old climb and treacherous, 
too, with the footings hidden and slip- 
pery under the new snow; but we kept 
on and finally reached our vantage point 
in the face of a regular blizzard of a 
storm. This was a great disappointment, 
to say the least, as I had staked a great 
deal on the photographic possibilities of 
this point. When we had been on this 
same prominence, after our goats a few 
days before, I could count twenty-four 
lakes in sight without stirring out of my 
tracks. Some opportunity, I assure you. 
And now, after almost two days of hard 
work, we were on this spot in a howling 
storm that put the surrounding country 
under a regular blanket of wind-driven 
snow. It was impenetrable to the eye, 
almost, to say nothing of trying to get 
anywhere in it with a lense. 


E got down into a nook in the rocks, 

and waited, hoping against odds 
for a slacking of the storm, but she kept 
up a steady howl. Then there seemed to 
be a little slacking in the wind’s fury, 
and after much wrestling with camera, 
focusing cloth, etc., I exposed one plant, 
and then the storm broke with renewed 
energy, and we hustled our duffle to- 
gether as fast as cold fingers and slip- 
pery footings would allow. 

As soon as I had corralled most of my 
equipment, I glanced up at Cherry. He 
was leaning against the wind, gasping for 
breath. 

“Good God, ain’t this awful!” he 
shouted, as soon as he had sufficient wind 
in his bellows. “Let’s get out o’ here.” 

The wind-driven snow stung our faces 
like needle points, and the gale just 
howled along that jagged old backbone. 
Ir seemed to suck the very breath from 
the depths of one’s lungs. 

Putting Cherry’s last idea into action, 
we made a break for a little cove back 
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of a ledge of rocks on the lee side of the 
divide, and there we rustled enough wood 
from the gnarled remains of a few cour- 
ageous, old wind-warped trees to build 
a very respectable fire, but our cramped 
quarters would not allow of our moving 
about to any great extent. The one side 
of our shelter rose straight up about fif- 
teen feet, while the other side was a drop 
ot about the same distance. We just had 


to sit and take the wind-crazed smoke 
whenever it came our way, and _ that 
seemed to be most of the time. The only 


comfort we gained from our fire was its 
warmth, and that helped some. The rest 
of its properties were a torture. 


HEN we had warmed the circula- 
tion back into our hands and feet, 

we packed up and hit for lower coun- 
try. I felt as though I had been properly 
“jerked,” and Cherry sure looked the 
part. His face was red, and his eyes the 
same and very tearful. We glanced back 
up at our altar of suffocation a few times 
and then pressed on; finally reaching the 
shores of the lake, very weak-kneed 
and stiff of limb. It seemed my joints 
squeaked when I walked 

After a little lunch we hit for the val- 
ley and the ranch, figuring that with 
good luck we could put most of the tick- 
lish going behind us before it got dark, 
and the rest we could make in the dark. 

The snow was coming down like a 
blanket when we left the lake, and in 
the first half mile we almost walked over 
a storm-driven nanny and her kid. Upon 
seeing us, they hit an awkward double 
quick up a cut in the rocky wall above us 
and to our left, stopping two or three 
times to !ook from the top of a ledge 
inguiringly down at us. Then away they 
would go again, the old nanny picking 
the way and the wondering kid crowding 
close at her heels. 

We stood watching them until they 
were like ghosts flitting before us beyond 
the veil of falling flakes. 
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“Poor devils,” muttered Cherry, as we 
picked our way on. “Just think of living 
the year round in this God-forsaken 
place. Wouldn’t it be fierce? And those 
cute little kids, too. Look at that little 
devil’s tracks here in the snow.” 

“It sure don’t look very much 
home and mother now,” I agreed. 

“If I was home, with this pack, and the 
hired man was here, it wouldn’t be long 
till we’d all be home,” Cherry jested. 

“You're darn tootin,” I agreed, and then 
be trudged on. 


like 


HE storm had worked into our mar- 

row till we had-lost all interest in 
the grandeur of the surrounding peaks. 
They were shut out of our sight by the 
falling snow, and the old adage, “Out 
of sight, out of mind,” held good. We 
were out for photographs, and photog- 
raphy was out of the question. Our only 
visions now were of a good hot supper, 
such as Mrs. Seagraves is capable of con- 
cocting on short notice most any old 
time. We thought, also, of that warm, 
closely chinked cabin, and of two good 
beds under its roof and fought our way 
on through the storm 

Instead of going around Petit Lake this 
time, we took the shorter but rougher 
course across the inlet. Crossing just 
above the lake, we struck the marshes at 
the head of Swamp Creek and plodded 
through. 

“We should worry about wet feet now,” 
sang Cherry, as he took to the water. 
We had been wet from head to foot for 
hours now, so a matter of half an hour 
more was of small consequence. 

Splash, splash, we trudged and slipped 
for about half a mile when we again felt 
firm footing, which we both appreciated, 
but neither of us said a word. It was like 
the last lap of a grilling marathon. 

We were soaked through and chilled to 
the marrow, and it had been a long time 
since lunch. Our propelling fuel seemed 
smouldering low, and for once conversa- 







tion went a-begging. We were swinging 
along in that steady, regular stride that 
seems to endure to the point of exhaus- 
tion. It seemed easier to keep up that 
regular stride than to drop back into a 
slower gain. And a stop seemed to mean 
the end of the day’s work. The stopping 
-and starting seemed too much of a break 
on our flagging energies. Worse than 
the rhythm of that steady stride. 


FTER what seemed hours of aching 
trudgery a light flashed in view ahead 
of us. It looked like the evening star, 
but was the lamp in the cabin window. 
Gee! the warmth and comfort it spelled. 
And what a comfort it would be to slip 
from under those soggy, back-breaking 
packs. The rays of the little beacon acted 
as a stimulant to our flagging spirits, and 
after what seemed an endless time, we 
struck the banks of Lake Creek. We 
missed the foot log by about a hundred 
yards, but neither hesitated nor questioned 
The swift, cold water struck us almost to 
the knees. It seemed refreshing as we 
waded through and dragged up the other 
bank. And in a few minutes we were 
stamping the mud from our heavy, be- 
numbed feet on the back porch. 

There was pleasant surprise in that 
cabin as we slid our packs to the floor 
and staggered unsteadily forward on be- 
ing released from their weight. And 
there was joy in our hearts and sadly 
neglected inner men as we took up the 
slack in our belts with Mrs. Seagraves’ 
hot supper, explaining, between mouth- 
fuls, our two days’ hike in detail to an 
appreciative audience. 


HEN a “Good night and pleasant 
dreams” was very much in order, 
and the household adjourned to their re- 
spective cots without further ceremony, 
and with but very little coaxing. 
And the buck deer? Oh, yes! Cherry 
and I hiked for him early the next morn- 
ing. Found him hanging as we had left 
him, unmolested by man or beast, and 
we took the kinks out of our systems 
from the strenuous work of the day be- 
fore by relaying him in the three miles 
or better to the cabin on our backs. And 
he was as fine a piece of meat as you ever 
ate. 
And some day I am going back there 
and photograph that old range to my 
heart’s content, and I will not take one 
day or two days or thtee days for the 
job, but will put in a week, at least, and 
a month if necessary, just to make up for 
the hardships of this two days’ attempt. 
The scenery is there and worth every 
effort to get it, but as I stated before, 
she’s a back-breaker to get acquainted 
with; but I had a loyal hiking partner, 
and we did our best, but luck was 
against us. 
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Corson’s 


HE sun had just dipped behind 

the woods on the mainland, or 

“off-shore,” as the natives termed 

it, and the six of us were sitting 
around our drift-wood fire listening to 
the sputtering of the freshly caught king- 
fish as they turned brown in their cracker- 
dust jackets. We lazily watched the 
shadows lengthen along the sand dunes 
and the slow sleepy curl of the surf as 
it piled up and broke on the sand bars 
in the inlet. It was a sight to please the 
eye of any lover of the surf and the sandy 
beaches, with the distant flash of a gull’s 
white wing as it dipped here and there 
between the waves in search of food and 
the miles and miles of open sea relieved 
by a smudge of smoke or patch of sail on 
the horizon. Far to the north could be 
seen the mass of buildings, which was 
Atlantic City, while to the south the 
flash of the lighthouse shot out and 
disappeared at regular intervals. “Only 
four more days of this and then back 
to another year of city life!” sighed 
Westy. 

The month was June and the place Cor- 
son’s Inlet, that haunt of channel bass 
fishermen. There the genial Gus Witt- 
kamp had his hotel, the West Jersey cot- 
tages, well known to all surf anglers of 
the Jersey coast. Four of us, Stead, 
Hartie, Harold and I were camping there 
for the summer, and Westy and my 





brother, Charlie were down for a week’s 
visit. 

Wind and current had both been un- 
favorable for surf fishing, and, so far, 
their stay had been fishless except for 
some kingfish and fluke. The water had 
been far too cold for channel bass, but 
before we had left the beach that after- 
noon the current had changed and our 
hopes were soaring with the prospect of 
better fishing conditions. 


UPPER over, we were washing the 
dishes and clearing the table when 

Gus called to us from the edge of the 
road, and these were his magic words: 
“The black drum are in, boys! Cap. 
Nickerson just ‘phoned from the life sav- 
ing station. Says he saw two schools of 
’em off the mouth of the Inlet this after- 
noon.” 

“Me for one of them,” said Charlie as 
he reeled in his line which he had 
stretched between two stakes to dry.. We 
planned an early start next morning, so 
before we turned in, we piled all our fish- 
ing clothes, boots and oilers where we 
could find them in the cool blackness 
which immediately precedes the dawn and 
I for one, that night, had visions of huge 
schools of drum playing around in the 
surf and just begging to be caught. 

he next morning found us up bright 
and early and after a hasty breakfast we 
all piled into our sea skiff with our rods, 
tackle boxes, sand spikes and all the other 
impediments of surf anglers. A dash of 
gasoline in the priming cup and a whirl 
of the fly-wheel started the good old en- 
gine and we were soon rolling in the 
swells of the inlet on our way to Cedar 
Beach, where the schools of drum had 
been seen the day before. 

We ran the skiff ashore in the little 
cove on the bay side of the point and 
waded ankle deep through the soft sand 
to the beach proper, to find a number of 
anglers already there and on the job. 

“Well, here we are,” said Stead. “But 
we had better dig some skimmer clams 
while the tide is low, as we only have a 
few left from yesterday!” So we scat- 
tered over the uncovered sand bars look- 
ing for the little holes or whisps of 
feathery brown seaweed which betray the 
hiding places of the succulent but retiring 
Surf clam. Never dig for them with bare 
hands, as their knife-edged shells will give 
one a nasty gash. Use rather a sheath 
knife or empty clam shell. 

Clams and shedders are the best baits 
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for drum, for they will not 

touch fish bait, such as 

bunker, mullet, butterfish, 

etc., as will that red fighter, the channel 
bass. 

We soon had a sufficient number of 
clams collected and baiting our hooks, we 
waded into the surf and made our casts, 
then settled down to the business of wait- 
ing for something to take hold. “Smokes 
for the crowd that I get the first one!” 
said Westy as he worked his feet into a 
comfortable foothold into the sand. 

A word here in regard to-our tackle and 
fishing clothes might prove useful to any 
one going to Corson’s for the fishing. 

The beaches there are very flat and the 
angler must wade out well above his knees 
to cast, in order to place his bait well 
out in deep water. Rubber boots, there- 
fore, are not alone sufficient to keep him 
dry, but he must also wear oilskin 
trousers and some sort of coat capable 
of shedding water, preferably a short oil- 
skin jacket. 

As the black drum generally takes hold 
of your bait with a rush it is not neces- 
sary to use a channel bass rig or fishfinder 
which consists of a sinker mounted on a 
sliding ring, but the regular three-way 
swivel and either heavy gut or piano wire 
leader will answer perfectly. Personally, 
I prefer the wire leader rigged with two 
barrel swivels to prevent its kinking, as 
with it I stand a chance of landing Mr. 
Shark should he take hold, while with a 
gut leader your chances of bringing him 
to gaff would be small. The size of line 
to use is strictly a matter of choice, but 
all in our party preferred the 12-thread 
line, which has a breaking strength of 
24 pounds dry, but will test more than 
that when wet. A 15 or 18-thread line will 
of course stand a greater strain, but it is 
harder to cast with and will take up more 
water than the smaller line. A large hook 
is preferable to a smaller one, as large 
baits are used for drum. We found a 
10/0 hook to be the right size. 


PATIENTLY we stood there waiting 
for a strike, but for an hour or more 
nothing happened. Then, however, Cap. 
Nickerson, who was fishing nearer to the 
inlet than we, hooked his fish, and after 
a nice fight, landed him on the bar. As 
soon as Cap. hung his fish I reeled in 
and waded out into the undertow with my 
camera to try to get some pictures of Mr. 
Drum, while he was fighting, but he was 
so well covered by the smother and suds 
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of the surf that they were not very suc- 
cessful. 

At once we were on the alert, but Cap.’s 
fish was the only one caught that day. 
The rapidly rising tide soon made the sand 
bar cn which we were standing very un- 
comfortable, so at last we reeled in and 
waded across the slof®h which separated 
the bar from the beach and which was by 
now nearly chest deep. 

“Fisherman’s luck, grinned 
Harold as he emptied the water out of 
his boot, hopping around on one leg the 
while. 

“Better iuck next time, and lots of it!” 
was Hartie’s wish. which we all heartily 
seconded, all but Westy, who was mur- 
muring softly to himself when he found 
that his money, matches and tobacco had 
been below’ water 
line on his trip 
across the slough. 

As three of our 
party had never had 
a chance to exam- 
ine a black drum 
before, we all went 
over to have a look 
at Cap.’s fish, which 
weighed in the 
neighborhood 
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of fifty pounds. 
When he was first 
drawn from the 


water his black and 
white stripes showed 
plainly, as can be 
seen from the illus- 
trations, but after a 
short time the white 


stripes became 
fainter, although 
never quite oblit- 
erated. The scales 
were some of them 
as large as half 
dollars and very 
hard. In fact, I 
used one of them 


afterwards for a 
mandolin pick, 
which purpose it 
filled quite well. 

“Listen to him 
drum,” said Cap. as 
the fish flopped 
around on the beach 
and emitted a deep 
booming sound 
which seemed to re- 
echo in its great 
body. “I’ve had a 
school of them pass 
under my _ boat,” 
continued the cap- 
tain, “and could plainly hear them drum- 
ming, and even feel the planking of 
the boat vibrate under my feet with the 
sound. They used to be a regular scourge 
some years ago, and we had to dy- 
namite the schools to save our oyster 
beds from destruction. They will clear 
out a bed in a short time, crushing the 
shells like so much paper. Take a look 
at those rows of crushers in his gullet and 
on the back of his tongue!” We lifted 
the fish’s head and looked down its throat 
and there saw rows and rows of round, 
white crushers hard as stone, lining the 
upper surface of the tongue and the walls 
of the throat. 

“Nice place to crack walnuts!” said 
Stead. “But it would sure have been 
tough on Jonah if the whale had sported 
a set like that!” 





HE next day found us again at Cedar 
Beach, but minus our boots, which 
were still wet. Instead we wore sneakers, 
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woolen socks and either canvas or woolen 
trousers and flannel shirts. This is the 
most comfortable rig for surf fishing when 
the water is not too cold, as boots after a 
few hours become hot and uncomfortable 
and oilers on a warm day are things of 
torture. 

For a long time it looked as though the 
drum would not appear that day, for none 
of us had even the suggestion of a strike. 
At last Charlie whistled and pointed out 
a grayish patch in the water just outside 
of surf line and just below the surface. 
We at once recognized it as a school of 
black drum coming in to feed on the clam 
beds. A few minutes later Stead hooked 
one and the fish started up the beach in 
my direction. I at once reeled in and as 


soon as the drum had moved on I made a 





that night with the appetites one finds 
only in the open, someone in the darkness 
outside the lantern light remarked: 
“You're a fine looking bunch of fisher- 


men; where are the fish?” And my 
brother Joe stepped into the light. He 


had missed train connections and had had 
to pack his outfit on his back for four 
miles along the railroad track, part of the 
way across an unfamiliar trestle which 
spanned the inlet. 

Harold and Hartie did not go with us 
next day, so only the five of us fished 
the beach, but until nearly four o’clock 
none of us had caught anything except 
croakers and mighty few of them. The 
water was very cold and we had about 
decided that the drum would not pay us 
a visit that day, when some men fishing 
from a boat some 
distance from the 
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cast. Crack! went my new split bamboo 
rod, and the tip went sailing out into the 
surf, broken off just above the forward 
hand crasp. A nice fix to be in when the 
drum were there in plain sight playing 
around in the breakers! I rescued the tip 
and started across the sand spit toward 
the boat at full tilt. “Where you going?” 
asked Charlie. “After my other rod!” 
I called back over my shoulder. “Be back 
in a few minutes.” 

I went up the thoroughfare with the 
motor wide open and didn’t even slow 
down when I passed under the trestle, for 
I certainly wanted that old Greenheart 
rod in a hurry. .I was soon back on the 
beach with my rod, but my hurrying had 
been in vain, for the run of drum was 
over for the day and the school had gone 
off to the open sea again, a number of 
fish had been hooked, but only one other 
beside Stead’s had been landed, the others 
all tearing loose. 

While we were eating supper. outdoors 





beach began point- 
ing to a large gray 
patch in the water 
moving straight in 
from the open sea. 

“Here they come, 
boys, and my golly 
what a school!” We 
were all on our toes 
at once, for this was 
by far the largest 
school we had yet 
seen and as we 
afterwards realized 
they were coming in 
about the same time 
as they had the other 
two days, about an 
hour after the start 
of the flood tide. 





OON the fish were 
scattered around 

in the surf and what 
a sight they made! 
Every time a wave 
would pile up, from 
three to a dozen 
large drum could 
be seen swimming 
along parallel to the 
beach, and framed 
in the wave they 
looked like giant 
gray ghosts of fish 
which lived in some 
bygone age. 

They played 
around in this fash- 
ion for ten minutes 
before one was 
hooked, when Joe 
was the lucky fisher- 
man. His fish broke 
water as soon as it was hooked. then 
waving its broad tail above the surfare 
it bored steadily for bottom, trying to root 
the hook out of its mouth. 

I didn’t have much time to watch, how- 
ever, as a drum picked up my bait and as 
soon as I set the hook, headed back to 
sea, but soon stopped and sulked for a 
time, only to start off again up the coast. 
At last both our fish were safely beached 
and hardly were we ashore before Westy 
was into one, and after a good fight 
landed his fish beside ours. 

Of our party Stead was high man, with 
a 50-pound drum; I came next with one 
weighing a fraction over 47%, and the 
other two were of a size, 41 pounds. 

I have often heard anglers state that 
drum were very sluggish and put up a 
very poor fight, but those taken last year 
at Corson’s during the run proved excep- 
tions, for I have seen many a channel bass 
landed, and landed them myself, that 
fought less gamely than these same drum. 























120th Field Artillery, 
May 15, 1918. 


EAR Epbitor: 

When the April number of Fretp AND STREAM came into 
our hands a couple of days ago, it was celebration day in 
my little old mud covered hut, and I immediately wanted to 
tell you how Geo. B. Staff’s “Wait, Camp Fire Gleams” touched 
the tender spot that is aching now in every sportsman’s mid- 
riff—for it’s springtime in France and there’s a subtle “some- 
thing” in the whispering breezes that tells of trout streams 
and bass lakes—foamy rapids and still dark reaches with their 
floating leaves, waiting for the tapered line’s caress. 

Since I’ve been knocking around here I’ve heard a thousand 
reasons why men have come to war (in addition to “making the 
world safe for democracy”), but I believe the thing that will 
keep me shooting these little old seventy-fives as straight and 
as long as I know how, is that the bloomin’ Boche has spoiled 
my fishing for two seasons already He'll sure have to pay 
for that. 

But, after all, the sport is good here. No game laws to 
bother you, all the fences down, all the ammunition you want, 
without cost, new guns when the old ones wear out. 

And the game? Well, it’s just like the good old sportin’ days, 
except on a bigger scale. Used to set a trap for a mink, and bait 
it with something nice and eatable, leaving no “smells” at all, 
at all! Just now we lay a “plant” for Fritz, and he’s got a mink 
skinned for meanness and sharpness, easy. 

Not much differerice between fooling a wary trout with a fly 
and fooling the Hun with a dummy battery, nor between putting 
a‘.22 in the eye of a squirrel and bouncing a .30 off a German’s 
ivory bean. 





SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE 


And if you want action—wing shooting, perhaps—just load 
up the old 75 shotgun with shrapnel and try to figure the right 
“lead” on an airplane going 150 miles an hour and turning cork- 
screws on its tail. This has it all over a snipe or a teal. But 
even if you get “too good” at it, there’s still the sporty little 
machine gun to use in “pass shooting” from some hilltop where 
they cross like uncanny grey timber wolves. 

All in all, however, outside of home and mother dear, there’s 
nothing that has so much joy as the peaceful sports of the big 
outdoors, and there’s some of us, I know, who will be looking 
eagerly forward ’till the big show is over, to a time when we 
can put a little new varnish on the old canoe and light out for 
the tall timber once more. 

Keep the camp fires burning while we’re gone, and don’t let 
the old trails fade away from disuse. We somehow think these 
things are our heritage. 

Tell us a story from month to month that will keep fresh 
in our minds the memory of “them good old days” up amongst 
the pines. They make us homesick to be sure, but it’s one of 
those kind of sicknesses that keeps a man sane when things 
look blue. 

And while we’re doing our little job over here, and working 
hard to earn a victorious trip back home, I, for one, will be 
wishing that some lucky man don’t snare that big he-trout that 
got away on my last trip “somewhere in Wisconsin.” He’s got 
a hook that belongs to me, ard I’m going back after it some day! 

Yours, 


Lieut. H. M. Appet, F. A., U. S. A. 
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Ask Dad, He Knows 





HERE is a book, I am told, treat- 

ing on the delicate subject of 

how to be happy though married. 

I have never seen this work, but 
I know that this subject is one that 
troubles the matrimonially inclined among 
the Outers when they hesitate between 
signing up for life and the freedom that 
they know permits an occasional lapse 
from civilization into the primitive. 

My theory has always been that the 
happiest things in life are made happier 
if shared with someone, particularly 
Someone. Working along this line I 
decided that the happiest moments that I 
had known among the mountains could be 
improved upon if the right girl could be 
persuaded to share these mountain joys 
with me, 

The right girl is, of course, the one that 
—well, you know, only in addition to all 
the regular attributes of perfect women- 
kind, she must possess a love for the out- 
of-doors to match your own, and that 
nameless quality that makes a pal in bad 
weather. 

Find her, and the rest of the solution is 
not so difficult. You will stick a finger- 
marked map in your pocket, and when you 
sit by the fireside some evening the map 
is produced, unfolded with care to avoid 
tearing the worn folds, and you begin: 
“Now here is where we left the railroad,” 
and so on until you come to the place 
where it ends with “Gee, but it was great 
to see a barber shop and to get ice 
cream!”. Then if she is the sort I am 
talking about she can’t help telling you 
that it is just splendid and that she thinks 
it is the best idea she ever heard of. So 
you go home with a double smile and 
dream that night about the particular sec- 
tion of God’s own country that you wor- 
ship. 

After the minister has finished with you 
and the crowd has had its fun, and, in 
short, you are married, you get on a train 
and ride until you come to a place that 
is as near your happy hunting ground as 
a railroad can take you. 
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Dan And His Pal 


O my way of thinking, there is no 

place quite to compare for beauty of 
mountain scenery and forest with the belt 
of country that hugs the Sierra Nevada, 
the backbone of California. As for fish- 
ing, well, that is the native haunt of the 
rainbow trout, and a kindly Government 
that has placed most of this region within 
the National Forests has stocked count- 
less streams and lakes with eastern brook, 
German brown, and Loch Leven varieties, 
so that whatever your taste in trout, it is 
here. Here, too, in restricted areas are 
the rare golden trout. True, the man who 
must have his grizzly or moose to be 
happy should go elsewhere. The days 
when California teemed with grizzlies, 
elk, sheep, and antelope are long past. 
What few survivors there are of these 
races are well protected by law. But there 
are many deer of two varieties, black bear, 
mountain lions, coyotes, small game and 
birds. 

But this is not a yarn of a hunt that 
netted many scalps and trophies. Remem- 
ber, you are married and your new wife 
is with you, and you are on your honey 
moon. Of course, you pack along your 
.30-30, but when you get within the con- 
fines of our National Park a polite ranger 
will borrow that. As near big game hunt- 
ing as you can get there, will be when you 
drive a bear out of your grub supply 
some dark night, using rocks for ammu- 
nition and your vocabulary for effect. 

Somewhere about the geographical 
center of California from north to south 
is situated that wonder of scenic beauty, 
Yosemite National Park. This is a vast 
area of greater size than some small 
Eastern States. 

Yosemite Valley occupies but a small 
part of this region, but it is. the center 
around which the park is made. It,is a 
good point from which to start if you 
wish to reach the ideal fishing country 
that lies among the heights that surround 
the valley. In Yosemite Village you can 
buy whatever is necessary to complete 
your store of supplies for a trip of any 
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duration in the back country, where you 
can get nothing. You can hire a pack 
outfit, guides, and packers if you wish, 
or you can do the better way, as I think: 
Provide yourself with a fairly accurate 
map of the region, buy a couple of good, 
trail-broken burros, with their pack sad- 
dles, kyacks, etc., and, especially when it 
is a honeymoon, be your own guide, 
packer and cook. 

Yosemite Valley must not be over- 
looked. When you arrive there, rent a 
tent or whatever you may need from the 
commissary company, have it pitched 
along the banks of the perfect Merced, 
and, in a mild sort of fashion, lead a 
camper’s life in the valley while you take 
time to see the wonders of sheer cliff, 
giant forest, and silver waterfall. 


URING this interval you will watch 

for the necessary opportunity to pur- 
chase transportation. One day you meet 
up with a man who seems to have the 
burros that you want to buy and finally 
after much preliminary you find yourself 
with a paper which indicates that for con- 
sideration you have become possessed of: 

“One Jack burro with crooked forefoot 
named Dan and one gray Jenny answer- 
ing to Jim,” both duly purchased from 
one Joe Henry in Independence. As you 
lead your new possessions to your camp 
you grin and grin, for now you are 
equipped and ready to leave the compara- 
tive lowlands of Yosemite’s four thou- 
sand feet for the heights that hem you 
in and it is toward those heights that you 
have been aiming all the time. 

On the last evening of your stay in the 
valley you make a final attempt to land 
some of the big beauties that you see in 
the clear water of the river close to your 
tent. You have tried before and often, 
but with hardly an exception you have 
fished in vain. Valley trout, it would 
seem, are sophisticated beyond temptation 
of bait, spinner or fly. Well, in a few 
days you will be where fish are not so 
cautious and so you don’t care. 

Next morning you are up with the sun, 
you breakfast and you pack and are on 
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your way into the land of freedom that 
lies several fairly perpendicular miles 
above. Now it is that the slow pace of 
your burros demonstrates its value. You 
are in the open for the express purpose of 
enjoying every detail of nature that can 
possibly give you pleasure. Your climb 
over steep, hard trails is slow, but you 
have every chance to steep your soul in 
the beauty of rock and giant waterfall. 
The horse or automobile is not without 
value as a means of transportation, but if 
you would live with nature in an intimate 
fashion, put your load on and your trust 
in a humble, homely, and stubborn-as-sin 
burro. You'll beat him and curse him and 
wear your temper to a feather edge at 
times, but after all, Dan will have his 
flap jack with sugar from your own hand 
before he has been yours a week. 


y camp is here to-night and to- 
morrow night it is in some other 
place, and wherever you are, you find that 
there are broad sweeps of mountain 
scenery that make you wonder how you 
live away from them. There are forests 
of trees that impress their size and beauty 
upon your eyes and mind. You pack 
along your “John Muir” and read his in- 
comparable descriptions of the forest of 
the Sierra. Yon discuss with your wife 
the relative beauty of the various conifers 
and perhaps decide that the fir woods are 
best and the hemlock spruce is the beauty 
as an individual. 

In the morning, after a night of such 
sleep as makes one forgetful of the hard 
ground mattress, you shake your blankets 
just as the day is blotting out the light of 
the morning star. You stretch your kinky 
muscles and rub your eyes. The cold 
makes you shiver and you realize that a 
fire is needed. When it is burning nicely, 
down to the tumbling mountain stream 
you go for water. Washing in the ice- 
cold stream is a process that you go 
through with, quite gingerly. Back at the 
fire the lady has finished combing her hair 
and while she washes in the icy stream 
you go out to gather in your stock. Some- 
times they wander a little at night. 

Breakfast! What memory of outdoor 
life has more sweetness than breakfast? 
Your appetite is almost more real than 
anything else and you come back to your 
fire to smell the incense of coffee, crisp 
frying bacon, trout done just so, smoking 
hot johnny bread. Oh, man! is ‘there any 
odor can equal that combination? That 
superhuman capacity satisfied, light the 
old black pipe, lean back against a handy 
kyack and smile and smile at a world full 
of comfort to mind and body. 

Then it is work. Blankets that have 
been airing must be rolled. Culinary im- 
plements that you scrubbed with sand 
when you mountaineered with the boys 
are now carefully washed in soapy water. 
The grub, the various accessories of your 
camping paraphernalia must all be gotten 
together in proper order and packed in 
kyacks so that each side of the load is a 
perfect balance to the other. Blankets, 
clothing, light and bulky things make up 
the top load. A canvas tarpaulin covers 
the whole and the invaluable “Diamond 
Hitch” keeps everything in place even 
under the strenuous treatment that a 
burro sometimes will give to a pack. 

The trail extends around the mountain 
and up and down. You don’t know where 
that next camp will be, but between here 
and there are more of the wonders of 
your great outdoors, and the chances are 
that you'll think the next place better than 
this, even as this is better than the last. 

Sure enough, about noon you find your- 
self following a stream that has a most 
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trouty look. A well-planned day will pro- 
vide for a stop in the middle of the after- 
noon at some likely spot where feed for 
the burros is plenty. There is firewood 
a-plenty, water handy and a reasonably 
level place to sleep. You can hardly wait 
to get through with the preliminary work 
that must be out of the way before you 
can put the rod together, string some flies 
and be at the real business of the day— 
fishing. Unpack, make camp, fix up your 
bed of fir and blankets, provide the lady 
with plenty of wood and she will then 
either fish with you or perhaps there is 
something special planned that will come 
out of the Dutch oven or the kettle when 
you have finished with the trout.. 

A Royal Coachman is always good. 
Professor takes well and you try a hackle 
on the third loop, although hackles haven’t 
proved up very well. Fish the stream 
from your campfire down to where it 
joins the main fork. It is all good sport, 
but these are rather smaller than you like 
to catch. You skip the last hundred yards 
and make a cut-off through the woods to 
where you can start in on the larger 
stream. A sunken log in a cold, still pool 
is just the place for a Grandfather trout. 
Don’t get too close to the water. They 
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are canny fish and a shadow spoils the 
game. Drop your fly just so. No re- 
sponse? Again! This time he rises, 
flashes brightly, and the fight is on! He 
makes it interesting, but he is yours and 
you are glad when he is safe in the creel. 
Must be more like that. You try the next 
pool and get another one. You try more 
pools and still more. Results fail to ma- 
terialize. It is sort of slowing up and you 
don’t like it. Then you hear the rattle of 
a rapids below you. Experience has 
made you think well of rapids. From a 
rock at the head of the riffle you drop 
your flies so that they follow the current 
down until Bing! You do the same again 
with similar result and still another time. 
Why, this is real sport! you say, and the 
excitement makes you forget time, name, 
everything but that you are having the 
best sport with a fly rod that ever came 
your way. They aren’t great, big, prize- 
winning trout, but they are big enough to 
fight and just right for the pan. It is 
great! . 


rf grows dark in spite of sport. She 
will be wondering about that bear track 
she saw by the water’s edge. The coyotes 
are setting up an evening song. Back to 
camp you go, dragging a pair of legs that 
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had forgotten their weariness, but do not 
now. That firelight has a most cheerful 
look. She tells you to hurry with the 
cleaning of your fish so that they will be 
ready with the biscuits. Trout from an 
ice-cold mountain stream scarcely need 
cleaning, but you fix them up on a stump 
by the light of the little carbide lamp and 
go back to the fire where, at your own 
special job you roll the freshly-caught 
and cleaned trout in flour, salt them to 
taste, fry them in a pan with lots of bacon 
grease until, crispy and brown, they are 
ready to serve. There is no fish to equal 
them. 

That quiet hour that follows supper, 
when the fire is built up for warmth and 
light and you crawl into your sweater, 
competes for solid comfort and pure joy 
with any moment in your happy day. A 
poncho or pack cover has been stretched 
as a wind-break and you light the pipe of 
perfect peace and sit close to Her, watch- 
ing the flames and discussing the day’s 
events and wonder who, save just the two 
of you, knows the real truth about happi- 
ness. 

Sleep comes almost before you can pull 
off your shoes and crawl into the waiting 
blankets. You leave the flash-light handy, 
stretch the poor, tired muscles, take a 
goodnight look at the little patch of star- 
spangled sky that shows through the tops 
of the encircling firs that rise so tall and 
straight that they seem to fairly touch it. 
Sleep is sweet and sound, and morning 
calls before you have any idea the night 
is past. 


OR many days this sort of schedule is 

maintained. But some afternoon you 
will come to a place where nature has 
designed a camping spot to your absolute 
liking. She mentions the fact clothes are 
woefully soiled. The burros have visions 
of unbroken days of munching the thick 
grass, and you have a kyack to mend, hob 
nails to replace, boots to grease, and then, 
too, there must be pretty good fishing here. 
At last you make a rest camp, where re- 
pairs are made and little odd jobs that 
have been waiting are attended to. This 
gives plenty of time to fish in a more 
leisurely fashion than on the trail. Odd 
flies can be tried out. That old Red Ibis 
that a sporting goods man in San Fran- 
cisco gave you because he couldn’t sell it 


Field and Stream 


is just the thing. You wear poor old Ibis 
to a single red thread and a bare hook, 
don’t they like the 


but, my goodness, 
color! Ibis is a taker until the barb end 
breaks off. Lay it in the fly book as a 


keepsake, a memory of fishing days that 
were good. 

The potholes of the Chilnualna are 
worked on one such rest camp. Deep 
holes worn in the solid rock, each hole 
lying at the bottom of a little fall. Rock 
of a glassy, slippery surface surrounds 
most of the holes, but here and there is 
a tuft of grass or a broken surface with 
just room to stand on. You drop your fly 
over the ledge twenty, thirty, even forty 
feet into a pool that you cannot always 
see. They are gamey here and the ad- 
vantages that they have over the poor 
fisherman in the distance between him and 
the water make every one landed an occa- 
sion for special rejoicing. Many get away, 
but the excitement and pleasure are worth 
it all. 

One night the camp is made just under 
Voglesang pass, as you cross the divide 
between the Merced and Tuolumne rivers. 
Moonlight of tropical brilliancy illumi- 
nates and transforms a scene of grandeur 
into one of mystery and strange beauty. 
Lines of peak and crag are softened: 
Lonely, dwarfed timberline pines and 
scraggly junipers are witch trees in a land 
enchanted. Truly as beautiful a sight as 
one can see! Sleep is not too dear a price 
to pay for the privilege of an hour or 
more to wander over the moraine where 
you are camped ~nd try for other views 
of this weird new face of nature. 

As the grub boxes grow lighter and the 
days go on, you see new beauties on every 
hand; have new experiences at every 
turn, and enjoy them all. Time means so 
little. Chances are that you will be think- 
ing that Tuesday or Friday is Sunday. 


IME brilliant morning with a promise 
of everlasting sunshine will develop 
into an afternoon with a sky full of mare 


tails. Snowy clouds will gather and then 
pass by. Another day the same, and you 
begin to worry. Snow that lasts the 
winter through sometimes comes this 
early. What if it does? It is a country 
new to you. Landmarks are unfamiliar. 


Trails are poorly indicated. Two weeks 
would exhaust your supplies. A foot of 
snow will cover trail inarks above timber. 
You watch the sky carefully. You awake 
in the night and study it. The threat of 
snow worries you. 

You hurry the burros along as fast as 
burros can travel in bad country, for this 
morning threatens in earnest. To the 
north, among the snow-covered peaks you 
can see a snowstorm raging. The north 
wind blows cold and an occasional chilly 
flake falls on your cheek. Trail marking 
“ducks” are found at infrequent intervals. 
She stays with the burros at one “duck” 
while you hunt the next one. Your hunt 
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is rather feverish, for you have a respon- 
sibility for Her and no harm must come 
there. The wind increases and more snow 
falls. A lone eagle flies before the wind 
that howls among the crags, and he 
shrieks and screams as he flies. It is an 
abominable sound. Luck is with you, 
however, and you reach the comparative 
safety of a timbered creek bottom, where 
a reasonable amount of blazes mark a 
trail that can be followed even in snow. 
It is remarkable how much better you 
feel. 

Tents are not widely used in the Sierras, 
and nights of snow, sleet and rain, with a 
good wind blowing and no shelter except- 
ing the improvised tent made from the 
burro pack covers are not exactly nights 
of gladness. Storm clouds can’t last for- 
ever, and in the meantime there is the 
fun of watching Dan insist on standing 
as close to the campfire as he can get in 
order to soak all the possible heat into his 
wet sides. 

Storms pass and the sun shines again. 
The snow recedes back up to the peaks 
whence it came and blankets are dried 
and camp made comfortable. Your am- 
bition is to proceed farther into the heart 
of the high country, but you think it wise 
to wait for more weather indications. In 
the meantime you camp in a great 
meadow, spending your days tramping the 
mountains around you, experimenting with 
fly and spinner in glacial lakes where 
really big ones are caught. Ten-pounders 
and better are not so rare. Your luck is 
not so great, but then you aren’t a fisher- 
man, just an out-of-doors man. The 
streams that feed upon the glaciers and 
snowbanks of the peaks tumble down in 
little cascades and form pools. There are 
plenty of small ones in these streams. 
Then there are big streams back in the 
mountains where you can test your mettle 
on larger ones. This makes days of sport 
with a different trip each time and no end 
of variety of scenery. 

You see many deer; buck, does, and 
fawns. Game is well protected within 
the park limits, and you can only admire 
the graceful animals and perhaps have.a 
sneaking sense of pleasure that your honor 
as a sportsman does not demand a shot. 
Seven of them within fifty feet of your 
campfire at one time is not the strangest 
thing that can happen. 





Gn signs return. A ranger tells you 
that this time it is a sure go, so you 
pack your burros and push them on the 
backward trail for Yosemite. Some days 
of‘ hiking bring you back to Yosemite 
Valley by way of Tuolumne Meadows, 
Tenaya Lake and some of the beauty 
spots that entice you to stay longer, but 
you decide that discretion is the better 
part of valor and reach out for your 
haven. 

The market for burros in the valley is 
very much off. Campers and prospectors 
don’t go “in” at this late season, so you 
dispose of your trusties to whomever will 
buy at whatever price he will pay. Now 
it is that you realize how much you think 
of your homely four-footed friends. They 
have carried your burdens almost without 
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RE you tired of the marshes that 

you visit every year for shore 

birds, where a single yellowleg or 

plover is often the only reward 
for hours of waiting, where large bags 
are rarities, and where the birds “don’t 
seem to come the way they used to?” 
Pack up your kit and take a train north 
until the red sandstone begins to crop out 
on the cliff-sides and the beaches turn 
brick-red. Then cross Northumberland 
Straits to the Sandstone Island, Prince 
Edward by name, for there the curlew and 
the golden plover still come in to the de- 
coys, and an empty game bag is an un- 
usual thing indeed. 

The time for a trip depends on your 
preference for birds. The curlew come 
down from Labrador in the middle of 
August, and except for a few stragglers, 
disappear southward before September. 
Also the old black-breast plover appear 
with the curlew—flock after flock of them 
—not a few scattered birds, as on the 
southern beaches. And in early Septem- 
ber you can shoot young black-breasts, 
winter yellowlegs, ‘redbreasts and golden 
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a stumble. They have been company and 
amusement, and it is a sad day when they 
are taken away. That last morning they 
are feasted on flapjacks and sugar as 
surely no burro ever was before. 

The stage takes you to El Portal, and 
from there the railroad extends to wher- 
ever you go. As you leave the hills be- 
hind you and go down into the valley you 
look. back at the dim outlines and know 
that you have had the honeymoon of the 
outdoorman’s dreams. Best of it is, you 
have discovered that She really has that 
quality of being a good pal in bad weather. 
You two have seen life for a short time 
in a primitive way and together. You are 
better pals for life as a result of your ex- 
perience and you are and have been most 
supremely happy—though married! 


aaa a 


W\* 0 PPP FFAPAPFPbAPédébéeéebbebaébébbbdébebbbbhédbeéehbldebdbbhebdébobFéOOFAPOPAIPF IT 4 


plover, in variety and abundance sufficient 
to satisfy the most fastidious shore bird 
gunner. 


NY of the towns on the north coast 

of the island afford excellent shoot- 
ing. Tignish, Malpec or Alberton, all 
have advantages of their own. A strip of 
low dunes, Cascampec Sands, runs for 
thirty miles along the shore, separating 
Cascampec Bay from the Gulf of St. 
Lawrence, and it is on these sands and 
flats that the black-breasts feed at low 
tide. From the town of Alberton a mile 
row across the weedy shallows of the 
harbor will bring you to the sands. When 
the tide floods the birds fly down the in- 
side edge of the dunes, and at high tide 
the curlew and plover “flight” to the fields 
behind the village. 

Everything is covered with the rufous 
brown of the sandstone; soil, beach-sand 
and cliff banks, all are rich brick color. 
The stone crumbles away in large plates 
from the low banks on the shore, cakes on 
your shoes, tinges your hands a murder- 
ous red, and gets in your lunch basket. A 
Prince Edward Islander is always known 
by his boots, for it takes weeks to get rid 
of the sandstone. 

The barren and wind-wept expanse of 
the sands is unbroken for miles, and the 
only signs of human habitation are sev- 
eral cairns used for landmarks by the 


mackerel schooners entering the harbor. 
Small clumps of firs struggle for exist- 
ence on the highest places, and on the 
north side the Gulf bares its teeth and 
wears miniature caverns in the sandstone. 


ULLS by the thousand wheel over- 
head; emaciated-looking blue herons 
stalk about near the tree clumps, and in 
the shallows of the harbor flocks of young 
sheldrakes spatter along the water-like 
tiny side-wheel steamboats. The scream- 
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ing of the gulls is deafening. Occa- 
sionally the plover calls from the 
flats, and an old curlew whistles a 
few notes of defiance from one of 
the tide pools. Then, when the tide 
creeps up on the samd, the shore 
birds fly in from the flats in a great 
“curve, and sweep over the beach 
towards the fields near the town. 
The plover of ‘these northern 
beaches are much tamer than those 
of our shores, for they have not yet 
been fired at by every gunner on the 
from Maine to North Caro- 


coast 
lina. Consequently it is possible to 
creep within gun-shot of feeding 


black-breasts, an unheard-of thing 
on shores farther southward. The 
red-breasted sahdpipers are particu- 
larly tame, and will return to the 
decoys again and again, apparently 
paying no attention to the reports 
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of the guns. Curlew are wild, as they 
always are, but with a good blind they 
decoy well. A dead curlew mounted on a 
stick will sometimes make these birds 
more fearless. 

If you have never seen a quicksand, you 
may have an uncomfortable experience on 
the sandstone beaches, for a few spots on 
the flats are shifting and unsafe. The 
shore birds seem to delight in feeding 
around quicksand pools. 

The sand undulates like 


jiggles 


and 











Alberton Harbor 


jelly near places of this kind, and it is not 
advisable to examine them too closely. 
An iridescent, moist appearance of the 
sand gives a sufficient warning of their 
nature. And a gunshot will drive the 
birds to a pool where they are more ap- 
proachable. 


UNSET is better than dawn for shore 

bird shooting on Prince Edward Island, 
a reversal of the conditions on our own 
sand dunes and marshes. In the late 
afternoon you should take four or five tin 
decoys, tramp through the corn stubble 
to one of the winding creeks at the har- 
bor head and “set out” on some point 
near the shore. Corn stalks, hay ricks, 
anything will do for a blind, as the birds 
are not at all wary in the half-light. As 
soon as the sun disappears the beetle- 
heads begin to fly in from the flats and 
zigzag up the creek in search of roosting 
places, looking as big and black as crows 
in the twilight. Long after dark you can 
hear the plover calling in the cornfields 
and on the shores of the creeks. 

The people are particularly agreeable 
and obliging to gunners from the “States.” 
They will tell where the shore birds feed, 
or go shooting with you, and spin marvel- 
lous yarns about big bags of geese in the 
spring, when the ice is breaking up in the 


. Straits. 


EPTEMBER is like our October on the 

sandstone beaches; cold enough for 
winter clothing in the early morning, yet 
wonderfully mellow in the middle of the 
day. The air is as bracing and exhilarat- 
ing as the breeze on the deck of an ocean 
liner, and is always full of the pungent 






THE GAME OLD TROUT! 


By Charles A. Singler 


I’ve got you, colored ranger of the brook! 
At last you’ve bit and swallowed up the hook. 
You didn’t know that red and yellow gnat 


Concealed a weapon underneath its hat! 


I’ve whipped the stream until my arm’s askew, 
To get a chance to sink the hook in you, 

And now that luck has brought this thing about, 
I'll fry you up in butter, game old trout! 


tang of the Gulf. It is as tonic as wine, 
and you can take prodigious tramps on 
the sands without fatigue. And at the 
end of the day Mrs. Mountain or Perry 
or Arsenault, your benevolent landlady, 
will meet you at the door, examine your 
birds critically, with her “Well, that’s not 
too bad,” and usher you to a truly island 
feast of broiled curlew and tinker mack- 
erel. After dinner the “old man” will 
take down his violin and play “Pigeon on 
the Gatepost,” “Kitty’s Gone a-Milking,” 
and all the old jigs and reels of fifty years 
ago. The sandstone beaches are the only 


Happy Hunting Grounds of the shore bird 
gunner, for there you will find a pleasant 
people, a temperature that is just right, 
and that rare and incomparable virtue— 
plenty of birds. 
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Your Landlady Meets You 




































MILADY’S Ourpoor OutTrFitT 


By Warren Ii 


HE rode at the head of her troops, 

with grizzled La Hire on one 

hand and Dunois, the best general 

in France, on the other. Yet this 
dainty, slender girl of seventeen was the 
real general, overriding their plans with 
better ones of her own, seeing personally 
to the practical disposition of her artil- 
lery and leading her own storming par- 
ties. For she was Joan of Arc, the most 
astonishing figure in history. And-—here 
is the point—she rode in full armor, 
glistening in steel, not draped in brocade 
and velvet. 

A long observation of the red-blooded 
outdoor world of hunting, fishing, canoe- 
ing and exploring in the wilderness has 
convinced me that the indomitable spirit 
of Joan of Arc resides to-day in the 
breast of many a modern outdoor girl. 
Aside from the divine origin of her 
leadership, Joan was no phenomenon; 
many a girl to-day has displayed exactly 
the same qualities of courage, decision 
and resourcefulness on the wilderness 
trail; all that most of them’ need is the 
opportunity and the outfit to develop 
those characteristics that the world 
usually reserves exclusively to the male 
sex. In company with at least one 
modern Joan of Arc I have traversed 
hundreds of miles of wilderness by canoe 
and horseback, have braved with her the 
perils of rapids and mountain slopes, and 
have shared with her the joys and priva- 
tions of hunting and fishing; and I know 
of dozens of other outdoor girls who have 
done and dared all that any parcel of 
men ever undertook. Taken as a whole, 
I am always ready to champion the out- 
door girl and will uphold the curve of 
her eyelash against any knight that ever 
drew sword. 

I recall one dauntless little lady in a big 
game country who for fourteen days 
camped in the snowy wastes of the Saw- 
tooth Mountains of Central Idaho, spent 
a night during the hunt snowed in by a 


1 ee 


blizzard in a’cranny of the rocks above 
timber line, dug her way out with her 
husband the following morning, and shot 
a mountain goat with her own rifle two 
hours later. She had to climb down an 
awful, avalanche-swept canyon to get 
him, too, and returned to camp after 
thirty-six hours in the snow with the 
mercury so far down in the bulb that it 
had to lean over backward to get a look 
at the scale. Then there was that little 
bride who chose for her honeymoon a 
seven-hundred-mile canoe trip in Canada 
through the Temagami region; and then 
comes to mind that modern Diana who 
last year almost broke the record in the 
Cassiars of British Columbia for big 
game heads secured, and that fearless girl 
missionary who drove her own dog team 
through the ‘snowy wastes of Alaska for 
two whole seasons—pish! don’t talk to me 
about the courage and resourcefulness of 
the outdoor girl—I know! 


OU will note that Joan of Arc wore 
steel when she was at the stern busi- 
ness of leading armies. History does not 
say how much this had to do with her 
success in all that she undertook, but I 
believe that it was a most essential factor, 
for no girl will do anything if she is not 
properly dressed for the occasion. To 
ask your lady fair to face the vicissitudes 
of the wilderness in the filmy and inade- 
quate clothes of civilization is to cut her 
wings indeed, and still worse is it to take 
her along dressed in old clothes, quite as 
inadequate and discouraging, besides being 
distressful to look at. But dress her for 
the part (and it is a most comely get-up, 
too!) ; put her in rugged outdoor clothes 
and strong, serviceable, waterproof hunt- 
ing boots; protect her slender hands with 
buckskin gloves, and top her fuzzy curls 
with a sassy outdoor hat, and then note, 
if you will, the joyous élan with which she 
fares forth into the wilds. 
And how they do love it! With what 


a keen eye for the beautiful in nature they 
drink in all the loveliness and the bigness 
of the great outdoors! You go, yourself, 
partly for the sport of hunting, fishing, 
and exploring, but mostly for the esthetic 
pleasures that the ample beauty and 
grandeur of wild nature feed into your 
soul through the windows of the eye—how 
much more so, then, does the outdoor girl, 
with her inborn, sensitive appreciation 
of everything that is lovely in nature, en- 
joy the beauty spread lavishly on every 
hand 


EN have a most ungallant way of 

foisting on the girl of the party their 
old and discarded equipment. If there is 
an old rod that has since been replaced 
by the very finest for the sport in hand, 
she gets it. If there is a gun that no one 
else will use, it is put in her hands with 
the idea of ‘fixing her up somehow and 
letting her get along as best may be. 
Then if hard luck camps on her trail and 
the men get all the sport, she receives 
nothing but sympathy, with perhaps a 
scolding if she gets discouraged. We 


,prefer to try a better plan—giving the 


Lady the best we have and the cream of 
all the chances. If she is surf fishing, she 
has the best rod, the finest reel, and the 
newest line; and how manifold she re- 
pays us by the delight of watching her, 
hooked into a big fish and playing him 
with all the skill and coolness that any 
of us men ever display. In fact, for 
tackle, arms, and equipment the formula 
for the outdoor girl is very simple—as 
good as the men use themselves, except 
in the case of firearms, where a light piece 
that will not punish her by its kick is 
essential. 

But in the matter of clothes one must 
be more specific. For both summer and 
winter the big outfitting houses for camp- 
ers and explorers put out smartly tailored, 
serviceable women’s clothes that are the 
best for the purpose to be bought. The 
khaki Norfolk jacket, with skirt and 
bloomers underneath, is the neatest and 
prettiest selection for general summer 
camping, canoe cruising, and fishing from 
canoe or boat. A khaki waist, with brown 
detachable khaki collar, and a flannel one 
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for cold and stormy weather, will be 
needed. Add to this a warm sweater coat, 
a pocket raincoat of fine rubber cloth, 
hunting boots, wool socks, buckskin 





gloves, a belt with hunting knife, and a 
silk or khaki outdoor hat, and she is com- 
plete for summer outings in the wilder- 
ness and the whof€ cost will not run 
over $40. 

For trout fishing, where one wades most 
of the time, and for surf fishing, where 
one 









stands in the wash of the surf, this 
outfit needs simply the addition of a pair 
of rubber hip boots. The skirt is discarded 
for trout fishing and a pair of hobnailed 
leather wading sandals are put on outside 
the boots for wading the streams to pre- 
vent untoward upsets and give one’s feet 
a firm grip on the slippery rocks. 









N the fall weather the khaki rig is re- 

placed by wool tweed in Norfolk jacket 
and divided skirt. Broadcloth bloomers 
and a red plaid Mackinaw coat are fur- 
ther added and your girl is ready for cold 
weather camping, fishing, upland shoot- 
ing, quail shooting in the South, deer hunt- 
ing in the North or 
hunting in the Rockies. The hat also will 
change, the red plaid Mackinaw hat with 
a saucy cockade of feathers and a black 
silk tassel being very fetching, while if 
the snow is flying a white wool toque 
will be needed to keep her little ears 
warm, and wool mits for her strong yet 
delicate fingers. 

In both cases a belt is worn with hunt- 
ing knife in its sheath, this last being the 







woods, 


















big game. 
































most frequently used article in the whole 
outdoors, and by no means to be dispensed 






with. In summer she will also need a 
head net for flies and mosquitoes, for a 
woman’s skin is tender and she does not 
take kindly to the dopes and smears with 
which the men cheerfully varnish their 
tough faces when the cruel black fly is 
out seeking your blood and the punkie gets 
down your neck and up your sleeves 
Buckskin gloves with a good stout cuff 
are also essential at both seasons to pro- 
tect the hands from cold, wet, briars, 
snow, and insects. 

With these two outfits my own Joan, 
and thousands of other Joans all over the 
country, chum it with their husbands or 
go out with outdoor parties in joyful com- 
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In The Water 


fort winter and summer, shielded against 
the ordinary vicissitudes of the forest and 
able to enjoy its life without annoyance. 
We two manage to get out for every 
week’s end throughout the year—I had as 
soon leave rod or rifle behind as Her— 
and twice a year we go for a long trip, 
usually by canoe in summer and horseback 
in the fall. The average girl shrinks from 
such a life, for she well knows that her 
ordinary clothes would form an insupera- 
ble barrier from the very outset, yet she 
cannot help feeling that she is missing 
some royal sport and wistfully hoping that 
either her lord would take her with him 
on some of these outings or else that she 
could join a party going for such a trip. 
Golf, tennis, boating and sailing—all the 
old, timeworn diversions of the summer 
days—pale into insignificance compared 
to a real trip into the great outdoors. She 
feels that instinctively, and knows it is 
so from the stories told her by the more 
adventurous of her men friends, whose 
eyes kindle at the very recollection of 
such great days in the woods; and yet 
the secret of the whole matter for her is 
a proper outfit. 


O become an outdoor girl is a process 

of taking it gradually in acquiring an 
outfit, all of it of the very best. One 
sport at a time is enough to occupy all 
one’s energies for a whole year The 
canoe trip is the easiest of all outings and 
affords the greatest change and variety of 
beautiful scenery, besides most excellent 
fishing. The outdoor girl, then, sets her- 
self to acquire the summer camping 
clothes described above, which is enough 
outlay for one season, and in addition to 
this provides herself with a good fly rod 
of about five-ounce weight, a fly-casting 
line (size E), leaders, artificial flies and 
spinners and a landing net, and she is then 
ready to cope with bass, pike, pickerel and 
lake trout on equal terms with the men 
of the party. The next year she may take 
up trout fishing on the stream, which sim- 
ply means the addition of boots, wading 
sandals and a creel to the above outfit. 
She may go in for surf fishing the follow- 
ing year, which will require an outlay of 
some thirty dollars, for rod, reel, line 
and tackle, a rod rest, sand spike and 
tackle basket. The same clothes as used 
for trout fishing will answer, with the hip 
rubber boots, and as a rule the surf girl 


keeps on her skirt, since there are so many 
varieties and conditions of men trading 
up and down the beach, not all of whom 
are “nice,” although your true surf angler 
is ever a chivalrous gentleman. 


For all hunting, the cold weather outfit 
will be needed, for hunting is done in the 
cold months. A light double shotgun of 
28-gauge size or the new English .410 
bore, especially developed for ladies’ use, 
is the proper weapon. A shell belt will be 
needed, and a boy’s size canvas hunting 
coat. A green or gray wool tippet is also 
a great comfort in cold, blustery days 
afield. 

For big game hunting a light, small- 
bore, high-power rifle is the finest of 
woman’s weapons—the .30-30 and .250- 
3000 are good ones—and once in the moun- 
tains the skirt is foresworn forever. You 
have all the world you can see to the 
uttermost range of vision for your very 
own, and what few hunters you meet will 
be men whom it is a privilege to know. 
The hunting girl looks the part in bloom- 
ers or wool riding breeches alone; in fact, 
a skirt would savor of prudishness, since 
forest conditions in big game hunting and 
the exigencies of mountaineering all com- 
bine to make a skirt not only a nuisance, 
but positively dangerous. There is noth- 
ing immodest about bloomers and hunting 
boots in the mountains, they are the ac- 
cepted thing; in fact, I have never seen a 
skirted Diana yet in all my experience in 
big game hunting. 


| 7 grandad wilderness living is done in a 
tent; in fact, you cannot get any- 
where worth while without taking your 
rag house with you. Milady requires a 
light, peaked tent, high enough to stand 
up in and dress in comfort, not a mere 
canvas cubby-hole, such as the men use 














A Modern Diana 


a great deal. It ought to be a comfortable 
canvas home, totally enclosed, with a ve- 
randa in front and gauze-filled windows, 
with canvas dormers over them which can 
be opened to let in the breeze in hot 
weather and closed in time of storm. Such 
a tent, in modern light tent cloths, will 
weigh about four or five pounds in the 
six-by-six foot size, which is ample for 
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A Fair haa 


two girls or for a man and his wife. 
For sleeping arrangements she prefers a 
light folding tent-cot of about eleven 
pounds weight to any scheme of sleeping 
on browse or dry leaves, and for a sleep- 
ing bag a light 3%4-pound wool quilt, 
either sewed up as a bag or left flat to 
roll tight around one at pleasure, is the 
best thing for summer and fall camping 


Canoes 


out. The tent and her personal toilet arti- 
cles (the army toilet kit is a good one for 
girls), plus a small pillow, and her extra 
clothing, night socks, bathing suit, night 
toque, etc., all go in a light waterproof kit 
bag, sold by the outfitters under the un- 
dignified name of “squaw bag” (perish the 
name!—what outdoor girl wants to be 
dubbed a squaw?), but for all that it is a 
wonderful little knapsack and sells for 
$1.50. The tent-cot and sleeping bag gen- 
erally go along among the men’s effects, 
in the brown canvas waterproof duffle 
bags so popular on the trail, and are pro- 
duced at the proper time in campmaking 
after the tent is up. One other thing I 
would insist upon, and that is a folding 
canvas basin. While the lake and the 
brook will do very well for the matutinal 
wash of the men of the party, there is 
nothing like hot water to get one’s self 
refreshingly clean, and so have one in 
your outfit and make the (man) cook of 
the party give you some hot water out of 
the camp kettle for the morning ablution. 
And as for the all-important looking glass, 
you cannot beat the polished steel army 
one for officers’ use. It is light and in- 
destructible and is easily hung up on the 
tent walls with a safety pin. 


HE big outdoors is a great and ex- 

hilarating game. The men generally 
shy at taking a girl along if they know 
she has not the proper outfit and so can- 
not enjoy herself, for if she gives out 
forty or fifty miles from the nearest rail- 
road it means giving up the trip to take 
her out and put her on a train home. 
But if she has done her share and is well 
provided they are only too glad to have 
her company, for she makes the best of 





Canoes 


By 
Donald 
Hough 


AST summer I saw two young 

people paddling merrily about in a 

canoe near a summer resort. One 

of them dropped his paddle. He 
reached for it. The canoe listed sharply, 
as, indeed, it could do nothing else because 
of the law of gravity, and with a scream 
and a gurgle the occupants dove into the 
water. They were pulled out, all right, 
with but a ducking. I was amused at the 
manner in which the people thereabouts 
rated the treacherous canoe, for I had 
noticed that the faithful craft was still 
floating serenely about, with perhaps a 
half inch of water trickling harmlessly 
over the ribs. 

I would estimate that in every ten cases 
of drowning from canoes that the canoe 
itself would remain upright in at least 
five of them. It is not, then, that the 
canoe is a particularly dangerous craft, 
but rather that a sense of the center of 
gravity is lacking in the occupants. This 
is no fault of theirs, for the center of 
gravity can only be nicely judged after 
some experience. 


However, I am not acquainted with the 
kinds of canoes that glide gracefully about 
summer resorts, resplendent in furniture 
polish and pillows. My canoes—the 
canoes that mean the whole outdoors to 
me—are not lustrous or graceful but de- 
cidedly serviceable. 

Throughout the United States almost 
the canoe is thought of as a cedar craft 
covered with canvas and painted heavily. 
In Canada, or at least in that part that lies 
north of our Mississippi Valley, the all- 
wood, strip canoe is used to the exclusion, 
practically, of all others. I know but 
little. of these canoes, for I have never 
even been in one, and my only experience 
with one was a generous offer on my part 
to swap canoes with an Ontario forest 
ranger. I was met with a hale, hearty, 
and contemptuous laugh. 

There is a canoe used throughout the 
northern extremity of Minnesota and in 
the connecting area of Canada which in 
the right hands is the best portage and 
light-travel canoe ever devised. It is the 
historic birch bark. I have read that the 
birch bark is obsolete, and am inclined 
to believe that the territory I mentioned is 
the only one where they are used in any 
large numbers. 

I wish that the party who said they 
were a back number could have seen at 
least one Indian village that I recall that 
had some twenty canoes pulled up before 
it. And I wish he could have seen what 
happens when an Indian sits down in one 
and takes up his paddle. 

The Indians have a manner of handling 





Equipped For Snow 


outdoor chums, and the presence of a girl 
in camp adds just the touch of sweet- 
ness—the one thing needed to bring out 
all the latent chivalry in the men—to make 
the whole trip perfect. Insects, weather, 
and the cold—the latter even in mid-sum- 
mer—these are the three things that the 
outdoor girl must protect herself against; 
good outdoor clothes will conquer all 
three. 


these canoes—which sit as lightly as a 
dried leaf on the water—and a habit of 
throwing them over one shoulder when 
making a portage that is certain to fan 
the spark of envy and covetousness that 
burns somewhere within every true sports- 
man. 


NE day while we were portaging 

around a fall and some rapids an 
old Indian paddled up in a fifteen-foot 
birch bark, beached it, took his paddle in 
one hand, threw the canoe over his,shoul- 
der and high-balled through. When we 
reached the other end of the portage we 
found the water running shallow and 
swift. The Indian was paddling against 
it He sat flat in the middle of the canoe, 
paddling on first one’ side and then the 
other, each stroke serving to swing the 
canoe around to a dangerous angle and 
at the same time giving it a smart push 
forward. He climbed right over the swift 
water in this manner, dodging from side 
to side like a football player, and was 
soon out of sight. We tried it. After 
paddling desperately for five minutes or 
so and only gaining something like six 
feet, we were obliged to get out and 
wade, pulling the boat after us. At one 
point the water was running so swiftly 
that we could hardly stand in eighteen 
inches. 

Another time we struck an open lake 
on a very windy day. The waves were 
running so high and the wind blowing so 
strong that we were unable to make any 
gains and went in camp. An hour later 





318 


two Indians and a birch bark passed by 
as unconcernedly as though it were a 
calm day. 

Now, then, let us come back to earth 
and the canvas-covered canoe. 

Such canoes are divided into two gen- 
eral classes—river capoes and lake canoes. 
The lake canoes are sometimes made with 
a displacement bottom—that is, with the 
bottom slightly rounded to impart sta- 
bility in wind and waves—but are more 
generally made with a flat bottom and a 
wide beam. The first—those having a 
rounded bottom—are excellent canoes for 
lake use provided that they are of a good 
length, so that the “tippiness” of the bot- 
tom is counteracted, but for river use 
and as a good all-round canoe we will not 
consider them farther. The other lake 
canoe, with its wide beam and flat bot- 
tom, is a good canoe any place and we 
will discuss them at greater length later. 

The river canoes are narrow, flat bot- 
tomed, short in length as a rule, have a 
convex side or bilge, and sometimes are 
without a keel. It is a very good canoe 
for exclusive river use because of its short 
turning space and wind-spilling sides, but 
is a failure on the lakes due to its ex- 
aggerated bilge, which allows it to ship 
water to a large extent in waves of any 
decent size. 

What, then, is a good all-round canoe 
for both rivers and lakes, such as one 
would find on the course of a long trip, 
for instance, and where grub and duffle 
would be packed for some weeks? 

I like the wide, flat, long, deep-sided 
canoe for either a heavy or a light load 
in any water. 


i the first place, I would not care for 


a canoe less than eighteen feet long. 
Such a boat is very steady, will carry a 
big load, and draw but little water. It 
weighs more, but is worth it. 

The bottom must be flat, carried well 
into the ends, and meet the bilge as 
squarely as possible. This kind of bottom 
gives the boat great steadiness, a mini- 
mum of draft, and allows it to climb over 
the waves instead of through them. As 
this carries the boat high a perfect target 
is afforded the wind, but—particularly if 
the sides are high and practically straight, 
as they should be—it will turn aside the 
waves, and I have found that 
parison to the discomforts of the waves, 
which soak your outfit, the discomforts 


in com-. 


Field and Stream 


of the wind, which merely try your muscle 
and patience, may be disregarded. 

It must be remembered in this connec- 
tion that because the boat sits high the 
seats should be lowered to lower the cen- 
ter of gravity and bring the paddler 
within hailing distance of a strong stroke. 

The canoe that is used more than any 
other canoe to-day is the seventeen-foot— 
or even sixteen-foot—river model. This 
is the most graceful and nicest appearing 
canoe made and is used to such a large 
extent probably because it can be used 
either for pillows or pack sacks. 

On lakes it is a failure. It sits low 
becauSe of its narrow beam and short 
length, and the bottom is not carried 
into the ends. Therefore it cuts the 
waves, which roll along the side and are 
steered over the gunwale by the convex 
sides, fashioned something after the man- 
ner of the “torpedo curve” automobile 
bodies that are in vogue. 

These canoes are sometimes made with- 
out a keel to make for quick turning, and 
all I can say in regard to this is that if 
the paddlers can turn it quickly so can 
the wind, and also that in passing rocks 
in a swift current a canoe that will travel 
sideways almost as well as it will ahead 
is no advantage. 


HE long, flat, broad model is probably 
the better for the lake portion of your 
cruise. Which is the better for the river? 
If the river is deep and fairly wide or 
has deep rapids, then the river canoe is 
in a class by itself, for the waves can 
never get large enough to ship, and when 
wind only is to be considered the curve- 
sided, low, river model will show to the 
best advantage. And if the rapids are 
deep, or fairly deep, its shorter length is a 
big advantage. 

But I venture to say that the rivers 
that are encountered on a long trip are 
for the most part shallow, swift rivers and 
that the navigable rapids on any river 
are for the most part shallow, for the 
reason that by the time the river is large 
enough to have deep rapids they are too 
treacherous for the average canoeist. 

In this sort of river the lake boat is the 
better, for although it cannot be turned 
so quickly, it will pass over many a rock 
that will stick the other. It is better in 
shallow water and shoals for the same 
reason. 

Now, then, let us say that half the river 


is shallow and half of it is deep. That 
puts the two models on an equal basis, 
but this must be remembered, that on 
the long stretches the wind does not 
always blow, whereas the depth of the 
river and the rapids are constant. There- 
fore I believe that the lake model is the 
equal of the river model for general river 
use. 

There is another obstacle for me to 
overcome, and this is the seventeen-foot 
boat of the same model as the one I 
prefer. There are as many staunch ad- 
herents to the cause of the seventeen- 
foot boat, or even sixteen-foot for light 
trips, as there are users of the longer 
model. 

The ends of both boats are practically 
the same, therefore the added foot in 
length must be in the center. Take an 
eighteen-foot boat, cut a strip a foot wide 
from the center, push the ends together 
again, and you have a seventeen-footer. 
What advantage have you gained? A few 
pounds in weight and a shorter turning 
space. You will find your turning space 
seldom used. As to the weight, in order 
to get your pound of flesh you have taken 
the heart. You have lost a shallowness of 
draft, foot and luggage space, steadiness, 
and that part of the canoe that is worth 
more in proportion to its weight than any 
other part. 


RECENTLY made a trip of some six 

hundred miles through every kind of 
water canoeable: lakes, from forty miles 
to a quarter of a mile in width, high 
winds and waves and calm water, shal- 
low rivers and deep rivers, upstream and 
downstream and rapids. 

We used two canoes—there were four 
of us—one a lake model and the other a 
river, and packed grub for a month. AIl- 
though I had pushed my canoe over con- 
siderable space previous to that, it af- 
forded me my first opportunity to watch 
both models and lengths and shapes work 
side by side over any considerable dis- 
tance. : 

In closing allow me to mention the 
most important things to bear in mind: 
No two cruises are taken under the same 
conditions, no two persons paddle alike, 
no two localities have the same type of 
waterways, what is a good canoe for my 
furpose is a poor one for yours—and, 
well, you know how the opinions of 
sportsmen differ. 











The Front Canoe Is In The United States, The Rear One In Canada 
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The Mountain Had Reclaimed Its Own 


A Prodigal of the Mountain 


By 
B. W. Mitchell 


HE great clubhouse was a blaze 

of light. The dazzling filaments 

gleamed from cut-glass globes, 

whose crystal facets flashed and 
sparkled with the brilliancy of the dia- 
mond, and out of softly tinted shades of 
fruit and flower, irradiating the frescoed 
walls and costly works of art. 

John Hardy, newly elected to member- 
ship, walked slowly up the massive stone 
steps with a vivid memory of how utterly 
unattainable all this had seemed to him 
when, poor, ignorant, and a wanderer, 


he had lurked in the shadows of the tall 
church towers over the way and had gazed 
fascinated into these brilliant parlors. 
This club had been his start in life. It 
had awakened his ambitions. It had re- 
vealed to him the finished social product, 
and he had stoutly resolved to make these 
men his ideals and to be like them. 
Weary years had passed as he struggled 
on; at first for life itself, then to a frugal 
respectability, then, with his scant econo- 
mies, to intelligent and methodical self- 
education on lines suggested by a wise and 
sympathetic employer within whose favor- 
able notice it had been the fortunate lot 
of the waif to fall. This friend, as re- 
sults became apparent, had afforded more 
substantial aid. The soil of the boy’s 


mind had been virgin and his thirst for 
knowledge great. The slender stream of 
learning that had first touched this soil 
had caused it to break forth in surprising 
fertility. The boy’s ambition reached out 
toward higher things, and his patron’s 
aid secured him at last the boon of a col- 
lege career. Here he discovered himself, 
intellectually and physically. His robust 
frame, mountain bred and early inured to 
the health-giving hardships of mountain 
life, required for sustained mental effort a 
vigorous and systematic training, and re- 
sponded magnificently to it. Entering ath- 
letics as means to end, he speedily found 
himself a popular athlete, with the hero 
worship that the term implies. So far 
from turning his head, this popularity was 
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wisely utilized to cultivate that wide ac- 
quaintance which is so invaluable an aid 
to profitable professional connections. On 
leaving college he had plunged with en- 
thusiasm into his chosen profession. 
Quickly he won recogmition. Soon he was 
on the steady march to affluence. He had 
arrived. And now the goal of his boy- 
hood’s ambition was attained. 


T was with comfortable self-compla- 

cence that he seated himself by a table 
and took up a paper, but his thoughts re- 
fused to concentrate at his bidding. The 
flush of pride in ambition attained swept 
his mind back over his career. He strug- 
gled to free himself from the reminiscent 
mood. He turned again to his paper. 
The letters slowly resolved themselves into 
an intricate tracery of millions of waving 
leaves against a great background ot 
mountains. Out of the maze came more 
and more distinct, like a landscape from 
a vanishing mist, a mental picture of a 
little clearing upon the mountain’s side, 
a gray, weather-beaten cabin in the midst 
of its “patch,” and over the dilapidated 
palings an old familiar face peering 
ata a hard face, weather beaten like 
the cabin behind it, but filled with a cer- 
tain rude strength of expression, the eyes 
fiercely bright, the mouth unrelentingly 
stern. 

The phantom faded in an instant. “Was 
I dreaming?” he asked himself, as a rush 
of memories came crowding upon him. 
He saw himself a boy again at the old 
cabin, when they had all crept fearfully 
back to it after the raid. He lived again 
the fiery quarrel with his parents. He 
had been seen talking with a stranger on 
horseback; he had been given a knife by 
the unknown. The case was made out. 
He had betrayed the secret of the still 
and was made the scapegoat. Fear and 
pride drove him to flight. He saw himself 
bending at midnight to kiss his baby 
sister ere he passed from the home. He 
remembered the sharp pain that had cut 
him as he lightly touched his fevered lips 
to the little sleeping face. In his rough, 
boy fashion he had dearly loved the child. 
She had monopolized his affection, for 
upon it no other claim was ever made. 
What was she now? He winced at the 


thought of the young women of his moun-- 


tain home. Was she like them? 
tobacco ? snuff? Probably 
harmonized with her environment. 


she 





EMINISCENCES trooped in swift 
succession before his mind. He re- 
traced the lonely trail over the mountain, 
traversed with beating heart and with 
aching limbs taxed to their utmost in 
dread of pursuit. He experienced again 
that first contact with the people of the 
lowlands and their more complex life. 
Their adjoining farms gave him the sense 
of crowding. Their villages and towns 
oppressed him. He drifted again, aim- 
lessly onward, the great city drawing him 
like an irresistible magnet. He saw him- 
self a bit of flotsam cast upon its surging 
tide. Why had this vision come to poison 
the moment of success? 

All John Hardy’s bitter thoughts were 
suddenly swallowed up in a deep thank- 
fulness. Had it not been for this injus- 
tice and abuse what would he have been 
to-day? He recalled, one after another, 
the denizens of the mountain. Rude of 
speech, lank of limb, empty of purse, they 
passed in review before him. “Pap, I 
thank you,” he said under his breath 
“T'd like to do it in person.” 

And why not? His parents were old 
and poor. His conscience smote him that 


he had hardened his heart against them 
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Her Enthusiasm In His Sports Delighted Him 


all the years of his emancipation. The 
spirit of the prodigal was upon him. “I 
will arise and go to my father,” rang in 
his ears. He rose and walked from the 
club, resolved. 


LD Joseph Hardy, having had a more 

than usually spirited argument with 
his helpmate, bolted from the cabin and 
shuffled briskly toward the rickety lean-to 
that sheltered an emaciated mule and 
several wild-eyed heifers thickly matted 
with burrs as to tails and foreheads. He 
proceeded to “hook up” said mule with 
much display of energy, for the wisp of 
straw that usually hung limp from his lips 
whisked this way and that and grew no- 
ticeably shorter as its end was vigorously 
chewed. 

“T’'ll jus’ ‘low the ol’ woman to hev her 
talk out with the echoes,” he muttered. 
“Tt’ll strain ’em some, but it’ll do her good 
to let it off whar ’t’ll only bounce up ag’in 
a mount’n an’ git back at her. Darn the 
rheumytiz! ’Fore it tuck sich a holt 0’ me 
an’ I got so weakly an’ po’ly in my arms 


we hed peace an’ quiet. She’s gittin’ 
vengince on me now, fer she knows I 
hain’t got no stren’th to han’le her decent 
an’ reg’lar no mo’, an’ I hain’t the kin’ o” 
man to take a club to no woman ’s ever 
war born even her. But, Lord! 
what a tongue. ‘Set on fire o’ hell, 
Jeems says. Jeems, ye war right. Ye 
war sure a married man.” 

When all the knots and buckles in the 
combination of leather and rope that 
served to connect the vehicle with its 
motive power had been adjusted and duly 
tested for strains and stresses, the old 
man climbed into the ramshackle buck- 
board and with an explosive “G’ long, 
thar!” broke a stout switch over the pro- 
jeeting knife-edge of his steed’s left hip 
bone. 

The heat of temper does not last long 
in the mountain. Every breeze soothes. 
Every dancing ray of leaf-filtered sunlight 
charms. There is a contagion of joy in 
the rippling laughter of the brooks. No 
man can resist the sweet influences; not 
even the rugged men of the mountain, 








susceptible to the spell of the force they 
cannot comprehend nor name. 


O Joseph Hardy’s anger vanished, as 

by a process of evaporation, into the 
sunlit air that bathed him about, body and 
spirit. He reached the “settlement,” a 
typical village of the mountains. The 
paltry group of cabins looked likely to 
him, accustomed to forest solitudes. The 
men sunning themselves on the porches 
or lounging in the store seemed to Hardy 
to impart an air of briskness and thrift 
to the pitiful little place. He spoke with 
a few acquaintances and strolled into the 
post-office in the village store just before 
the stage rattled up with the mail. 

“How d’y’, Uncle Joseph,” called Dor- 
sey Day, the commercial magnate of the 
settlement. “What kin I sell ye this trip? 
Want some ca’tridges? ’Pears like they'll 
be needed up mountain ways right smart 
shortly.” 

_ “Why?” asked the old man with feigned 
innocence. “Been mo’ deer an’ b’ar ’n 
usual seed back in the jack oaks lately? 
I hain’t been a-huntin’ sign much. My 
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houn’-dawg went ’n’ died 
to . . .  pizened, mos’ 
like. He war a ’mazin’ 
good finder, that houn’- 
dawg.” 

“Thar’ll be better finders 
’n him up your ways afore 
nex’ co’n harvest.” 

The old mountaineer felt 
that he was being guyed, but the words 
made him uneasy and suspicious. His 
back was toward the door as the mail 
driver, Morgan Hamm, tossed the bag 
upon the counter and called roughly: 

“Old Man Hardy, stranger come up 
this trip; out on the po’ch askin’ after you 
very partic’lar; mus’ see you.’ 

“Who be’t?” 

“How d’ I know? 
dern cur’us as him. As’d all about the 
mountains comin’ up. Don’t like his looks. 
Heap too smart. When he as’d me the 
tar’ff over hyer, I thinks, b’gosh, hyer’s 
a tar’ff for revenue only.” He grinned at 
his rude jest as he emphasized the hated 
word. 

Two or three of the bystanders laughed 
loudly. Others looked dubious. None 
knew just what Hamm expected of them, 
for he was an outrageous bully and was 
generally regarded as an unsafe man to 
offend. He had “been West,” and his 
career there was rumored to have in- 
cluded every shady occupation from claim 
jumping to horse stealing. Rumor had 
also attributed to him the possession of a 
considerable competence, as competences 
go in the mountains, the nature and extent 
of which were as shadowy as the sources 
thereof. Hardy distrusted him thoroughly 
and hated him for many reasons. Hamm 
was boastfully immoral, blatantly irreli- 
gious, and artistically profane. Hardy 
feared God in the primitive, undoctrinal 
fashion of the mountains. Theft or blas- 
phemy was an enormity to him, though he 
would have shot an enemy from ambush 
remorselessly, or a revenue officer—the 
arch enemy—on sight. Hamm, moreover, 
aspired to the hand of Hardy’s young 
daughter, and the old man was deeply 
chagrined that the girl seemed to tolerate, 


I weren’t half so 
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if not actually to welcome, his advances. 
An additional reason for the father’s 
hatred was that Hamm’s attentions, coarse 
and evil as Hardy believed them to be, 
were distinctly favored of Mrs. Hardy 
by reason of the rumored hoard. 


a ee Joe, better go an’ meet yo’ 
Wash’n’t’n Friend,” leered Hamm. 

Hardy’s eyes flashed. “I’m a sight 
readier to meet him, even if he be from 
Wash’n’t’n, than you'd be if he war from 
Idyho or Montanny.” And he strode to 
the door. : 

The loafers fairly gasped with expec- 
tancy, but Hamm merely laughed coarsely 
and leered a bit more maliciously than 
before. 

As Hardy. stepped out upon the porch 
he found himself face to face with a 
fine looking young man of about thirty 
years of age. He was unmistakably a man 
of the city, but gifted with that winning 
familiarity of manner which can accom- 
plish so much among primitive people. 
He grasped the old man’s hesitating hand. 

“Mr. Joseph Hardy, I believe, Sir,” It 
had been long since equal respect had 
been shown the old mountaineer, and his 

impulses warred with his sus- 
picions. “I’m lucky to find you 
off the mountain to-day,” con- 
tinued the stranger. ; 

“Ye air,” was the repellent 
answer. 

The stranger went on quickly, 
unrebuffed: “I am from Cin- 
cinnati, and 

“Tellin’ whar ye’re from don’t 
jist exactly cl’ar up yo’ notion 
in leavin’ thar an’ comin’ hyer.” 

“That’s true,” admitted the 
stranger, with unfailing good 
humor. “I’m coming to that. 
You have a son in Cincinnati— 
John his name is; John G. 

Hardy—the G is Garrett.” 

The old man’s hands, which had rested 
on his hips as he delivered his last sen- 
tence in a tone of challenging curiosity, 
dropped limply as he stared in mute 
amazement. 


667 NOD!” he gasped, with far from pro- 
fane intent, “Do ye know him? Is 


he livin’? Is he workin’ fer you? Is 
he a decent man?” As he poured out this 
torrent of questions he gripped the young 
man’s arm with iron hand. “Come down 
hyer whar we can’t be seed an’ talk to me. 
Folks is too a’mighty cur’us hyerabouts, 
an’ it hain’t none o’ their business, noways. 
Tell me aboyt him; quick, quick, man! 
d’ ye hear? I hain’t seed that boy fer 
moughty nigh twenty year.” 

“Father, don’t you know me?” cried 
John Hardy, eagerly. 

In supreme effort of recognition the old 
man peered keenly into the eyes that 
lovingly met his own. Then two tears 
trickled down their unwonted course 
down the grizzled cheeks as in a choked 
whisper he breathed: 

“My boy! I know ye now. God be 
praised fer the meetin’ afore I’m laid 
away. But air ye comin’ home, Son? 
Lord, that I should see the day my home’s 
not fit fer my son! It’s not fit fer ye, 
lad.” 

“Tt is home,” said John Hardy. 

With his usual reticence the old man 
did not disclose at the store the identity 
of the new arrival. “It hain’t nothin’ to 
them,” he told his son. “Keep ’em 
guessin’.” And he drove away to the 
mountain in a state of garrulous happi- 
ness. 

As they neared the end of the well- 
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A GREAT VICTORY FOR AMERI- 
CAN SPORT 


By John B. Burnham, 


President American Game Protective 
Association 


Y A RECORD vote of 237 for to 49 
against the Canadian Treaty Migra- 
tory Bird Enabling Act passed the House 
of Representatives on June 6th. This al- 
most five to one vote was recorded at the 
termination of a debate which occupied 
practically the whole of the sessions of 
Tuesday and Thursday, marking the most 
memorable fight that has ever occurred 
on game legislation in the lower house of 
Congress. 

The opponents of the measure directed 
their energies in an attempt to hamstring 
the measure by destructive amendments, 
some of which went so far as to endeavor 
to have this treaty legislation approved by 
all the States of the Union before it 
should become effective. Other amend- 
ments were designed to cripple the effec- 
tiveness of the administration of the law 
by reducing or nullifying the police 
powers of the agents entrusted with its 
enforcement. Every one of these hostile 
amendments was defeated by safe majori- 
ties. 

HOUSE OVERWHELMINGLY FAVORABLE 

As the debate progressed, it was evident 
that the bill gained in strength. Con- 
gressman Flood, its introducer in_ the 
House, but who, as chairman of the Com- 
mittee on Foreign Affairs, for tactical 
reasons had reported from his committee 
a bill of similar import, which had already 
passed the Senate, handled the measure 
in a masterly way, assisted by Congress- 
men Stedman, Miller, Fess, Temple, Pou, 
Platt, Anthony, Snell, Cooper, Linthicum, 
Kincheloe, Small and others. The long 
debate was of great advantage in that it 
resulted in sweeping away a great deal of 
misconception as to the object of the 
legislation. There can never hereafter 
be any uncertainty as to the attitude of 
the House on this question. It is worth 
noting that in addition to the 239 votes 
counted in favor of the bill there were at 
least fifty more members among those not 
voting who known to be favorable 
to the measure 

On account of the fact that the bill 
passed by the House differs in some re- 
spects from the original Senate bill it will 
be necessary to have the measure repassed 
by the Senate. A conference committee 
has been appointed, consisting of Sena- 
tors Smith of Arizona, Lodge of Massa- 
chusetts, Shields of Tennessee, and Con- 
gressmen Flood, Stedman and Cooper. 
Messrs. Smith and Flood were the intro- 
ducers of the bill in the Senate and House, 
respectively, and, as all the other members 
of the committee are friends of the meas- 


are 


ure, it is safe to assume that the Enabling 
Act will become law in the very near 
future. 

HISTORY OF THE LEGISLATION 

At the time when the Weeks and McLean 
bills were before the houses of Congress 
in 1912, Senator Root, of New York, made 
the statement that in his opinion the 
proper way to secure the protection of 
migratory birds by the Federal Govern- 
ment was through treaty negotiations with 
some foreign power. At one of the con- 
ferences held with Senator Root to secure 
his support of Senator McLean’s bill, he 
went into the matter at some length and 
stated that if a treaty were enacted the 
constitutionality of the question would 
forever be settled. 

One of the gentlemen present on this 
occasion asked the Senator if he would 
be willing to introduce a resolution for a 
treaty. Shortly afterwards, on January 
14th, 1913, Senator Root submitted the 
following resolution which was referred 
to the Committee on Foreign Relations: 

“Resolved: That the President be re- 
quested to propose to the governments of 
other North American countries the nego- 
tiations of a convention for the mutual 
protection and preservation of migratory 
birds.” 

This was during the third session of the 
sixty-second Congress, and too late for 
action at that session. 

Shortly after the convening of the 
sixty-third Congress Senator McLean sub- 
mitted a resolution of similar purport. 
This was on April 7, 1913. On April 12 
the resolution was reported by Mr. Root 
with amendments, and on July 7, 1913, 
it was considered, amended and agreed to 
in the following form: 

“Resolved: That the President be re- 
quested to propose to the governments 
of other countries the negotiation of a 
convention for the protection and preser- 
vation of birds.” 

This was the form in which the reso- 
lution was passed by the Senate. 


PRESIDENT WILSON ACTS 

Later in the summer, Honorable John 
H. Wallace, of Alabama, and Mr. John B. 
3urnham, of the American Game Protec- 
tive Association, secured through the Ala- 
bama senators a conference with Presi- 
dent Wilson, as a result of which he wrote 
the State Department expressing his ap- 
proval of this subject and asking the 
Secretary of State to carry on negotia- 
tions through Great Britain with Canada, 
with a view to obtaining a bird treaty. 
Mr. Wallace and Mr. Burnham, in com- 
pany with ‘Senator McLean and Dr 
Palmer, of the Biological Survey, also had 
a satisfactory interview with Secretary of 
State Bryan, who immediately took up 
the matter of the treaty with the British 
ambassador. 


On January 20, 1914, Mr. William S. 
Haskell, counsel of the American Game 
Protective Association, delivered an ad- 
dress on the protection of migratory birds 
at Ottawa on the occasion of the fifth an- 
nual meeting of the Commission of Con- 
servation of Canada, and resolution was 
adopted requesting the Dominion govern- 
ment to take action in favor of the pro- 
posed treaty. 

During the month of April, 1914, Lord 
Eustace Percy, of the British Embassy, 
made an official visit to Canada for con- 
sultation on the subject of the treaty, and 
this association furnished him informa- 
tion of a technical nature. The associa- 
tion also aided in preparing the treaty 
form. 


SIR ROBERT BORDEN FAVORABLE 


From the start, Sir Robert Borden, 
Premier of Canada, and his Minister of 
External Affairs viewed the matter of 
the treaty most favorably. They were 
in doubt, however, as to the proper meth- 
od of sanctioning it. While the respective 
rights of the Dominion and _ provincial 
governments as regarded fisheries had 
been fairly well established, there was 
absolutely no precedent in the case of the 
birds. The central government had never 
had occasion before to assert any authori- 
ty in this respect and the matter, tenta- 
tively at least, was entirely in control of 
the individual provinces. 

It was decided, therefore, to get an 
opinion from the heads of the provincial 
governments as to the desirability of con- 
ducting the treaty negotiations which had 
been requested by the United States. It 
was intended that no formal or binding 
action should be taken by the different 
provinces ; the matter was never submitted 
to the provincial parliaments and no state- 
ment was ever made to the effect that the 
success of the treaty depended upon its 
universal acceptance by the different prov- 
inces. The question was sent simply as 
a feeler to the responsible heads of the 
provincial governments. 


WAR MAKES TEMPORARY HALT 


When the war broke out in August, 
1914, favorable expressions had been re- 
ceived at Ottawa from all the provinces 
with the exception of two. One of these 
flatly rejected the proposition, while the 
other took no action whatever. These ex- 
pressions of opinion took the form of 
orders-in-council. Generally the minister 
who had to do with the protection of fish 
and game (Mines, Colonization and Fish- 
eries in Quebec, and Agriculture in On- 
tario), etc., brought up the subject at a 
meeting of their provincial council, which 
included the premier of the province and 
other administrative heads. On the rec- 
ommendation of the minister directly in- 
terested the order was passed and thus 
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the Dominion Government secured the 
desired expressions of opinion. 

Owing to the death of the minister 
having to do with this subject in one of 
the provinces which had expressed an un- 
favorable opinion, the matter was later 
on reopened and a favorable opinion se- 
cured from his successor. 

During all this time the American 
Game Protective Association, which in- 
cludes Canada as well as the United 
States in its field and which has a large 
Canadian membership, worked assiduously 
to secure favorable action in Canada, and 
but for its efforts at this time the treaty 
might never have been negotiated. The 
tremendous amount of work and respon- 
sibility put upon the shoulders of Cana- 
dian officials by the opening of the war 
made it impossible for the time to con- 
tinue the treaty propaganda in Canada. 
The members of the Association and its 
friends in that country advised dropping 
the matter until the conclusion of the war. 
The minister of external affairs said that 
nothing could be done until the war was 
over or victory assured. However, to the 
everlasting credit of the Canadians and 
without for a moment losing sight of the 
proper perspective of the great issues be~ 
fore them, within a few months they 
returned to the consideration of the treaty 
question. 

CRITICAL SITUATION BRIDGED 


On June 8, 1916, the most important act 
of the drama as far as Canada is con- 
cerned took place. Dr. C. Gordon Hewitt, 
Dominion Entomologist, returned that 
day to Ottawa from an unsuccessful trip 
to a province which had not viewed the 
treaty favorably on account of the in- 
evitable curtailment of its shooting privi- 
leges which would result if it were en- 
acted. A representative of this Association 
was in Ottawa to meet Dr. Hewitt. In 
some way he missed him at the train, but 
got him at his office on the telephone 
shortly afterward. Dr. Hewitt told his 
caller that he could not see him then, as 
he had to proceed at once to make his 
report to Hon. Martin Burrell, Dominion 
Minister of Agriculture. He was asked 
what report he intended to make and re- 
plied that he simply was going to state 
the facts to the effect that his mission had 
not been successful, to which the man on 
the other end of the ’phone replied: “Do 
not put it that way. This is the psycho- 
logical moment. Tell Mr. Burrell that 
while British Columbia has not acceded, 
the action of one province should not be 
allowed to thwart the desires of two great 
nations. Now is the time to put the 
treaty over. It can be done.” 

An hour or so later Dr. Hewitt called 
the ‘representative of the Association at 
the Chateau Laurier and asked him to 
come over to his office at once. On his 
arrival there the representative was told 
that the minister desired to speak per- 
sonally with him. During this conversa- 
tion the American Game Protective repre- 
sentative told Mr. Burrell that there was 
an overwhelming sentiment in both Can- 
ada and the United States in favor of the 
treaty. He told him that it was not only 
a matter of sentiment, but also of prac- 
tical common sense and that both in the 
interest of successful agriculture and 
sport the big men in the C. P. R. Railroad, 
the Grand Trunk and Grand Trunk Pa- 
cific and Allied Steamship Companies of 
Canada, who employed at that time one 
out of every five men of the Dominion, 
were heartily in favor of it. Mr. Burrell 
interrupted to say: “But what has Canada 
to gain when you already, under your 
federal migratory bird law, are protecting 


the birds on your side of the line? We 
have in general good provincial laws at 
the present time.” To this the visitor 
replied that the constitutionality of our 
federal migratory bird law was in ques- 
tion; that there was a possibility that it 
might be lost through action of the Su- 
preme Court or even that it might be re- 
pealed by Congress, in which case it was 
conceivable that many of the birds which 
had their breeding grounds in Canada 
might be annihilated south of the line, to 
the great detriment of Canada, and he 
emphasized the point that only by mutual 
action through a treaty could the future 
of the supply ever be insured. Mr. Burrell 
thanked the visitor for the information 
and the interview terminated. 


TREATY RATIFIED AT LAST 


The Association was not aware of the 
fact that within a few days of this time 
the Dominion Government gave its assent 
to the treaty negotiation and so notified 
the British Embassy at Washington. 
However, Dr. William T. Hornaday, of 
New York, was notified of this fact by 
Dr. Hewitt and, finding that no immediate 
action had been taken, went to Washing- 
ton, and shortly after his visit the British 
Ambassador sent the paper to our State 
Department, which returned it to the 
Senate, where it was ratified in executive 
session in the late afternoon of August 
29, 1916, -In concluding the formality the 
treaty was signed by President Wilson 
and King George. 

No treaty is effective without the neces- 
sary machinery to influence its provisions. 
It was, therefore, necessary to pass en- 
abling ‘legislation, and bills were accord- 
ingly introduced for this purpose in the 
Senate by Senator Hitchcock and in the 
House by Congressman Flood. It was 
too late, however, to get it through that 
session of Congress, and at the special 
session which followed the measure was 
blocked by the caucus action of the ma- 
jority party by which nothing but strictly 
war measures would be considered, or 
those asked for by the President. In the 
meanwhile, on August 29, 1917, the Ca- 
nadian Parliament asked the necessary 
legislation for Canada. Shortly after the 
opening of the present session of Con- 
gress Senator M. A. Smith, of Arizona, 
at the request of Senator McLean, intro- 
duced the enabling act in the Senate and 
it was passed by that body. It is a pecu- 
liar fact that it is more difficult to get 
legislation of this character through the 
lower house of Congress than through 
the upper. 

In most constitutional bodies the reverse 
of this situation obtains. Our House of 
Representatives is one of the largest, if 
not the largest, parliamentary body in the 
world. Its very size hampers the transac- 
tion of business, and any measure which 
is not on the program of the leaders, 
aside from trivial matters of personal 
legislation, has hard sledding. For this 
reason many good observers familiar with 
the situation were very pessimistic as to 
the success of the enabling legislation, 
and many of them cited the case of the 
Canadian border waters fisheries treaty, 
which has been a dead letter for more 
than ten years, despite the fact that mes- 
sages in its behalf have been sent to 
Congress by two Presidents, both of whom 
had the support of their own parties in 
Congress. 

WHEEL HORSES IN CONGRESS 

It therefore required work of very con- 

siderable magnitude to move the treaty 


enabling act, and had it not been for the 
untiring efforts of Mr. Flood and Major 


Stedman, the ranking member of the For- 
eign Affairs Committee, and. the cordial 
support of Mr. Pou, chairman of the 
Rules Committee, combined with the final 
approval of the leaders of the House, the 
measure could not have passed. 

The sportsmen of the country worked 
for the success of this legislation with a 
solidarity never before achieved, and by 
letter, telegram and in person won added 
support every day. The Federal Migra- 
tory Bird Advisory Board called on the 
chairman of the Rules Committee in a 
body, and also talked with other members 
in the Rules Committee. It was fre- 
quently stated on the floor of the House 
of Representatives that the sportsmen of 
the country were behind the bill. As a 
matter of fact, it was also approved by 
the national farmers’ organizations, and 
credit should be given them for this fact. 

The Department of Agriculture will 
only have the $50,000 which it has had 
before for the work of enforcing the fed- 
eral game laws protecting migratory birds. 
Now that the sportsmen have so clearly 
demonstrated their strength and Congress 
has made such a splendid response, we 
must at the proper time and with due 
appreciation of our country’s needs in 
carrying on the great war secure a larger 
appropriation. It is simply a business 
investment. The more money put into 
conserving the wild life resources of the 
country up to a reasonable amount the 
greater will be the return. The present 
appropriation is too picayune for consid- 
eration, and the Department of Agricul- 
ture should have at least $250,000 per 
annum. 


WHAT THE TREATY MEANS 


The treaty made effective by enabling 
legislation for the first time provides 
everywhere absolute protection to migra- 
tory non-game birds, both those which are 
valuable to agriculture and the others 
which add charm to the outdoors. Sec- 
ondly, it terminates forever the selfish 
and spendthrift attitude of certain sec- 
tions of the country which, while ade- 
quately protecting their localized game, 
exercised no forbearance whatever where 
the migratory game was concerned. Such 
sections acted on the theory that it would 
only be a short time before the migratory 
game was exterminated and that it was 
better to let their own citizens take as 
much of it as they could while the supply 
lasted, without reference to breeding sea- 
sons or the rights of others or any eco- 
nomic or co;operative conditions what- 
ever. 

FEDERAL NON-SALE LAW 


In addition to this, under the new law 
the police powers of the agents of the 
Department of Justice are defined and 
made effective. The sale of migratory 
game will be prohibited and suitable bag 
limits established. Encouragement will be 
given to the propagation of wild game 
under suitable regulations, and the neces- 
sary permission for scientific study will be 
granted. Any species of birds which in- 
crease to such an extent as to be destruc- 
tive to agricultural interests may be re- 
duced in numbers by a regulation of the 
Secretary of Agriculture. 

Already under the most unfavorable 
conditions splendid results are apparent 
in this country from the passage of the 
original migratory bird law in 1913. Un- 
der the beneficent influence of this regula- 
tion practically all species of birds have 
increased. Water fowl in particular have 
responded to the added protection to an 
amazing degree. Everyone is so familiar 

(Continued on page 343) 
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ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. 
equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etc., should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns. 


The Sportsman’s World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 
Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, tackle, baits, 





BUILDING A GOOD CAMP CABIN 
By F. H. Sweet 


A= a builder to make you a steel- 
concrete house, or practically any 
other kind, and he does it at once; ask 
him for a log cabin, and nine times out 
of ten he dubiously fears he can’t find 
workmen who understand a log house. 
The chances are, too, that he hasn’t and 
doesn’t know how to use the axe and adze 
necessary to the building 

Yet, after all, a log cabin isn’t at all 
difficult to build. Anyone with a fair 
skill at tools may do it. Here are com- 
plete, if crude, working drawings, set out 
at a scale of one-sixteenth inch to the 
foot. With these as guide, one may set 
about the building of the cabin. 

The logs are the chief thing. They 
should be straight as possible, and of any 
convenient diameter We have drawn 
these twelve inches thick, but anything 
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down to six inches will serve. As far as 
possible, though, they should be about one 
size. 

Take these to the nearest sawmill and 
rip them all flat on top and bottom; they 
must all be exactly the same thickness 
when finished. The inside may also be 
sawed flat if desired. One may then line 
the cabin for greater comfort in winter. 
Keep all the slabs—we shall use them. 

Stake out the ground plan and set large 


. stones firmly in the earth to carry the 


wooden posts will do if stones are 
hard to find. The chimney also should 
be built now; stone, brick or concrete 
blocks may be used. By all means, if the 
last is the material, cover it up with a 
coat of rough plaster. Nothing could be 
more incongruous than the hard artificial- 
ity of those cement blocks against the 
quiet softness of the bark-covered logs. 
3e sure the flue is large enough. A safe 
rule is to make its area not less than one- 
twelfth the area of the fireplace opening. 
And leave a projecting stone to carry the 
ridge-pole; nothing is more dangerous 
than thrusting this beam into the wall of 
the flue, as one sometimes sees done. 

Now lay down the sills. Notches should 
be made every two feet, in front and 
rear, to receive the ends of the joists. 
These joists, by the way, need only be 
flattened on the top. 

Proceed to build up the walls, cob- 
house fashion, boring holes near the ends 
of the logs, and pinning them together 
with hardwood pegs, though heavy nails 
will do nearly as well. If you smear the 
point of each nail with grease, the diffi- 
culty of driving into green wood will 
be less. 

The window openings and doorways are 
sometimes made as the walls rise. It is 
somewhat easier, however, to cut them 


sills ; 


out afterward, with a heavy cross-cut saw. 
The windows may be bought all com- 
plete, and even glazed, at any large mill- 
work warehouse. 

When the walls have reached the square, 
let the two end logs project about two 
feet at front; also run two other logs 
through, on the line of the two partitions, 
having the same projection. On top of 
these lay a shelf of rather light poles. 
This will not only give shelter at the front 
of the cabin, but will make a most con- 
venient storage place for things that 
would otherwise clutter the hving-room. 

Now put in the ridge-pole, supporting 
it on an upright in front; lay the rafters 
on this, spacing them about every three 
feet. Then cover the rafters with slabs, 
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The Acme 
of Camping Comfort 


INCE we introduced the Wilson Roll-A-Bed- 

Tent, about a month ago, it has met with 

instantaneous approval by campers and motor- 
ists everywhere. 


The Roll-A-Bed-Tent is a folding double cot, 
bedding roll, hair mattress and pillows, and a tent 
all in one. It can be set up anywhere in a few 
minutes and can be as quickly rolled up, and 
carried on the Automobile running board, in the 
Canoe; or easily transported in any manner. 


Like all other articles of the Wilson “REST- 
GOOD”’ line of Military and Camp Equipment, 
the desirability, convenience and comfort of this 
new idea is the talk of the country. The re- 
sponse that we have already had is proof of its 
satisfaction. 


We are illustrating here a few of the many other 
Camp necessities that we make for Campers’ 
and Tourists. Ask your dealer for them. 


Write us for illustrated literature and full particulars about 
the “RESTGOOD” line and the Wilson Roll-A-Bed-Tent. 


Address Dept. FS-8 


CHICAGO 


Makers of the famous line of “Restgood” 
<> mattresses, box springs and pillows 
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flat side up, the ends projecting eighteen 
inches or so. Over all this, nail down 
heavy rosin-sized building-paper or some 
sort of “ready-roofing,” using the usual 
washers and nails Then, on top of 
everything, put amether layer of slabs; 
but these have the round side up, and 
run the same way as the rafters instead 
of across them. 

Cover in the 
side out. If these do not 
another layer on the _ inside, 
joints with the first 

The floor may be of slabs, but it will 
probably be better to use regular boards 
for this 

The partitions are 
of slabs, set vertically. 
for these to run any 
feet, the height of the cross-beam. The 
open space above will give good ventila- 
tion to the somewhat small sleeping-room. 

For cold weather, the cabin should be 
lined. Use heavy building paper, and 
cover this with slabs or even shingles. 
A difficult question, that. Perhaps one 


slabs, round 
fit nicely, put 
breaking 


gables with 


made of two layers 
There is no need 
higher than seven 


may build off in the woods, where logs 
may be had for the cutting. Again, one 
may do the work on some settled lake 
shore, where the growing timber is strictly 
conserved. All our material, then, must 
be paid for at highest market rates. The 


twenty cents 


It all 


cost 
eighty. 


labor, too; it may 
hour, or it may cost 
pends on where one builds. 

The only safe way is this: Take these 
plans to some local carpenter and ask him 
to give you an approximate estimate on 
building this at the point you intend to 
make your camp. He will have no diffi- 
culty whatever in doing this, since we 
show here complete plans, elevations and 
sections at a scale of one-sixteenth of 
an inch to the foot. These may be meas- 
ured up as any working drawings are. 
Thus you will have some guaranteed price 
to go by. Any estimate I might make, 
while accurate enough in my own section, 
might very easily be several hundred per 
cent too high or too low in your locality. 
Still, if you must have an estimate, here 
it is: 

In west-eastern Virginia, 


per 
de- 


here, $300. 


At New York City prices, about $700 
to $800 
At cheapest country prices, $150 


MOST SIMPLE CAMP REFRIGER- 
ATOR 


By F. E. Brimmer 


OST diagrams of camp refrigerators 


| e 
4 look better in the picture than when 
tested out under the woods conditions 
that must be met. Here is a camp cold 


storage that is as efficient as it is simple. 
There are no flannel linings that cost a 
stack of money and are supposed to draw 
up the water by capillary attraction like 
oil follows up the lamp wick. 

All that is necessary for this most sim- 
ple camp refrigerator are two wooden 
boxes of any desired dimensions, one 
somewhere about three inches smaller 








LL BUrimer. 














than the other. A good size for the box, 
B, is thirty-six inches long, eighteen inches 
wide, by twenty-four inches high. These 
dimensions are given for the box B, as 
is appears in the drawing. 

The smaller box, P, just nicely fits in- 
side the larger with a space of two to 
four inches between sides, back and top 
of the larger box, B. The smaller box, 
P, must be covered with tin, T, before 
placed inside the larger. Small box, P, 
does not need to be fastened inside the 
larger box. Shelves constructed to suit 
can be located within the smaller box. 
In the diagram it is divided into four 
equal compartments, which proved ample 
and plenty for the writer’s use. 

The front of the larger box, B, should 
be hinged on at H-H, and when the door, 
D, is open it is evident that it makes a 
convenient table upon which to place the 
eatables taken out of the refrigerator. 
My original intention was to place a sec- 
ond door over the smaller box similar 
to that on the larger. However, I found 
that one door was sufficient to keep the 
simple camp food cool. A second door 
on the small box would certainly make 
the refrigerator more efficient and should 
be covered with tin. 

This refrigerator sets a few feet below 
our spring of water and the grooved pole, 
G, carries a small stream of water con- 
stantly into the can, C, which sprinkles 
it upon the tin lining of the small box. 
The course of the water is indicated with 
dashed arrow lines. Three-inch holes lo- 
cated in the space between boxes at both 
sides and rear allow the drain water to 
get out. Two poles were laid under the 
box from end to end to give the water a 
free chance to drip out. 

Care must be taken to set the box as 
level as possible so that the water will 
run off the smaller box in both directions. 
Gas pipe could be substituted for the 
grooved pole, G. However, I am giving 
the instructions for building just as it 
was found most suitable in the woods 
with the material at hand. The small box 
need not necessarily be tinned on the out- 
side. However, it must be waterproof, 
and old tin was at hand 

The can, C, was an empty tomato can 
and was set into the center of the top 
of the box, B. The bottom of can, C, 
is punched full of small nail holes and 
so the water that is run into it from 
the spring drips out upon the smaller box 
and runs’ down its sides and back. Pole, 
G, was a pine stub into one surface of 
which a slight groove was hacked with 
the camp axe. Probably not more than 
a half-inch stream of water was accom- 
modated, but this was sufficient as long 
as it was kept running steadily. 


A POINTER IN GROUSE PRE- 
SERVING 


Mr. Donald MacVickar, the well known 
authority, states that young ruffed grouse 
are fond of gray birch and dewberries. 
He suggests cutting the birch in rotation 
and in strips to get abundant growth for 
this species. In laying out a grouse, pre- 
serve, he would cut frequent “sun spots,” 
or clearings, in the wood and would plant 
elderberry, huckleberry, and _ barberry 
there. 

He makes the novel suggestion that grit 
and water be provided in various sections 
of New England, where the country for 
many miles is lacking in both of these, 
and states that similar methods applied to 
red grouse and pheasant in England have 
attracted birds in large numbers to covers 
in which it was previously impossible for 
them to exist. 
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Back of Pack. 


THE BEST KIND OF PACK 
By F. H. Sweet 


HAVE experimented with packs for 

a number of years, and find the one 
shown in the sketch very convenient, 
light and easily made. On one end of a 
light board, about 9x18 inches, a light 
box is constructed which has a removable 
cover. This cover has on its underside 
two battens (shown by dotted lines in 
drawing) which project a little beyond 
the edge of the cover on one side. When 
these projections are slipped under the 
small portion of the top of the box which 
is stationary, and the bottom, which is 
fastened to a corresponding strip below, 
is turned, the lid is held firmly in place. 
This is much better than a hinge, as it 
is difficult to hinge a very thin cover se- 
curely, and the plank used should be very 
thin and of some light and thoroughly 
seasoned wood. In this box are,carried 
the few simple remedies that should al- 
ways be taken, matches, a candle or two, 
stationery, soap, thread, needles, buttons, 
etc. The upper part of the pack is made 
by tacking duck to the edges of the board 
and box, as shown, and covering with a 
flap. Into this can be packed small cloth 
sacks contaiming provisions. 

Sketch C shows the arrangement of 
the back of the pack, which serves the 
double purpose of carrying the necessary 
changes of underclothing, and padding 
the pack, which prevents its chafing the 
back. The clothing is folded flat, and 
the flaps tied over. This keeps the cloth- 
ing perfectly dry and forms a soft pad 
for the back. The directions given on 
the drawing make a very convenient size. 
but, of course, the pack may be made of 
a size to suit the nature and quantity of 
the load. 
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RAYNTITE FABRIKOID—The Tip-Top Top 


Thousands of cars look old and seedy because of 
dingy, faded, leaky tops. If your car is in this class 
why not have your local top maker restore its 
snappy appearance and give it enduring service- 
ability by putting on a new, beautiful top made of 
Rayntite Fabrikoid. 


../Craftsm’n F’bk’d|..|Auto Enamel GBRD 
--|Motor Fabrikoid |..|Indus. Dynamites 1 

.-|Rayntite Top Mat.|..|/Blasting Powder N 
.-|Fairfield Rub.Cl’th|..|Farm Explosives 


.|Challenge Collars|..|/Hunt’g&Trapsh’g 
..|Py-ra-lin Toil.Gds.|..|Anesthesia Ether A Du Pont Product 


.-/Transpar’nt Shtg. |. .|Metal Lacquers 
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Mark X before subject that interests you 
and Mail This Coupon to 
E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 
Advertising Division 
WILMINGTON, Fd. & St. DELAWARE 
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.-|Py-ra-lin Rds. Tbs.'. 


.|Pyroxylin Solv’ts 





../Sanitary Wall Fin.|..|Bronze Powder 
..|Town&C’try Paint|..|Com’l Acids 
..|Vitrolac Varnish |. .|Alums 
-|Flowkote Enamel |..|Pigment Bases 
-|Antoxide Iron P’t|../Tar Distillates 
-|Bridgeport Fins. |. ./Py-ra-lin Enamels 








is made to stand heat, cold, rain and snow without 
losing its fresh appearance. We specifically guar- 
antee it for one year not to leak, crack nor peel— 
but it’s made to last the life of the car. Why not 
end your top troubles once and for all with a top 
backed by a DuPont guarantee. Check Rayntite in 
the coupon. Send for free sample and tell us the 
best top maker in your locality. 


Du Pont Fabrikoid Company 


World’s Largest Manufacturer of Leather 
Substitutes 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 


Works at Newburgh, N. Y., and Fairfield, Conn. 
Canadian Office and Factory, New Toronto, Ont. 
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THE DU PONT AMERICAN INDUSTRIES ARE: 
. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Wilmington, Del Explosives 
Du Pont Fabrikoid Co., Wilmington, Leather Substitutes 
Du Pont Chemical Works, Equitable Bldg., N. ¥...Pyroxylin and Coal Tar Chemicals 
The Arlington Works, 725 Broadway, N. ¥ . .Ivory Py-ra-lin and Cleanable Collars 
Harrison Works, Philadelphia, Pa Paints, Pigments, — & Chemicals = 
Du Pont Dye Works, Wilmington, Del Dyes & Dye Bases 3 


Visit the Du Pont Products Store L 
1105 Boardwalk 
Atlantic City, N. J. 
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When 
the Hunting 


Season Opens- 


OU’LL be there, of 

course—bright and 
early on the opening day. 
You’ll be there, fresh 
and smiling, keenly fit 
for a day of sport—if 
your boat is equipped 
with an 


EVINRUDE 


DETACHABLE ROWBOAT 
AND CANOE MOTOR 


The Evinrude does all the 
work—you just sit back com- 
fortably in your boat and 
enjoy the tang of the brac- 
ing, morning air. No blis- 
tered hands or tired muscles 
—and when the shooting is 
over you can make the trip 
home quickly. 

1918 Evinrude has Evinrude mag- 
neto—Built-In Flywheel Type— 
Automatic Reverse and new refine- 
ments. Special method of balanc- 
ing gives wonderfully smooth, vi- 
brationless running. 

Write for catalog now. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 
918 Evinrude Block 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


Over 90, 

Used by 25 Gov’ts. 
Also Mfrs. of Evinrude 
Stationary Oil Engines 

Distributors: 

69 Cortland St., New York 
214 State Street, Boston 
436 Market Street, 

San Francisco, Cal. 
211 Morrison Street, 
Portland, Ore. 
A. R. Williams Mchy. 
Co., Toronto 
E. Drolet, Montreal 
A. A. Sears, 
. Victoria, B. C. 








errian MARINE CANOE GLUE 
WATERPROOF, BEST FILLER FOR CANVAS 





"< Ar puncture or 
= Y Tl I>) leak in boat, canoe 
~~ 6 ya ae r flying boat can 

Fry % iy be repaired in 5 





BIFF BANG! RIP! D—1!!! (stman should be 








iry up nor deteriorate in the can, but will be 
found equally ready for use in ten years as today 
Friction top emergency ca 5 cents each by mail 


40 cents each Canada, 47 cents each 

Seed for tenkiets “ Marine Glue, What to use and how to we it” and 

line to make your tout leakprad”’ At all Hardware and Sporting 
Goria Howse 


L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 
152 Kneeland Street Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 
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MAKING AN AXE SCABBARD 
By P. C. Kangieser 
ERE is a kink for making an axe 
scabbard which is easy to make. The 
shield is made of aluminum and is held in 
place with a one-half inch leather strap. 
No sewing is necessary. 

This method also helps to conserve the 
leather supply. In fact, I never could see 
the necessity for the large leather sheath 
covering the entire axe simply to protect 
the bit. It only adds weight. I am using 
the metal sheath as shown in sketch, and 
it has given me entire satisfaction. 


This style of sheath is applicable for. 


use in the pack or belt. For the latter use 
you simply loop the one-half inch strap 
under your belt and buckle it, the same 
as shown in view showing application of 
the shield. 

The weight of this sheath is less than 
one-half of the full leather type, and the 
cost is less than one-fifth. To make the 
sheath take a piece of 20 gauge aluminum, 
rectangular in shape, as shown at B, 14 
inch wide, and the length must be 1 3/16 
longer than the width of the axe bit. 
Punch the holes and rivet the lug for the 
leather strap. This lug should be lapped 
under, as shown at E, so as to avoid sharp 
edges, then bend the rectangular piece into 
a V shape along the dotted line at C, place 
over bit of axe and pound down so ends 
conform to the shape shown at D. Then 
roll each end and flatten with hammer, as 
at A. Round off all corners with a file. 

Number 26 tin may be substituted for 
the aluminum and solder placed in the 
bottom, which will prevent the axe bit 
becoming dulled by coming in contact with 
the metal, but this will be considerably 
heavier and is liable to rust. 


TOAD INTELLIGENCE 


My companion in angling and I were 
returning from our favorite stream when 
not far in front and heading toward us 
came a sound of distress unlike any I 
had before or since heard. As we ap- 
proached the bunch of dust from whence 
came the sound, we saw a_ good-sized 
snake with two big and two small eyes, an 
immense mouth and two legs, hopping in 
the middle of the road and yelling like 
sin. 

A snake with legs was a curiosity to 
us, and before killing the reptile we care- 
fully studied its anatomy and soon took 
in the situation and prepared to give 
battle. 

The secret of the snake’s power to 
walk was this, it had attempted to swal- 
low a large toad which had stuck in its 
throat, and had scratched two _ holes 
through the snake’s neck, and thus safely 
anchored himself, and was able to hold 
his position in the road, while the snake 
by swerving its tail made strenuous ef- 
forts to carry the toad off his feet and 
force him into the bush. 















Study that cross-section—four 
layers of leather between you 4 
and the trail give full protec- 
tion without extra weight of e 
stiff sole-leather sole. The 
lightest boot ever made for hard = 
service. Stands the gaff—and 
keeps your feet dry. Special ad 
chrome waterproofed cowhide, 
chocolate color, with sole piece 
of wonderful Maple Pac hide rs 
that outwears sole leather. 
Note our patent ‘‘Never a 
Rip” watershed seams— 7 
no stitches to lead water 
in to your 
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Ask about our Officer’s Trench Boot. Built in our 
usual high-grade way—with outside counter, heavy 
soles, double vamp and “never rip’’ seams. 

Write for Complete Catalogue “‘A’’—Free 


W.C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. Berlin, Wis. 


SAVE 25% to 60% 


On Slightly Used 
GRAFLEX — KODAKS —ANSCO, 
REXO AND PREMO CAMERAS 


10-Day Free Trial 
uarantee 

If unsatisfactory, money 

will be refunded in full. 

Complete line of Mo- 

tion Picture Cameras 













Write at once for our Free BARGAIN BOOK 
and CATALOG listing hundreds of slightly used a 

new cameras, also supplies of every description. No mat- 
ter what camera you want we can save you money. 
Compare our prices with others on slightly used and new 
cameras and we know you will be another one of our sat- 
ished customers. Our prompt and fair dealing will please 
you, Established in the Photographic Business |8 years. 

CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 
124S.Wabash Ave., Dept. 48, Chicago, Ill. 








WE WILL SEND A SAMPLE 
COPY OF 
FIELD 
STREAM 


TO YOUR FRIENDS—WITH 
YOUR COMPLIMENTS 
Send us the names and addresses of a few of 
your friends to whom you believe Field and 
Stream will appeal and we will send them a 
sample copy. 
If you so desire, a card will be despatched by 
the same mail worded to the effect, Field and 


Stream is sent them with your compliments. 
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Whichever way we moved so moved 
the snake’s head, while its tail tried to 
change its course. 

All this time the toad or the snake, I 
cannot say which, possibly both, kept up 
a loud appeal for help, which soon came, 
for with a carefully delivered blow from 
the butt of my Alder “fish pole” I broke 
the snake’s back, and then we pried loose 
the toad and let him hop off to the woods 
to find an antidote for his wounds, which 
he reluctantly did for he seemed to lin- 
ger, thus showing his appreciation for 
his deliverance. 


Evidently it was the toad making the 
distressing noise, for I followed up a 
queer noise once in a swamp, and found 
it was made by a large bullfrog with 
his head sticking out of the mouth of a 
big snake who was making strenuous ef- 
forts to swallow him.—Eb. 


TRAPPING WEASELS 


AMES EDGAR, who has recently 
taken charge of the Cornell State 
Game Farm, at Ithaca, N. Y., has an ef- 
fective scheme for catching weasels and 
other vermin. He places a bantam cock 
in a half-inch mesh wire circular en- 
closure about two feet in diameter. At 
a convenient point underneath the pen 
thus constructed, a burrow leading into 
the interior is dug and in this is placed 
a No. 1 jump trap, concealed with litter. 
Mr. Weasel, nosing about the exterior of 
the pen in search of an opening, comes 
upon the burrow that has been made and 
immediately turns into it, only to be 
snared by the trap that has been placed 
therein. ’ 
This method may be varied by omitting 
the burrow and simply placing three or 
four jump traps, covered with litter, about 
the exterior of the opening and in con- 
tact with the wire mesh. Such is the 
method employed by Harry Torrey at the 
Massachusetts State Quail Farm. 


serinememeeiaaigin 
PROVINCIAL GAME WARDEN’S 
OFFICE 


, 
Victoria, B. C., May 22d, 1918. 
W. N. Beacu, Esg., 

Dear Sir: I have been requested by 
Mrs. Hyland, of Telegraph Creek, to fur- 
nish you with information with regard to 
the recent amendments to the “Game 
Act,” as I understand that you have ar- 
ranged to hunt in the Cassiar District 
this fall. 

The bag limit allowed is now as fol- 
lows: 

One moose, two mountain goat, two 
caribou. 

Three deer of any one species or not 
more than four in all. 

Two mountain sheep of any one species 
or not more than three in all. 

There is no limit on bear. 

The non-resident Big Game License has 
also been amended and I am enclosing 
herewith a copy of the amendments show- 
ing the fees payable under the same. 

Yours obediently, 
(Signed) Wm. G. McMyrm, 
Provincial Game Warden. 
AMENDMENTS TO GAME ACT 


13. Section 24 of said chapter 32 is 
hereby amended by striking out clause 
(e) thereof, and substituting therefor the 
following : 

(c) To a personal not a resident, who 
bona fide enters the Province for the pur- 


‘ 
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SIGHTS on YOUR RIFLE 


ERE is a combination of sights that has greatly helped many a marksman’s shootirg— 
Marble’s Flexible Rear Peep Sight and Marble’s V-M Front Sight. With this com- 
bination you secure a telescopic effect. You look right at the game or target and 

shoot just where you aim. You don’t have to guess how much to “hold over.” 

he V-M or aperture front sight embodies a principle that is new to many shooters, but 

those who use it and become familiar with its great possibilities seldom go back to ordi- 
nary sights. 
_ However, the Marble line of sights is designed to meet every shooter’s: needs. You'll 
find your favorite type of sight—or a better type than you have been using. If it bears the 
name Marble you will know that it is a good sight—true and accurate. Ask your dealer. 
If he doesn’t sell Marble’s Rifle Sights send your order direct to us. 

NOTE.—When ordering sights direct from us, always mention make, mode] and calibre 


of rifle they are intended to fit. ; 
MARBLE’S FLEXIBLE MARBLE’S V-M 
FRONT SIGHT 


REAR SIGHT 
Stemis a ‘ 

not rigid, Used only witha peep 

but is held ; 

by a spring, rear sight—preferably 
yhich gives ‘ 

in case sight Marble’s Flexible. 

i i = 

tally struck. Aperture has gold 

breakage. Made in face and gold lining, 

several eit Ame: making it extremely visible in any 


practically all Amer- 


ican mate Stream light. ‘Will fit any sporting rifle with 


$330. furnished. standard size sight slot. Price, $1.65. 


2s 


Marble’s Standard Front Sight . 

A well and favorably known front sight that Marble s Duplex Front Sight 
has been used for years and years by many of our Fine bead is 1/16 in. gold, coarse bead is % in. 
leading sportsmen. Furnished with 1/16, 3/32 or white enamel. When fine bead is being used, 
ty in. gold or ivory bead. Price coarse bead folds down flat as shown. Price $1.65. 


Sheard ‘“‘Gold’”’ Front Sights 


-s a4 M< 
& 


Win. 30-20 Carbine New Springfield Luger Piste! 
Side and Front Views 


and .22 4 P.Savage 
Sheard sights are deservedly popular because they 



























6G A 


are sights of the first quality—in principle and con- S. &W. Revolvers Colts Officer's Model Win: 30-40 Rifle 
struction. 

The sight blade is concave and oblique shaped, so as to reflect the light rays forward and to the point 
and center of the long egg-shaped gold bead, so that it will not blur in the bright sunlight; will show 
up clear and distinct in the dark timber. f “ : 

A few of the leading numbers are shown above. The Sheard is made for practically all rifles, revolvers 


and pistols. Price $1 





King Triple Bead Marble’s Reversible Marbie’s Improved 


Front Sight Front Sight Front Sight 
Has three sep- Has two Gives the 
arate and dis- beads — one chacter a long 
tinct beads — ivory, one gold. look ahead. 





Makes accurate 


ivory, gold and Sight can be nas shle et i 
" ion om £ ‘ ' . shots possible at any range with- 
black. Bead holder revolves, so instantly reversed, so that shoot out stopping to adjust rear sight. 


that shooter can have whichever er can have ivory or gold, as light Object aimed at can be seen over 
color is best for each particular requires. Choice of 1/16, 3/32 or under bead. Ideal sight for 
shot. List Price $1.65. or %-in. bead. List Price $1.65. snap shooting. List Price $1.10. 


Ask Your Dealer—or Write for Circular 


Leading sporting goods dealers everywhere sell Marble’s Rifle Sights. If yours does not 
send your order direct to us. Write for special circular giving complete details about en- 
tire line. 





MARBLE ARMS & Mec. Co. 


515 DELTA AVENUE GLADSTONE, MICH. 











Pose of hunting Big Game, to carry fire- 
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Cutter Boots 


ADE to measure—at the bench 

—by queer old-fashioned Scan- 
dinavian bootmakers who have never 
outgrown their “wax-end” days. No 
sewing machine touches these cus- 
tom boots, nor is a “factory lot” of 
leather so much as considered for 
their material. Each square inch of 
sole and upper must test “100” be- 
fore it passes. 


Cutter Sporting 
embody these quality stand- Boots 


ards in their highest form. 

They bring you comfort with 

extreme ruggedness, long wear with lightness 

and the highest waterproof qualities possible 

to put into a boot. Better can’t be made. 
Selected oak-tanned sole, uppers 
from “‘heart-o’-the-hide” specially 
tanned chrome chocolate leather. 
Inner sole, stitching and every de- 
tail ultra perfect. Fit guaranteed 
from your own self-measurements, 


Write for descriptive literature 
and get your dealer interested in 
Cutter Sporting and “Pac” Boots. 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 

Box 10 Eau Claire, Wis. 
— ms 
Bar¢ains- 


50% 


Reading 
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SAVE 
On Your Motorcycle 


All makes—Indian, Harley, 
Standard, Thor, Excelsior—singles or 
twins. Prices from $35.00 up. Our 
machines are rebuilt throughout by 
expert mechanics. Every part 


















made perfect. Thoroughly 
tested; guaranteed. A postal 
will bring you our Free 


Bulletin and Price List of 
Motorcycles. 


WESTERN SUPPLIES CO. 


363 Hayutin Bldg. 
DENVER - - COLO. 
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arms and fishing rods, and to hunt big 
game and game birds, and to angle for 
fish and the fee for such license shall be 
twenty-five dollars. Provided always that 
such person shall in addition to such 
license pay the following fees in respect 
of each head of big game shot by him: 

For each grizzly bear, moose, sheep, 
wapiti or caribou, twenty-five dollars. 

For each black or brown bear, mountain 
goat or mule deer, fifteen dollars. 

For every deer of any other species, 
five dollars. ‘ 

And further amended by striking out 
clause (h) of said section and substi- 
tuting therefor the following: 

(h) To a personal not a resident, to 
carry fishing rods and to angle for fish 
between Marcli 25 and November 15, and 
the fee for such license shall be one dollar 
per day up to five days, or for the season, 


five dollars. 








BEAVER FOR BEEF AND BACON 


HE beaver, Canada’s national animal, 

has been added to the list of those that 
end their wild scurrying days on a platter 
with brown sauce and a garnish of pars- 
ley. The provincial government of Ot- 
tawa shipped 600 beaver from Algonquin 
Park to the civic abattoir at Toronto, 
where they were dressed and distributed 
to retail dealers for the Easter trade. 
They sold at 18% cents per pound for 
a half carcass, and 17% cents for the 
whole carcass. 

In Alberta the open season for beaver 
was extended from March 10 until May 1 
for that part of the province lying north 
of latitude 55 and for residents of that 
district which includes Grand Prairie, 
Peace River, Lesser Slave Lake and the 
mouth of Calling River on the Athabasca, 
and Heart Lake on the waterways rail- 
ways with the country northward. 


In Saskatchewan the game law was 
amended last fall to give an open season 
for the beaver from December 1 to 
May 1. 


The Alberta open season was for the 
benefit of the trappers of the north; the 
Saskatchewan law was for the farmers 
who found the little animals a nuisance. 
They have not been extensively used for 
food heretofore, although they are val- 
uable for that as well as for fur, and 
they increase very rapidly when they are 
protected. They live chiefly on poplar 
bark and therefore are not affected by 
the famine in rabbits which last year 
drove the hungry hordes of fur-bearing 


animals into traps and this year sent 
them into new territory. 
As the beavers live in established 


houses they are easily hunted and were 
in danger of extermination when the law 
for their protection was passed. 

The beavers have increased very con- 
siderably during the years of their pro- 
tection, and the permission to hunt them 
in the north country has been a tre- 
mendous help to the Indians to whom the 
lean rabbit years usually mean famine. 
Rabbits usually die off with some scourge 
or plague peculiar to their kind every six 
or seven years and as they are the chief 
food of the fur-bearing animals—the 
coyote, fox, lynx, wolverine—this serious- 
ly affects those whose living depends on 
the trap. In the first winter after the 
rabbits have died off, fur is abundant. 
The animals which have lived on the rab- 
bit are made reckless by hunger and are 
easily trapped. The second year, those 
that have not been trapped, have fared 
forth in search of new fields and the 
trapper must move his line of traps. 


Sometimes this-is a difficult matter, and 
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GUARANTEED 


A-1 SILVER BLACK FOXES 


WI!itH guaranteed A-1 Silver Black 
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eeley Treatment. 
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: Write for confidential information to any 
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a rod, reel, lamp, cook kit, com- 
pass, hunting knife, tackle box, 
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with a year’s subscription to 
FIELD AND STREAM. Write 
for circular. 
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always to the Indians the second year of 
the rabbit scarcity means famine. This 
year the abundance of beaver, with their 
double profit, saved the day. 

In Toronto, however, the eating of 
beaver is merely one more step in food 
conservation. It is a question of adding 
one more substitute for beef and bacon. 





Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 
New York. 

Stir—I hereby wish to correct a mis- 
take which appeared on page 244 of the 
July issue in regard to reaching the terri- 
tory described in my story, “The Movie | 
Moose of Half Moon!” 

In order to reach this country from the 
West the only means is by the line of the 
Canadian Pacific Railway via McAdam 
Junction and Plaster Rock. It is then 
some thirty-eight miles to the Forks. This | 
latter distance is traveled by an auto- 
mobile. Thus a party leaving Chicago 
for Montreal will arrive in Riley Brook, 
or the Forks, exactly twenty-four hours 
after his train pulls out of Montreal. 

I would appreciate it very much if you 
would be kind enough to insert this letter 
in your August issue in order to save 
any inconvenience to your subscribers. 

DouGLas WeEtTMore CLINCH. 

P. S. It is much the best to take the 

machine from Perth about 2 p. m. 








Pack an Iver Johnson. 


A good revolver naturally belongs in 





WATERPROOFING A COAT 
How can I make my hunting coat 








waterproof? My coat is supposed to be . 
waterproof, but it leaks 3 ahem every camping and fishing outfit. 
. C. Acurr. m 

. Ans.—We would one ae your Naturally also a camp revolver gets 
unting coat with a solution of two 

bricks Of paraffin in two pints of hot tur- knocked about a great deal. It gets 

pentine; paint on with a flat brush.—Ep. mixed up in the dunnage, it gets tangled 

PRODIGAL OF THE MOUNTAIN in the tentage and has many falls and 

(Continued from page 321) X 

remembered way Joseph — broke a vumps. 

eriod of musing by the sudden question: . 

re“Son, kin ye stand talk?” So you need an Iver Johnson. It is 
“Talk?” . , 
Wes, tll: weniet tile. Wie Met absolutely safe. It cannot go off until 
know. Kin ye let it slide off’n ye lik ° ° ‘ 

water off'n i—_ ~ a you want it to—not even if you ‘‘ham- 

> laughed aloud. “Mother always 

could do a little in that line. It will slide mer the hammer.” 

off all right, if it’s only talk.” F ° ‘ 
“Mos’ly, mos’ly it stops there,” was the The only way to discharge it 1s by 

guarded rejoinder. “Sometimes things ° ° 9 

gits a bit stirrin’er ’n jist words. T’other pulling the trigger way back. 

day, now, I mind, I war goin’ in the house , 

an’ I met a yeer o’ co’n a-comin’ out. It ‘ 

war comin’ right fo’cible, too. Ketched The same reasons that make the Iver 

yee hep re hte ip engycer adhoc Johnson the ideal camp revolver, make it the 

raised his tattered hat to exhibit an : r 

abraded scar. ideal revolver for the defense of the home. 


“Well, I’m pretty active; I’ll dodge.” 

The old man shook with silent laughter. 4 
“Ye’re the right sort, I "low, fer to come Three Iver Johnson Booklets Free — write 
visitin’ at our place. An’, Son, ye stay as . ee : i . 
long as ye kin. Don’t seem now as I'll mentioning the ones you want: A—Fire- 
ever be able to give ye up. arms”; B—“ Bicycles”; C—* Motorcycles.” 






HE drive was a memorable one. The 

father’s pleasure and excitement in 
the trivialities of information he gave his 
son brought out clearly the pitiful mo- 
notony of the life of the mountain. The 
family history was soon conveyed. The 
brothers were married and leading their 
narrow lives nearby. The elder sister 
had died, and the aged couple were left 
alone with their youngest child. How 
vividly John Hardy remembered her— 
that baby whose soft cheek he had kissed | 
with dry, frightened lips the night he had 

(Continued on page 332) 
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Here’s the Newest and 
Best Light For Campers 


To enjoy your evenings in the woods, on the 
lake, by the river, and in camp, a brilliant, dependable 
light should be one of the first items considered 
for your outfit. The 


Coleman Quick - Lite 


Gives a beautiful, white light of 300 candle power. A 
brilliant light in any kind of weather. Wind-proof 
and storm-proof. 

Lights with Common Matches. No trouble 
or bother hunting ‘round fora torch. The only suc- 
cessful match-lighting gasoline burning lantern. 
Don't confuse this wonderful lantern with the 
ordinary gasoline type. The Coleman Quick-Lite has 
nothing to get out of order. No wick to trim, no smell, no 

dirt, no grease, no smoke. Absolutely safe under allconditions. 

Coleman Quick-Lite Lanterns are used inall parts of the 
world and are acknowleged to be the greatest ever produced. 
Dealers everywhere sell Coleman Lamps and Lanterns. If 
— can’t supply and the time is short, send $8.00 for 
antern packed complete, all charges prepaid. Address 
nearest office. 


THE COLEMAN LAMP CO., Dept. 83, 
Wichita, Kansas. St. Paul,Minn. Toledo, Ohio. 
Dallas, Texas. Chicago, Illinois. 























































SLEEP ON AIR 


WITH A COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 


Equipped with a COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 


You Can Sleep on a Pile of Rocks and Be Comfortable 

a Metropolitan Air 
Goods are recom- 
mended by the 
Forest Service, 
Campers, Physi- 
cians, Invalids, 
Tuberculosis Pa- 
tientsand Sports- 
men everywhere. 
~ A warm, com- 
: fortable, dry bed. 
2 Wind, rain, cold 
and moisture 
proof. Packs 6x 
25. 


Write for Catalogue A. 


<< F 


3 ; 
ne hee ae 2 
We make air goods for home, camp, yacht, canoe, etc. 
Successors to the METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 


Athol Manufacturing Co., Athol. Mass. 


























CANOES B OAT. HUNTING 


ROWBOATS AND 
motor BOATS For Detachable Motors FISHBOATS 


Expert Military Outfitters 


For Home and Oversea Service 








UNIFORMS TRENCH COATS 
PUTTEES WATCHES AND Catalog Free Prices$22and up Order by Mai 
SHOES ACCOUTREMENTS J} || Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co., Peshtigo, Wis. 








BOOTS—Dress, Field and Rubber 
SAM BROWN or LIBERTY BELTS 
ACCOUTREMENTS 


Everything in Military Goods 
of Quality and Standard 


Also Outfitters for Home Guard Units 


ARMY AND NAVY SUPPLY CO. 


210 West 42d Strect, New York City 


Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 


if you have caught a record fish in Field and 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, y 4 it to me 
just as it is, or if you are too far back in the 
woods have your guide skin it and send me the 
skin. I make a specialty of mounting fish in 
life-like poses. 

JOHN MURGATROYD, Taxidermist 

57 West 24th Street New York City 






















fled! Late in the afternoon they reached 
the old familiar cabin. A young girl was 
carrying a pail of water from the spring, 
and she paused to glance toward the sound 
of wheels. The girl was in the full bloom 
of young womanhood, which not even 
the hard life of the mountain can wholly 
destroy. She was tall and well formed, 
with features clean cut and regular, sin- 
gularly free from the sallowness of per- 
ennial pork and corn pone. Her eyes, 
black and eager, indicated capacity for 
better things. Her expression, indeed, 
was not intelligent, as was natural, and 
this effect was heightened by the lack of 
neatness in her attire, by the bare feet 
and frowsy hair. But Hardy, saw her 
possibilities. Put that figure in becoming 
costume; put education back of those lus- 
trous eyes; give those features the cast 
and polish of refinement, and here was a 
girl for conquests. 

“T’ll take her back with me,” he prom- 
ised himself. 

“Ca’line,” called her father, “come hyer, 
Sis. Come hyer an’ see yer brother John.” 

The girl set down her burden and came 
shyly to them. “Who d’ye say? Mom 
allus lowed John war dead.” She extend- 
ed a timid hand. 

“*He war dead an’ is alive ag’in; he war 
lost an’ is* found,’” quoted the old man 
solemnly. “Kiss yer brother, Ca’line.” 

The girl shrank back. “I’m not fit,” 
she said, and fled into the house, whence an 
acid-faced old woman peered in curiosity 
rather than in welcome for a long-absent 
son. The glance she took was reassuring; 
for she sensed in an instant the prosperity 
of her son, reasoned accordingly to her 
own profit, and gave unemotionally the 
word of welcome, though the filial kiss of 
her son was not returned. 


HUS was John Hardy installed in the 

home of his boyhood. From being 
tolerated he soon became a favorite. His 
skill with the rifle and the shotgun, the 
latter a rare weapon in the mountains, his 
feats of strength and athletic prowess, 
won his sister’s regard; for to the women 
of the mountain the physical appeal is 
alone potent. Refinement is effeminacy. 
She admired her brother; then came real 
affection and the desire to be like him. 
He had sent for books and magazines. 
These she eagerly spelled through, and 
she studied with keen interest the por- 
traits of beautiful women they contained. 
She was, too, an ardent lover of nature. 
The mountain and its free life appealed 
to her. She realized its beauty. She be- 
came her brother’s guide and constant 
companion. Her enthusiasm in his sports 
delighted him. Her frank contempt for 
an artificial fly at first sight, her intense 
surprise at its fatal efficacy, her wonder- 
ing admiration at the killing of a flying 
grouse, won his hearty approval. Her 
grasp of the new idea, of the new method, 
showed ability of a high order. She began 
to live in another world, among the ideal 
men and women of whom she heard and 
read. The effect was soon apparent. Her 
language limped in the trail of Hardy’s 
own correct speech. Her feet were no 
longer bare nor her dress soiled and torn; 
and there were marvels of coiffure in dis- 
tant imitation of the adorable creations 
she beheld in the illustrations. Sometimes 
her attempts were artistically successful 
and she appeared really beautiful. 

He told her at length of his plans for 
them both. Proud of the loving care of 
the one to whom she now looked up as 
to a superior being, she enthusiastically 
faced the new life before her. His ambi- 
tions for her she shared for herself. She 
gave him her entire confidence; even her 
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rustic courtships she told, her suitors, and 
her mockery of them. 


6¢ FOHN,” she said to him as they fished 

together one delicious day, “Morg 
Hamm’s comin’ to-night. Mom says she 
tol’ him if he warn’t a bit more pressin’ 
he’d find somebody stole from under his 
eye. She’s guessed you’re goin’ to take 
me with you. You'll stay by me all the 
time, won’t you? I’m sort o’ ’fraid of 
him.” 

“IT shall be there every minute,” he re- 
plied. “The villain will not dare do any- 
thing rough.” 

“You don’t know him, John. He'll be 
awful mad, and there’s nothin’ he won’t 
do when he’s mad. He’s coward enough 
to cut or shoot.” ; 

“Oh, I guess not,” he said carelessly. 
“Tt’s getting late; we had better be going.” 
The shadows covered the deep ravine of 
the boulder-strewn stream and mounted 
its eastern wall. The leaves nodded and 
whispered to each other. The stream 
laughed its silvery laugh, careless of the 
days when the skeleton fingers of the 
frost should stifle its merriment with icy 
grip and choke its joyous current with 
the withered corpses of these leaves now 
instinct with life and beauty. The two 
left the stream, climbed to the crest of the 
ridge, and took their way toward a thin, 
bluish colum of smoke floating over the 
treetops below them lazily, aimlessly, a 
type of the life beneath it 

As they reached the cabin the old 
woman stepped to the door. “Ye’re late,” 
she said with the acid leer that served her 
as a smile. “Morg rid up this a-way 
lookin’ fer ye, Cal. I tol’ him ye war off 
fishin’, as ushul.” 

“You jus’ tell Morg Hamm to min’ his 
own business, for I won’t have nothin’ to 
do with him,” cried the girl angrily, 
goaded by her mother’s maliciousness. 

“Ye kin do that y’se’f t’night; he’s 
comin’ back. Morg thinks a heap o’ ye, 
Ca’line,” taunted her mother, “an’ he says 
lots o’ folks thinks John’s been hyer 
long enough, an’ he half b’lieves they’s 
right. I tol’ him ye war one o’ the fam’ly 
hyer; an’ he ‘lows that’s one o’ the p’ints 
ag’n ye; ye know too much fer a fur- 
riner.” 

The girl interrupted the old mischief- 
maker with angry insistence: “Now, Mom, 
for once shut up an’ don’t try to breed 
trouble. You ain’t eggin’ on the sisters 
of the church this time; an’ men fightin’ 
ain’t so amusin’ as women. It’s guns an’ 
knives, not tongues—though it’s nip an’ 
tuck w’ich is the worst.” 


ER daughter posing in the interests of 

harmony was so novel a sight that 
the preparation of supper progressed for 
a time in silence. At last she said: “Air 
ye ’fraid for John, Cal?” 

“She need not be,” interposed Hardy. 
“T have no fears for myself.” 

The meal ended, they sat in the soft 
twilight watching the erratic flight of 
the bullbats as Hamm rode up. He flung 
himself from his horse, threw the bridle 
rein over a post and strode in with an 
ugly grin. 

“How d’ y’ ’s evening, Ca’line? Ye’re 
lookin’ fine,” was his greeting. The girl 
made no reply. 

“Hain’t ye goin’ ter ask me to set?” he 
inquired. 

“If you see somethin’ you'd like to set 
on, you’re foolish for waitin’ to be as’d. 
Taint like you to be strange.” 

“T didn’t know but what manners had 
changed hyerabouts lately.” 

“Yours seem to; they used to be half 

(Continued on page 334) 








In Any Weather— 


You can enjoy life in the open to 


the fullest extent, if clothed in Duxbak 


garments. [he unexpected shower, the 
continual drizzle, or the sudden chilly 
breeze will only add zest to the sport. 
For Duxbak Clothes are the right com- 
bination of style, comfort and uiility. 


Their wearing service year after year makes 
them most economical outing clothes. 


uxba 


Made for both men and women in a large 
variety of garments for all outdoor activities— 
hunting, fishing, camping, riding, hiking, etc. 
Made of a specially woven heavy duck, rain- 
proofed—thus affording maximum protection 
in stormy weather and rough country, while 
still being soft, pliable, and body-ventilating: 


Kamp-it garments are similar to Duxbak, 
of lighter weight but not rainproofed. Dressy 
garments for summer resort and outdoor life 
where protection against rain is not essential. 


Get Duxbak or Kamp-it 
of Your Dealer 


Good sporting goods dealers, everywhere, sell 
Duxbak, Kamp-it and Utica garments. If you can’t 
find what you want there, send for our 1918 Style 
Book, illustrating and fully describing every garment. 
Please mention name of your dealer when writing. 


UTICA-DUXBAK CORPORATION 
2 Hickory St., Utica, N. Y. ” 
Incorporated 1917 
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AF riendly Shirt 


yx ape S something 
ood-fellow- 
ship in the friendly feel 
of a Racine soft shirt 
— it is full-cut to give the 
muscles play, and the body a 
chance to “breathe.” 
Take pleasure in its broad- 
shouldered, honest comfort, 
indoors or out, at work or at 
ay, all the year round. For 
een buyers and careful dressers. 
The. friendly pal—at work or play, 
at home or away. 


The Chas. Alshuler Mfg. Co. 
Racine, Wis. 


**Soft Shirt Soerigliste for 
34 Yea 


akin to 


not find che Racine 

aN bs tal = the name of 

= ind we will sce thai you 
Insist on the Racine. 





- “TIRES. Liss 


(Ne seconds.) All sizes, nen-chié of sisin. 


SERVICE AUTO EQUIPMENT CO. 


eGo Traders Bidg., Kansas City, Mo, 


Soft Shirts 


Collar Attached or Nechk- 
band — Cotton or Flannel 


shirt 


Khaki Coats Tents 
Khaki Riding Breeches Army 
Khaki Shirts Army 


There’s « way to obta le tires Leather Leggings 
| Ty _ Tite and we'll Middy Hats Ponchos 
you. Freshly madetires,everyone Middy Shirts Blankets 
GUARANTEED 6000 MILES =|) 2c cts: Blankets 
Scout Outfits Blankets 
Mess Kits Army Sweaters 


Shi prepaid on approval, This sa 
ing on guaranteed quality wil open ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc. 
Price list 1 sent on receip : of 3 cents postage 


Large. uf Ontétters 


MY & NAVY BUI 











p—U. S. ARMY & NAVY CO0DS— 


ALSO COMPLETE OUTFITTERS FOR ARMY & NAVY OFFICERS 


Cooking Outfits 


and 5,000 other useful articles for field service—outing, etc.| 


nfiated 


245 West toed St. ( Bet. Broadway & 8th Ave.) New York City 


Cots (Folding) 
Chairs 


2ces 


DIN 






























Gentlemen 







Name of 







Street 





Dealer. 


Uncle Sam Wants You 


TO HELP SAVE 
Coal, Paper, and Man-Power 


In line with the Government’s urgent request that 
publishers save paper and by so doing conserve coal, 
transportation and man-power, we beseech you and 
all other readers of Fietp AaNp StrEAM to order your 
copy of Fietp aNp STREAM in advance and buy it 
from the same newsdealer every month. 

Like other publishers we supply all newsdealers with 
copies of Fietp AND STREAM on consignment. They 
have the privilege of returning unsold copies. Fieip 
AND STREAM weighs one-half pound. It requires a 
half pound of coal to manufacture the paper of every 
unsold copy, therefore every unsold copy is a waste. 
You can help stop this waste of white paper and 
coal—and help win the war. 

Here is the way to do it—order your copy of Fretp 
AND STREAM in advance and buy it from the same 
dealer every month. During the war period dealers 
will carry only enough copies to actually supply the 
demand 

IF YOUR LOCAL newsdealer does not sell Fretp 
AND STREAM, please send us his name and address 
using the coupon below and we will arrange with 
him to supply you. 





Fieip ano Stream 
461 Eighth Avenue, 


New York 


am herewith sending you the mame and address of my local newsdealer. 


handle Fiero ann Srream. 
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decent,” she flung back. “If you came 
up jus’ ti find fault, you can ride on.’ 
“I come fer to see ye, an’ see ye alone.” 
The girl laughed the tormenting laugh 
that only a girl can command. 
“Come on in; I want ye.” He gripped 
her arm till she screamed with pain. 
Hardy sprang to his feet. “Take your 
hands off that lady,” he commanded. 
“She’s my gal,” roared Hamm, making 
a rush at him. 

The skilled athlete met him with a swift 
blow, and the next moment Hamm was 
picking himself up half dazed from the 
chips of the woodpile. 

“D—n ye,” he hissed as he reached for 
his hip pocket. 

Instantly he was again floored, this time 
more effectually. Hardy secured the pros- 
trate man’s revolver, emptied it, and 
handed it back to him as he struggled to 
his feet. Seizing him by the collar he 
dragged him to his horse, grasping as he 
did so his own revolver which his sister 
had run to bring him. 

“Now go,” he ordered. “And when you 
want more you know where to get it.” 
Hamm, with frightful curses, crawled 
into the saddle. 

“You may have a pocket full of shells,” 
suggested Hardy, “so it’s just as well for 
you to hold your hands up till you get 
out of range. Do it! You’ve seen me 
shoot,” he acted threateningly as Hamm 
was slow to obey. 

The girl was crying as her brother 
turned back to the house. “Did he hurt 
you, Dear?” he asked tenderly. 

“No, no,” she sobbed. “I’m only scared 
he'll kill you. 

“He hasn’t the sand,” and with this con- 


temptuous verdict all thought of the 
trouble was dismissed. 
OSEPH HARDY shook with merri- 


ment as he gloated over Hamm’s dis- 
comfiture. His curiosity to know the 
sequel took him after some days to town, 
whence he returned with the news that 
Hamm had vanished, leaving no trail. 

The summer merged into autumn, and 
still John Hardy lingered. The mountain 
was weaving its spell. The “factory” 
was running full time with preferences 
for night turn; for disquieting rumors 
were abroad. Old Hardy was forcing the 
work to use up his stock of grain ere the 
blow should fall. Now came such a storm 
as only the mountains know. All day 
the rain poured dismally and the wind 
shrieked among the crags and treetops. 
Night was settling like a pall, and the 
old man was about to set out to his un- 
lawful task. For him the elements were 


propitious. He took his rifle, opened the 
door, and paused irresolute, his hand on 
the latch. 

“Mom,” he said, halting with embarrass- 
ment. “I be’n a- hyarin’ talk as makes me - 
oneasy at my min’. Le’s have a word o’ 
pra’r.” 


The stern religion bred in past genera- 
tions of these mountain folk bears fruit 
in unexpected ways. All knelt, and the 
old man solemnly offered his petition: 

“A’mighty God, ye know how we be 
daily robbed in our nat’r’l right to do as 
we will with the craps ye give us. Ye 
know the oppression o’ thy free people. 
Holp us ag’in the spies, O Lord. Keep 
’em out o’ the mountain. But if they does 
come, grant unto thy servant a seein’ eye 
an’ a stidy arm, an’ direc’ the bullet to 
the slayin’ o’ thy enemies an’ ourn. 
Amen.” 
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EVERENTLY the old man rose and 
passed out into the dark. The wind, 
increasing as the rain slackened, howled 
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wildly. Fitful glimpses of the moon were ek orwe 
caught between the scudding clouds. John a ae —S=_ 


Hardy sat reading and nursing a twisted 
ankle which had housed him for some 


ra 
: varr Y 

days and still was tender. Suddenly a call | 4 7 ’ 
ei 


was heard. The-girl sprang to the door. 
A ragged stripling entered, wet to the skin. 
He fumbled in his pockets and pulled out 
a note. 

“Rube Hardy sent this hyer.” 

The girl, pale as a ghost, handed the 
note to her brother. Slowly deciphering 
the scrawl, he read: 

“A lot. of revnuers wil start fer yure 
Plase in a our git the old Man home.” 

No question of chirography was raised. 
The handwriting of the mountain men, 
when they write at all, is too uniformly 
crude to admit of fine discriminations. 
Hardy leaped from his chair. 

“T’ll go. I’m all right. 
for you to be out, child.” 
had seized a shawl. 

“You ain’t fit to stand,” she protested. 
“An ’t ain’t the first time for me.” 

Even his mother added her protest, and 


he reluctantly yielded. 
“Take my raincoat and hat, then,” he 


It’s no night 
For the girl 


urged. ; 
“All right, I will,” and wrapping herself 


in the waterproofs she started on her 
lonely errand. 

A few minutes passed, when, riding on 
the gale, came the sharp report of a rifle. 
A clairvoyant gleam shot through Hardy’s 
brain. He leaped across the room, pulled 
on his boots as though no sprain had ever 
been, and seized the cowering boy. 

“Did Morg Hamm send you? No lies, 
now.” 

“Yes,” gasped the terrified youth. 

Maddened beyond control, Hardy struck 
him a savage blow and huried the limp 
form to a corner of the kitchen. j 

“That shot was meant for me,” he cried 
as he caught up a rifle and rushed from 
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the house. 


LEMENTAL passions surged in his 
soul. No longer a reasoning being 
nor an observer of law, he was the moun- 
taineer, the savage. With the relentless 
ferocity of the tigress robbed of her cubs 
and with equal cunning, he glided through 
the forest. At one point the way crossed 
a glade, the only place a rifle could be 
sighted in the shadows. Stealthily, as he 
approached it, he crept from trunk to 
trunk, piercing the darkness with sight 
and hearing. The moon shone suddenly 
forth from behind a driving patch of 
blackness. His heart stood still as he saw 
a dark object stretched on the earth and 
a well-known sinister form bending above 
it. By sheer strength of will he forced 
his quivering nerves to the steadiness of 
steel. A stream of fire flashed from the 
leveled rifle and the exultant avenging 
roar was tossed in ringing echoes from 
peak to peak. 
The mountain had reclaimed its own. 


ARIZONA GAME ANIMALS 

Please publish in Fietp AND STREAM a 
list of game and fur bearing animals and 
big game to be found in Arizona. 

H. W. Foerste. 

Ans.—Regarding the game animals to 
be found in Arizona, would say that the 
list includes deer, antelope (now pro- 
tected) mountain sheep (also protected), 
grizzly bear, black bear, mountain lion, 
bob-cat, jack rabbit, occasionally an osco- 
lot strayed over from Mexico, and of 
fur bearers, otter, mink and fox. Camel 
were also once on the Arizona list of 
game, as some were turned loose and re- 
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Wise Campers 
and Picnickers— 
Take Along Carnation Milk 


Pack plenty of Carnation Milk in the hamper or duffle bag when 
you go hunting, fishing, camping or on a motoring trip. 
It will solve the pure milk problem for you as it does for the 
folks at home. Carnation Milk is always ready and always 
right, How good it makes the coffee! How delicious the 
berries and cereals taste with Carnation! 

Carnation Milk is pure cows’ milk evaporated to the consist- 
ency of cream and sterilized. As a drink just add equal parts 
of water—,when used in place of cream, serve as it comes 
from the can. Keeps indefinitely until opened and several 
days thereafter—but keep in a cool, dry place. As little or 
as much as is required can be used and the rest put away for 
future use. 

It is safe, economical and most convenient. 

Thousands of housewives use Carnation Milk exclusively— 
for cooking, baking and every milk use in the home. 

If the “good cook” in your home is not already using Carna- 
tion Milk, take a few cans home to her and let her learn the 
economy, safety and convenience of Carnation. 


Send for Special Recipe Book 


Our Free Recipe Book, which gives over 100 practical recipes—including the 
Story of Carnation Milk—will be sent free upon request. Write for it today. 


CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY 
879 Stuart Bldg., Seattle, U. S. A. 
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garded as game animals, but we believe 
they have since disappeared.—Epb. 
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KEEP BOTH EYES OPEN 
Or Your Blind Spot May Fool You 
By F. E. Brimmer 


HE wing-shot who closes one eye 

must fail more times than he who 
does not for the simple reason that each 
eye when used alone has part of its range 
of vision completely lacking. Likewise 
the trapshot who shoots with both eyes 
open, or the game hunter who aims at 
the running mark, or the target shooter 
of any style where moving marks are 
animated before him; all of these will 
outshoot the man who habitually closes 
one optic’s vision when shooting. 

Because of the mechanical construc- 
tion of the eye there must be a blind 
spot in each retina. This is caused by 
the optic nerve entering the eye, and 
while every other place upon the sensi- 
tive coat of the retina is capable of giv- 
ing vision, this one place alone has over 
it no perceptive coating 

Prove for yourself that with one 
alone open you are blind—and that 
in almost the very center of your optic 
field. Close the left eye, hold the blind 
spot diagram at arm’s length, and with 
your line of vision centered on the cross 
at the left slowly bring the diagram to- 
ward you. Of course while you are do- 
ing this the bird is perfectly clear before 
your vision. But you will find a spot 
somewhere that you cannot see the bird. 
It has completely vanished. This is be- 
cause the lines of light coming from it 
happened to focus upon that identical 
place where the optic nerve enters the 
eyeball. There was no sensitive lining 
at that part of your eye to take a message 
to your brain and so you are blind. 


eye 
too 


Of course Nature so arranged affairs 
that the blind spot of one eye does not 
coincide with that of the other, hence 


the field of vision for both eyes has no 
blind spot. This is a significant fact for 
the shooter who pumps the lead with the 
expectation of hitting a moving target 
Fer far or near-sighted eyes the blind 
spot will vary, but blind you are in a cer- 
tain part of your optic field when you 
keep one lamp darkened 3ecause from 
infancy you have grown up with that 
blind spot to reckon with, you hardly 
realize that you have one, yet it is there 
and you are deceiving yourself when you 
think that with one eye you can see just 
as much as with both 
Another way to use the blind spot dia- 








SHOTGUNS AND RIFLES 


gram in proving your blindness with one 
eye open is to hold the diagram as close 
to your face as you can see the cross 
distinctly with one eye, and then moving 
the page away from you slowly. You 
will easily find a distance that is some- 
where about a foot away where you can- 
not see the bird however hard you try. 
There’s your blind spot for the work 
you are focusing your eye on. If doing 
long distance focusing the blind spot 
would naturally be farther away from. 
you. But blind in each eye alone you 
are and always will be. 

Do you notice that your blind spot is 
just to the right of your center of vision? 
And did you ever find it much easier to 
hit a flying duck when crossing your optic 
field from left to right than from right 
to left? You certainly have if you ever 
shoot with one eye closed, because when 
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the bird moves from right to left he will 
cross through your blind spot while you 
are seeking to lead him properly. 

Many shooters say that they have no- 
ticed a greater number of missed when 
game crosses from right to left, yet they 
do not know why. Of course, if you 
shoot with the left eye open then your 
blind spot would be on the opposite side 
and the birds that you miss most are on 
the flight from left to right. If you never 
knew why you. missed more birds com- 
ing from one direction than from another 
the diagram shown at Figure II will 
show you. 

At Figure II the shooter uses his right 
eye alone, and as the bird comes in at a 
speed of 800 feet a second he well knows 
that he must lead a certain distance. 
While keeping the line of flight in mind 
this shooter swings his gun muzzle in 
advance of the flying bird, and in so do- 
ing may easily center the bird into his 
blind spot. For a fraction of a second 
the bird is lost—but that is plenty long 
enough to make him miss. 

But suppose the bird goes through the 








optic vision from left to right. This 
condition is shown at Figure III where 
it is evident that there is no biind spot 
on the left hand side of the line that the 
gun is pointing, and so a hit is pretty 
sure. The only way to make as sure a 
shot from the other direction, that is, 
when the line of the bird’s flight is from 
right to left, is, to use both eyes so that 
there is no place within the vision where 
you have a blind spot to fool you. 

Using both eyes makes the work of 
aiming much more speedy. Almost un- 
consciously the right eye finds the proper 
alignment for front and rear sight, while 
at the same time the other eye grips the 
target. Both eyes were made to focus 
together, and so the outcome is that when 
one has the sights in proper relation the 
other eye has correctly directed the line 
for the shot with respect to the flying 
or running mark, and at that instant the 
trigger finger presses. There you have 
perfect shooting co-ordination. 

With one eye alone it is far different. 
First the bead must be carefully centered 
into the notch. This is a separate and 
distinct operation and must be just right 
hefore the remainder of the aiming 
operation can be done. Next the eye is 
focused upon the distant game while the 
muscles hold the sights in alignment. A 
superhuman trick! Expect one eye to 
focus twice—first at two nearby objects 
and then upon the distant mark—with 
such rapidity that a bullet or pellet can 
be sent home. Think of the time lost 
in focusing twice. 

When both eyes are on the job each 
is doing its duty at the same time, and 
the time of aiming can almost be cut 
in two for this reason. This is a mighty 
factor in getting your game when wing- 
shooting, trap-shooting, moving-target 
shooting, or firing at running game. A 
great many shooters complain because 
they almost get the proper aim and then 


lose it and have to try again. This 
means that the time taken in getting the 
two focuses for the one eye is just a 


little more than allowed by the motion 
of the target. Use both eyes is the so- 
lution. 

Just as there are certain positions that 
you can reach to with one arm better 
than the other, just as one hand can ac- 
complish what the other cannot, just as 
you need two feet to walk—so you need 
both eyes to shoot. Some of our best 
shots use but one eye, and they have 
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The Winchester pattern. 320 pellets out of 
@ possible 431, or 74% of the shot charge, 


a good shot pattern $ posite 1. oe OE ee oe oe 


QUICK eye and a good shot pattern, that’s the 
game-getting combination. Given an old timer with 
a reliable gun in his hand and the rest of the story 

is up to the shot pattern. 

Now the secret of good patterns is in the control of the 
gas blast from the exploding powder. ‘This in turn de- 
pends upon the wadding in the shell. 

Winchester Wadding is the result of repeated experi- 
ments to determine the most 


The shot cluster travels on unbroken by gas blast or 
wadding and makes the hard-hitting, uniform pattern for 
which Winchester shot shells are world famous. 

Fish Tail Flash. All Winchester smokeless shells are 
made with the new Winchester Primer—the quickest and 
most powerful shot shell primer made. Its broad fish tail 
flash gives even and thorough ignition. 

The Crimp. The required degree of pressure necessary 
in seating the driving wads 





efficient control of the gas 
blast. 
The special construction 








is worked out in combina- 
tion with the hardness or the 
softness of the crimping re- 








of the Base Wad gives what 
is known as Progressive Com- 
bustion to the powder charge. 

Combustion spreads instantly through the powder charge. 
By the time the top grains of powder become ignited the 
full energy of the burning powder behind is at work. 
Though the explosion is almost instantaneous, it is none 
the less progressive, the final energy and maximum velocity 
of the completely burned powder being developed at the 
muzzle where it is most needed. 

Meanwhile, under the heat and pressure of combustion, 
the tough, springy Driving Wad has expanded to fill the 
barrel snugly all around. No gas escapes. It is completely 
sealed in. The wadding pushes the shot evenly. 

At the muzzle, the shot pellets slip out without jamming, 
while the wadding is checked for a brief interval by the 
constriction of the muzzle. Jt follows some distance behind 
the shot pattern. 


The wadding erpands evenly, sealing in the gas blast all the way to the muzzle, where 
it is checked by the “‘choke’’ or constriction. 


WINCHESTER 


World Standard Gunsand Ammunition 


quired forany particular shell. 
Waterproofing and 
Lubrication. Winchester 
waterproofing process prevents Winchester shells from 
swelling from dampness. Special lubrication of the paper 
fibres prevents brittleness and splitting in dry weather. 

Uniform Shells. From primer to crimp, Winchester 
shells are constructed to insure the maximum pattern pos- 
sible from any load and under all conditions. $100,000 
is spent annually in the inspection and testing of finished 
shot shells. 


Clean hits and more of them 


To insure more hits and cleaner hits in the field or at 
the traps be sure your shells are Winchester Leader and 
Repeater for Smokeless; Nublack and New Rival 
for Black Powder. Write for our Free Booklet on Shells. 


Winchester Repeating Arms Co., Dept. 921, New Haven, Conn 


Shot cluster travels on ahead unbroken 











ITHACA 
WINS 


AND NEVADA 


100 
STRAIGHT 
Fred Bair, 


an ama- 
teur, did it, 
and Harry 
Lorenson, 

another amateur, 
with an Ithaca, was 
high over all, 491 x 
500, with a run of 
204. Any man can 
break more targets 
with an ITHACA. 


Catalogue FREE. 


Double Hammerless 
Guns, $32.50 up. 


Single Trap Guns, 
$100.00 up. 
Address Box I} 
ITHACAGUN 
{ co. 

















Akopos 


Already used and 
endorsed by E.C. 
osman, Capt. 
Townsend 
Whelen 





Patented Feb. 20th, 1912 








Teor Lee, Dr. McDonald 
McDougall, Capt. Leigh, Lieut . Dr. McDonald, 
Navy; Col. Hart Mcllarg, Jno. Hessian, Lieut. Col. Paul 
Wolf and over 30 Commissioned Officers of the regular 
Army and National Guard who saw and used the glasses 
at Camp Perry. We can actually guarantee that Rifleite 
will inoouve yous vision se shooting sug we cen 
Revol $ . rame genuine un stam, 
King. Write el - new circular. Orders filled in 
(omnb0® THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 

Dept. C Cleveland, Ohio 








When they equip_ their 
guns with the Maxim Silencer 
It eliminates the report entire 
ly. No flinching. no recoil, no 
“nerves.” Makes target practice and small 
gun shooting a fascinating pastime for the 
whole family. 


AXIM SILENCE 


The price ie reasonable. Ask at your 
od write us for free book of peculiar 
vs Of Maxim Silencer users. 


THE MAXIM SILENCER Co. At “4 
68 Homestead Ave. Hartiord.Come. 4 








Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or exe 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 


I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq. Boston, Mass. 


























HARVEY EXPOSURE METERS 
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| English yeomen six centuries ago? 


never learned any other way. This is 
written only for the shooter who has not 
learned it all, and believes that he must 
constantly develop his shooting ability, 
climbing from one rung to the next in 
the ladder of shooting efficiency. Some 
men are experts, not because they use 
one eye, but in spite of that fact. 
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Many shooters can never see any con- 
nection with throwing a baseball and 
aiming a gun, yet there is vital relation 
one to the other. The thrower locates 
home plate, or the position of the player 
who is to catch the ball, and with both 
eyes on this target uses all his senses 
of motion, all his nerves of direction, all 
the co-ordination of mind and muscle to 
get that ball in the bull’s-eye. The 
shooter does exactly the same as far as 
his mental and muscular activity is con- 
cerned—except that if he has had wrong 
notions implanted into his head he only 
uses half of his eye power. 
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F.C. BRiIMMER. Fie 

No Indian or archer ever thought of 
closing one eye to speed his arrow true 
to its distant mark. Yet either bowman 
could outshoot the average gun or rifle 
shooter of to-day. The average Indian 
bowman could down a deer nine times in 
ten at 100 yards when the game was run- 
ning his best. How many hunters can do 
that to-day? Where is the shooter who 
can take the most modern rifle and split 





| a willow wand at 100 yards as did the 


Yet 
with crude implements the rock slingers, 
the spear casters, the dart shooters, and 
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the long-bowmen and cross-bowmen all 
hit the mark with both eyes open. 

Shoot your gun with the same kind of 
an aim that the small boy uses when he 
throws the stone and you will surprise 
yourself. You will find that the blind 
spot of your single eye has been a de- 
fect that has been keeping your wing- 
and game-shooting efficiency down. May- 
be when you were a youngster you used 
tallow candles to undress by when you 
went to bed but you have adopted electric 
lighting now. Even if you did learn to 
shoot by the hampered one-eye and out- 
of-date method you are not too old to 
increase your proficiency by shooting with 
the modern two-eye mode—that is, you 
can do this unless you are too old to learn. 

Of course many expert wing-shots have 
been in the game so many decades that 
they have developed the “master eye” so 
that to use the other would probably 
greatly hinder and would require more 
effort than to learn from the start the 
two-eye method. But I have never seen 
a shooter who carefully tried out two- 
eye shooting and went back entirely to the 
old way. 

Two-eye aiming is exactly like the one- 
eye method as far as the shooting eye is 
concerned. The other eye simply aids in 
following the target. Both eyes cannot 
look down the line of sights, but while 
one eye does this the other extends its 
line of vision in a parallel beam and 
thereby increases the distinctness and 
clearness with which the target can be 
seen. Besides this the second eye gives 
a wider range of vision and quicker per- 
ception of distance and direction. 





NEW SOLUTION FOR CLEANING 
RIFLES 


By the Rifleman 
NE of the greatest sources of trouble 
with the modern high-power rifle is 
caused by the use of metal jacketed bul- 
lets which attain high velocity from a 
heavy charge of powder. 

It is necessary to use a cupro-nickel 
jacket on the steel bullet used in the mod- 
ern military rifle to prevent the excessive 
friction wearing the lands of the rifle, 
for when the muzzle becomes enlarged 
through excessive wear, the accuracy of 
the piece is spoiled by the gas leakage. 

If a plain lead bullet is used of corre- 
spondingly high velocity, it would jump 
the rifling which also would ruin the ac- 
curacy and lead the barrel. 

A certain amount of the cupro-nickel 
casing flakes off the projectile and sticks 
to the inside surface of the barrel and 
through constant firing this nickel is prac- 
tically fuzed to the steel by the excessive 
heat and friction caused by the tight-fit- 
ting projectile being forced through the 
bore. 

If this fouling is not cleaned from the 
rifle carefully, the steel will rust under- 
neath the nickel, and in a very short time 
the rifle is irreparably ruined. 

For this reason it is not sufficient to 
merely wipe out the powder residue from 
the modern rifle and oil it before putting it 
away, but the bore must be carefully 
washed with a powerful solution which 
will dissolve the cupro-nickel fouling. 
For many years the Government has or- 
dered supplied to the military riflemen 
a solution of aqua ammonia, ammonium 
carbonate and ammonium persulphate. 
The two salts are dissolved in the aqua 
ammonia, and this solution was poured 
into the rifle barrel to dissolve the cupro- 
nickel deposit. 

After leavin 
rel for about 


the solution in the bar- 
ve minutes, in which time 
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- Pledged 


HIS entire organization with 

all its productive resources is 
pledged to the enthusiastic sup- 
port of our Government’s War 
Programme. 

None of the peace-time Savage 
products will be made until every 
Governmental requirement, in 
which we are assisting, shall 
have been satisfied. 

We feel that with this spirit 
behind our efforts we will have 
fulfilled our Government’s ex- 
pectations of us. 
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SAVAGE ARMS 
CORPORATION 


NEW YORK 
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it will turn green from the nickel dis- 
solved, the barrel is quickly and _ thor- 
oughly dried and oiled, as thelammonium 
if allowed to evaporate would immediately 
rust the steel. This solution has been 
used successfully by the Government for 
a great many yearg 

The United States Food Administra- 
tion called the attention of the Procure- 
ment Division of the Ordnance @epart- 
ment to the fact that there was a short- 
age of ammonium persulphate and aqua 
ammonia, and as aqua ammonia is vital 
for the refrigeration of foods and for 
munition purposes, it was suggested that 
some substitute be found for cleaning 
rifles 

After a series of tests performed by 
the Bureau of Standards, it was found 
that a f several salts, one of 
















































mixture of 
which was ammonium persulphate, could 
be made and put up in pill form, which 
would not only accomplish the same re- 
sult satisfactorily, but would be easier to 
carry than the old liquid solution. 

The method for using these tablets is 
as follows: 

Four 2-grain ammonium persulphate 
tablets and one caustic soda tablet and 
one 2-grain sodium hydroxide tablet are 
dissolved in sufficient water to fill a rifle 
barrel. Aqu& ammonia is formed by the 
chemical combination of the sodium-hy- 
droxide in one pill and sodium persul- 
phate in the other pill. 

This dissolves the cupro-nickel fouling 
with the same effect as the old aqua-am- 
monia solution. The one disadvantage 
being that the action is slower 

On the other hand, the advantages of 
the tablet are that they do not use as 
much of the valuable chemicals. They 
can be shipped more readily, and there is 
no chance of from leakage. There 
will be less wastage in the field, both in 
preparing and using the solution, and they 
are more compact and easier to handle. 
3yv the new method a few pills which can 
be carried by the soldier will be sufficient 
to keep his rifle clean and the right 
strength of solution will always be used, 
as the pills are entirely foolproof, as each 
will contain the actual amount of chemi- 
cals necessary. 

Undoubtedly, these tablets will be com- 
mercialized by some manufacturer and 
made valuable for sportsmen, as they are 
certainly of as much interest to the 


loss 


camper and sportsman as they are to the 
military rifleman, and the advantages that 
equally 


they hold are under 


such conditions 


important 





THE PIPER SHOTGUNS 


Knowing that you are liberal in impart- 
ing information to readers of Fietp AND 
Stream, I am asking for information con- 
cerning the H. Piper shotguns. It is a 
very old gun, and being used for years 
it has begun to need a few repairs, but I 
have been unable to locate the place of its 
manufacture. It has no other markings 
except H. Piper Paut WELLS 

Ans.—The Piper guns were very pop- 
ular about twenty-five years ago. They 
were manufactured on the other side, and 
to have them repaired at present we 
would advise your shipping it to some 
such gunsmith as J. D. Dannefelser, 19 
Warren Street, New York City.—Eb 
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fy: Caliber Rifles 


IRST get the right rifle and 


ammunition—then shoot right, r 












says the old sportsman. He loves 
shooting, will not tolerate“ potting” 
around at tin cans, disdains “target 
shooting” competitions that are not regular, and 


his advice rings true. 
omioget 
for Shooting Right 


Whether for shooting the new Government 
sanctioned Small-Bore Qualification Courses 
adopted by the National Rifle Association for 
civilian and junior marksmen, or for hunting, 


Remington UMC .22 Caliber Rifles and Cart- 
ridges will be found the right choice. 














TELESCOPE FOR RIFLE 
Will you kindly give me the following 
information: Where can I buy a rifle tele- 
scope, and what in your opinion is the 
best make? JouN PFISTER. 
Ans.—Regarding purchasing a rifle tele- 
scope, would say that all the big arms and 
ammunition manufacturers, such as Win- 
chester, Remington, Savage, Marlin and 
Stevens, carry special rifle telescopes in 
addition to which the F. W. King Optical 
Company, of Cleveland,, Ohio, make a 
special rifle scope described in The Out- 
doorsman’s Handbook, which is consid- 
ered very practical, indeed. Correspond- 
ence with these parties will put you in a 
position to judge.—Eb. 





SUPPLEMENTARY CHAMBERS 
Would you advise the shooting of Win- 


chester or Marlin .25-20 ammunition in 
the new Savage 250-3000 by using supple- 
mentary chambers? 

I think this combination of ammunition 
would be a good combination for those 
who travel light. Sincerely yours, 

Ira B. Cart. 

Ans.—Regarding supplementary for the 
Savage .250-3000, would say that we be- 
lieve that the Marble Brayton auxiliary 
cartridge, manufactured by the Marble 
Arms & Manufacturing Co., of Gladstone, 
Michigan, takes a .25 centerfire, probably 
the .25-20, for use as supplemental car- 
tridge.—Ep. 



























and Cartridges 


Remington UMC .22 Rifles are made in all 


styles, from single shot to autoloading repeater, 
there being nine different models. Every one of 
them is made to shoot right with Remington 
UMC .22 Cartridges— some models are the 
favorites for shooting to win the Marksman, 
Sharpshooter and expert Rifleman U.S.Govern- 
ment Decorations awarded by the N. R. A. 


Geta Remington UMC Rifle and Cartridges 


and be sure you are right. 


Sold by Sporting Goods Dealers in Y our Community 
Clean and oil your rifle with REM OIL, the combina~ 


tion Powder Solvent, Lubricant and Rust Preventive 


THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION 
METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 


Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and 


Ammunition in the World 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING 





NEW YORK 
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" SHOTGUN FOR RABBITS AND 
SQUIRRELS 


FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

Would you tell me what kind of a 
shotgun you considered best for general 
shooting, doves, quail, rabbits and squir- 


rels? Yours truly, 
Box No. 155. W. M. Rocers. 
Ans.—I would suggest a double .12- 
gauge, 28-inch barrel, cylinder bore left 
and 65 right, about 7!4 pounds, for your 


shooting. If you occasionally expect to 
go after wildfowl, you might arrange the 
barrels 75 per cent left and 60 per cent 
right, also lengthening te 30 inches, al- 
though this is a good deal of a handicap 
in single bird shooting in the South—Eb. 


RIFLE LOADS 

I have a Winchester Model 1892, 25-20 
rifle. I load my own ammunition. Will 
you kindly advise me what powder to use 
to get the best results as to accuracy at 
100 to 150 yards? I have been using 
DuPont low pressure smokeless, but, 
while it is exceedingly clean, it does give 
as close grouping as factory ammunition 
loaded with Lesmok. Also please advise 
me if an alloy 1 to 10 is too hard for 
smokeless powder in this cartridge. 

Geo. R. Wooptn. 

Ans.—The usual load for the 25-20 is 
seven to eight grains by weight of sharp 
shooter powder. The ideal measure is set 
at goes 12 and the bullet number 


is A540 i 312.— 
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BALLISTICS A 4 THE .25-36 MAR- 


I have a Marlin rifle which has two 
interchangeable barrels for the one stack, 
a .38-55 and a .25-36. I have never seen 
any data on this latter cartridge, and 
would appreciate your giving me some 


muzzle velocity, ballistics, penetration, 
etc. 
This barrel has only come to light 


lately, after having been stored away un- 
cleaned for about six years, and is in 
pretty bad shape. How shall I get it 
clean again, if it can be done at all? No 
rust has formed that can be seen. 
Would you advise the use of this car- 
tridge for deer and black bear, or would 
it only be really efficient on the smaller 


varieties ? 
D. S. Cow Linc. 

Ans.—-We have not the exact ballistics 
of the .25-36 Marlin cartridge, but the 
.25-35 Winchester has a muzzle velocity 
of 1978.1 foot per second, muzzle energy 
1016.8 foot pounds; mid-range trajectory 
at 100 yards, 1.32 inches, 200 yards, 6.21, 
300. yards, 16.61; penetration 36% inches 
soft pine boards at 15 feet. 

We would consider this cartridge pow- 
erful enough for deer and black bear, 
but it would require accurate placing of 
the bullet, and the .38-55 would be very 
much the better cartridge for this pur- 
pose. 

As to cleaning the .35-46 barrel, would 
say that it can be reblued by the formula 
given in our Shotguns and Rifles Depart- 
ment in the February issue of Fietp aNnp 
StreEAM, and, for cleaning, we refer you 
to directions given in the Outdodrsman’s 
Handbook, which we enclose herewith.— 
Ep. 





LENGTH OF BARRELS 


Will you please tell me just what is the 
difference in the shooting qualities of a 
26-inch and 32-inch barrel, both of the 
same choke? So far as I have been able 
to determine it is the opinion of hunters 
that the 32-inch barrel will shoot harder 
than the 26, or any other shorter barrel? 
What do the scientific tests show? If 
there is no difference in the penetration of 
a 32-inch and a shorter barrel why are 
trap guns made with the 32-inch barrels? 

THOMAS FRANKS. 

Ans.—Answering your inquiry concern- 
ing the different barrel lengths, would say 
that there is very little difference in the 
penetration between the 26 and 32 inch, 
but the latter shows a somewhat better 
pattern and is therefore better at long 
ranges. The *32-inch barrel, of course, 
makes a slow swinging gun entirely un- 
suitable for brush shooting.—Eb. 











CIRCASSIAN WALNUT FOR 
GUN STOCK 

Please tell me where I can obtain a 
piece of Circassin walnut for making a 
gun stock, and oblige. 

W. M. FANNING. 

Ans.—I think that if you will com- 
municate with Messrs. Schoverling, Daly 
& Gales, 302 B’way, New York City, they 
would be able to fix you up in the matter 
of getting a piece of Circassian walnut 
for your gun stock. They do considerable 
gun repairing, and, no doubt, carry in 
stock the kind of wood which you de- 
sire.—Eb. 
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Water-Ways 


ALF the fun of outdooring 

lies in being well prepared 
against the hunger-time. Travel 
as light as you please, but a/ways 
pack Beech-Nut Peanut Butter. 

The ‘‘outer’’ who knows the ways 
of field and stream calls Beech-Nut 
‘fmuch-in-little."" He means that 
every jar is brimful of compact nour- 
ishment and exquisite flavor. 

For Beech-Nut Peanut Butter has 
three times the value of steak, four 
times that of eggs. And it's so easy to 
use. Just spread it on slices of bread. 

The flavor comes from the careful 
blending of Spanish and Virginia pea- 
nuts, roasted, crushed and 
vacuum-sealed by the famous Beech- 
Nut methods. 

Get ready for your next trip by 
ordering a supply sow from your 
dealer or outfitter. 


Beecl-Nut 


Peanut Butter 


BEECH-NuUT PACKING COMPANY 
CANAJOHARIE, NEW YORK 


“* Foods of Finest Flavor’’ 


salted, 














oe 


25c 
Postpaid 





Use Nyoil 
In the Handy Can 


For lubricating and 

lishing around the 
ban in the tool shed 
or afield with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 
NYOIL 


years. Dealers sell 

at If and 25c. Send us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 


ther necessaries for sports 
men and we will send you 
a dandy, hardy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 3% ounces post- 
paid for 25 cents. 











wmM.F. NYE 


New Bedford, Mass. J 
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MANY QUESTIONS 

Below I have listed some questions for 
you to answer: 

1. What charge of powder and size shot, 
in your opinion, would you consider best 
suited for an Ithaca double-barrel shot- 
gun, “Field Grade,” the one that used to 
sell for $19? Don’t seem to have much 
luck with No. 6 shot. 

2. How is the Newton .256 high-power 
proving out? 

3. What do you think of using a Com- 
pac tent for canoe trips or for hiking pur- 
poses? 

4. What is meant by “snubbing” a fish, 
and how are they brought from under a 
log or rock? 

5. How do steel rods compare with split 
bamboo? 

6. Do you think a Mullins steel duck 
boat suitable for fishing and boating in a 
river where alternating smooth and rough 
waters occur? 

7. I have a Marlin .25-20, Model 27. 
What effect is made upon the barrel by 
using lead bullets or metal jacketed ones? 
Or is there any material difference? 

8. Is there any danger in the cylinder 
of a Colt’s Double Action Army Officer’s 
Model Revolver jarring loose? I have 
heard some contend that, not being locked 
twice as the S. & W. is, it will jar loose? 
Are they still obtainable? 

Thanking you for the above informa- 
tion and wishing to thank you also for the 
many happy evenings passed with Fievp 


AND STREAM, H. H. Howe. 
Ans.—Would prefer 11% oz. of 7% chilled 
shot and 3% grams of powder (bulk 


smokeless) assuming that the gun men- 
tioned is a 12 gauge. 

2. It would be against our policy to 
criticise manufacturers’ goods. 

3. The Compac tent would be a good 
one but there are any number of others 
just as good. 

4. Snubbing a fish is to turn him by 
giving him the butt of the rod, thus bring- 
ing the full bend of the rod into play. 

5. Steel and split bamboo of the same 
grade are about equally good. It is more 
a matter of preference than anything else. 

6. Yes, that boat will live in almost any 
water, particularly if decked, bow and 
stern, with an air-tight tin bulkhead. 

7. There is no material difference if the 


gun is properly cleaned with nitro solvent 


powders which can remove copper fouling. 

8. The Colt Officer’s Model is a solid 
frame and the cylinder swings sideways. 
I have one and never dreamt that it was 
possible for it to jar open. They are not 
to be had for love or money at present.— 
Ep. 

QUICK REVOLVER DRAWING 

Please tell me some of the best methods 
to draw a revolver quick. I have seen 
men that were lightning-quick on the draw 
and I have envied them many times. 

R. H. Warp. 

Ans.—The quickest “draw” of all is 
with a single upward sweep from the 
holster, cocking the pistol with the same 
motion and releasing as it reaches the 
level of the object to be fired at. It is 
rather dangerous to learn as many a cow 
man has shot off his own feet in practic- 
ing it. 

The next quickest is drawing with the 
upward sweep and aiming with the down- 
ward sweep of the arm, cocking the pistol 
with the flesh between thumb and fore- 
finger and releasing the hammer when the 
gun comes level. It takes some little time 
to get expert at this. 

These are the two best methods of 
throwing a gun practiced in the West.— 
Ep. 

















HE Kobanis 
the motor for 
those who demand 
real service and effi- 
ciency. 
It gives you more powes 
and greater speed be- 
cause of its correct two- 


cylinder design. Does Not 


It does not shake the ; 
dcat, Its two cylinders Make 
the Boat 


fire at the same time, neu- 
tralizing the shock. Only by 
this two-cylinder opposed con- 
struction can you avoid the 
vibration that makes ridin 
disagreeable, opens seams ond 
ruins rowboats, 


The Koban tilting device 
makes it easy to go through 
weeds and shallow water. 


“No difficulty in running 
away from the other outboard 
motors.”’—Kansas City, Mo. 


Write for illustrated catalog. 
Dealers and local agents wanted 


KOBAN MANUFACTURING CO. 
292 South Water Street Milwaukee, Wis., U.S. A. 


Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 
Near 29th St. Phone 2003 Madison Square 
36 Conduit Street, London, W. 


34 Lord Street, Liverpool 
10 Rue De La Paix, Paris 


, BREECHES 
MAKERS 


Military 
and 
Sporting 
Tailors 














Outfitters to 


OFFICERS OF THE 
ARMY AND NAVY 


Quick service to 
American Officers 
while in London 
and Paris. 
Distinctive 
Clothes for Rid- 
ing, Hunting and 
Polo, 

Ladies’ Coats and 
Breeches, 


MORRIS CANOES 





























The canoe beyond compare 
Send for new catalogue 


MORRIS CANOE COMPANY 
203 State Street ___Veazie, Me. 





Uncle Sam asks you 


To order your copy of Field and 
Stream in advance and buy it from 
the same newsdealer every month. 


YOU WILL HELP TO SAVE 
COAL, PAPER AND MAN-POWER 


See Page 3# 




















BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN 
GAME PROTECTIVE ASSO- 
CIATION 
(Continued from page 323) 
with this fact that it is needless to amplify 

its discussion. 

As regards the game birds, it is the 
policy of those having to do with the regu- 
lations to equalize opportunity for all sec- 
tions of the country in so far as natural 
conditions permit. The flexibility of the 
new law is another strong feature in its 
favor, as where any particular kind of 
game bird increases or decreases the open 
season and bag limits can be increased or 
decreased to suit the situation. Closed 
seasons can be established where game is 
in need of absolute protection. 

The law is insurance for the future. 
Each species is covered by a gilt-edge 
policy. Frank Forrester’s prediction, 
made over seventy years ago, that the 
game birds of the nation were doomed to 
extinction at the beginning of the twen- 
tieth century has, so far as the migratory 
birds are concerned, been changed at one 
stroke by an action which he could not 
have foreseen. The moral now is to find 
more effective methods for preserving and 
increasing our localized game. 





DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA NON- 
SALE OF GAME PROGRESS- 
ING SPLENDIDLY 


CONGRESSIONAL speed record is 

believed to have been established in 
the passage of the District of Columbia 
non-sale of game bill by the House of 
Representatives. This was due in very 
large measure to Mr. Graham, of Illinois, 
author of the bill. Certainly no conser- 
vation measure ever was put through the 
house in the short space of time that was 
consumed between the introduction of 
Mr. Graham’s measure and its passage. 

On April 23d, a hearing on the measure 
was held before the House Committee 
in the District of Columbia, at which it 
was decided to re-draft the bill to com- 
ply with various suggestions made by 
those present from a distance, and also 
by Chairman Ben Johnson of the commit- 
tee. The most important of these was 
that which permitted the sale of game 
bred in captivity under a license in the 
district. 

At Chairman Johnson’s suggestions, 
after the bill was re-drafted, Mr. Graham 
introduced it on May 13. On the fol- 
lowing day it was favorably reported by 
the committee, and on the day following, 
it passed the house. It is now before the 
District of Columbia committee in the 
senate. 

Much of the success that the bill has 
met with, so far, is due to the untiring 
energy of Mr. Graham, combined with 
a fortunate chain of circumstances. 
Chairman Ben Johnson, one of the strong 
men of the house, has also approved and 
given his support. Those who have taken 
part in the campaign for this measure will 
not forget the effective work of Dr. P. R. 
Bolton, of New York. 

Two years ago this Association took 
up the question of the non-sale of game, 
and on the advice of a senator who was 
deeply interested in the migratory bird 
enabling legislation temporarily let the 
matter rest. 
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“Nobody knowshow hungry I am” : 


Oh, yes they do. Heinz knows. Didn’t you take Heinz foods 
with you last year? And weren’t you glad, glad, glad, every 
£ q time you came in from a long day in the deep woods or on the 
' water? Sure, you were hungry, but the things in the Heinz 
box did the work, didn’t they? 


<| HEINZ 57 VARIETIES 


Prepared in the careful Heinz way, thoroughly cooked, ready to 
eat, deliciously flavored, good to eat. 
Af HEINZ BAKED BEANS—Four HEINZ PEANUT BUTTER— 





















r kinds—all oven baked. Good hot It keeps sweet and fresh. A  deli- 
t or cold. The camper’s standby cious spread for your bread. 
= sreapees, HEINZ TOMATO KETCHUP— 
f HEINZ PICKLES—Many kinds, Made from choice, ripe tomatoes. 
/ sweet and sour. Add a zest to the Gives an appetizing touch to cold 
f, meal. meat and fish, 
a =O HEINZ CREAM SOUPS—To- Heinz Preserves, Prepared Mus- [ 
y mato, pea and celery. A stimulat- tard, Vinegars, Apple Butter, 
ing get-away for any camp-fire Olives, Worcestershire S . f 
meal, etc., etc. 












All grocers sell them. Send for list of the 57 Varieties 


H. J. Heinz Company, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
All Heinz goods sold in Canada are packed in Canada 
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R SLEEP Sietrcrion AIR BED 


Whether you are CAMPING-FISHING-TOURING or go to fight for “UNCLE SAM” 
—make sure of your night’s rest. “NIGHTS IN CAMP” need no longer bring up 
aye of ae or damp beds. You can carry a first aid to good sleeping anywhere, 
in the form o} 


PERFECTION AIR BED with SLEEPING BAG 


Mattress and Sleeping Bag roll to a small, light bundle, easily carried, and the mattress is quickly inflated 
for use. It conforms to your frame and takes up all unevenness of the ground. 

Absolutely impervious to water and a sanitary—no place for dirt or vermin to lodge. Comfortable 
in wet, dry, cold or hot countries ts indefinitely. 

Used by the Federal Government, Steamship Lines, Forest 
Service and well-known Sportsmen and Explorers. Read 
what users wsite about it—see our illustrated Catalog 
Complete information on request —write for it now. 


PNEUMATIC MANUFACTURING CO. 
| 121 Pacific Street 

















Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
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THE SHOTGUN IN WAR 
By The Rifleman 


PORTSMEN have long wondered why 

the shotgun was never used in the 
trenches for, as every sportsman knows, 
there is no more deadly weapon at close 
range than the shotgun loaded with buck- 
shot. 

The execution of such a gun properly 
loaded is certain, even in the hands of 
the most commonplace marksman. 

The sawed-off shotgun was one of the 
greatest peacemakers in the early days in 
the West. The bad man with a .45 “tied 
down” on each leg coming into town to 
start something generally lit out for the 
timber line when confronted by the peace 
officer with a double-barreled gun loaded 
for bear. 

It didn’t make much difference how 
quick he was on the draw. He couldn't 
fan out six shots from the hip as fast, or 
with as telling effect, as the double- barrel 
shotgun would belch with the nine slugs 
in each barrel. It was a case of getting 
the shotgun man before he saw him or 
it would be bad medicine for the gun 
fighter. 

As a result, when the Winchester Com- 
pany got out their Riot gun they were 
quickly adopted for prison guards, stage- 
coach guards and express messengers. 
The Wells-Fargo Company has bought 
them by the thousands, and they have 
guarded the bullion coming from the 
mines from the days of the Overland mail 
to date. 

The French recognized to some extent 
the value of the shotgun in the trenches. 
They collected thousands of fowling pieces 
and sporting guns in France and put them 
in the hands of the men in the advance 
positions, such as the listening posts. 

Popular as the pump gun is in this 
country, it has never attained any popu- 
larity abroad. If it had, undoubtedly long 
before this there would have been thou- 
sands of them in the trenches. 

It did not, however, take the American 
forces long to demonstrate the value of 
the old riot gun, and consequently orders 
were placed by the Procurement Division 
of the Ordnance Department for 25,000 
Winchester and Remington Riot guns, to 
be used in the trenches, and they have 
been used with telling effect against the 
Germans. On one occasion that we know 
of they have been responsible for the 
complete demolition of a heavy German 
offensive on an American sector. 

The gun weighs about 8 pounds with 
the bayonet, has a 20-inch barrel and is 
cylinder bore. It fires six cartridges 


loaded with nine pellets of .00 buck pro- 
pelled by 3% drams of smokeless powder. 

The writer has shot this gun with bayo- 
net attached from the 16-yard line and 
accounted for 23 out of a possible 25 
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shooter can lay down a veritable barrage 
in front of him. With one man shooting 
and a half dozen behind him in the trench 
loading the shotgun, he can alone effec- 
tively cover a sector at 200 yards against 
a normal attack, firing at the rate of 50 
shots per minute. This means 450 slugs a 
minute thrown at the enemy, and the gun 
is effective at the extreme range of 150 
yards. 

By this it is meant that through actual 
tests made by the Small Arms Section of 
the Procurement Division of the Ordnance 
Department, firing at silhouette targets, 
that at a range of 150 yards the target 
was always hit with at least one slug. 

Due to the spreading of the pellets at 
this range the effect of the Riot gun 
against a close order German formation 
would make any machine gun or auto- 
matic rifle produced to date jam and blow 
up in shame and mortification. 

Another use for the shotgun is in ex- 
ploding hand grenades in the air. When 
the enemy is tossing hand grenades across 
a strip of No Man’s Land into your own 
trenches it would be very sporting work 
for the trapshooter, armed with a Riot 
gut with fine shot, to burst them in the 
air as they come over. 

This, we understand, has already been 
tried with satisfactory results. 

The gun is also particularly valuable 
for guarding prisoners in restricted dis- 
tricts where it is dangerous to use a rifle. 

There are lots of good trapshooters 
going to the front—there are 500,000 in 
the Amateur Trapshooters’ League in this 
country alone—and there are lots of boys 
from all over the country who have had 
their first training in arms in quest of 
Molly Cottontail in their younger days. 
And what a bunch of these roughneck 
rabbit hunters, armed with Winchester 
Riot guns, ought to do in stopping a short 
range attack of the Prussian Guard or 
mopping up the enemy’s trenches in a 
raid is terrible to contemplate. 





Every man in America should keep 
up, his trapshooting, for who knows 
but what before long he may get his 
chance at shooting at hand grenades 
in La Belle France, which is some 
bully little sporting proposition and 
should appeal to all sportsmen who are 
lovers of the clay bird. 


TRAP SHOOTING ETIQUETTE 


HE game of trap shooting brings to- 

gether more of the best mannered 
persons of both sexes than does any other 
branch of sport, but at times the most 
thoughtful persons will forget, and this 
is excusable in most cases, as there is no 
line of sport that calls for more “nerves” 
and none that will bring the nervous per- 
son, especially, to the jumping point. 

One case in particular is the fact that 
some will forget while at the firing line 
that silence is the most essential part and 
will talk and remark while at the pegs. 

This fact is not alone with the beginner, 
but with a great many of the oldtimers. 
The writer has seen many trapshooters 
of the old school, as well as starters at 
the game, who will persist fn conversing 
with his neighbor on the next peg, to*the 
discomfort of the addressed or others 
on the line. Right here it is well to say 
that there should be “posted” referees at 
not only tournament shoots, but right at 
club shoots as well. There is a habit 
some club members get of shooting at a 
“no bird,” or one that has left the trap in 
pieces. Members will shoot at the largest 
piece, and if hit the referee will call 
“dead.” This will not happen at a tour- 
nament, but getting into this habit at the 
home club one is bound to shoot at one 
of these “no birds” at a tournament, there- 
by wasting a shell and, as a rule in such 
cases, have to hold up the rest of the 
shooters until he procures the extra shell 
necessary. F 

The fact of having competent referees 
at club shoots is really necessary. The 
Interstate Rules should be observed 
always at all shoots, private or otherwise. 
This will necessarily make the shooters 
familiar with the rules, so when he goes 
out to shoot at some State Shoot or Tour- 
nament he will not be embarrassed by 
being called down by a referee. 

There is another pest that hurts the 
game, the target claimer. Some have a 
habit of this, whether innocently or other- 
wise isa question. Still another is the fact 
that so many trapshooters forget the rules 
so far that they will call to witness other 
shooters to prove that they “chipped” 
target when the referee has called it 
“lost.” The Interstate Rules say that the 
referee’s decision is final, and in no part 
does it let it rest with any of the other 
shooters to decide. This is often done by 
shooters who know much better, but who 
take advantage of a “rube” referee. 
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HERCULES 


Smokeless Shotgun 


POWDERS 


INFALLIBLE “—.¢? 


Your Favorite Shell 


loaded with Infallible or ‘‘E.C.’’ Smokeless Shotgun 
Powder is a combination that is hard to equal. 

When you buy shells do not simply ask for them 
by name. Specify in addition that they must be 
loaded with a Hercules Powder. 

Remember, —both ends of the shell are important 
to you. The base tells you whether or not it is your , 
favorite brand; the top wad, whether or not it is 
loaded with Infallible or ‘‘E.C.’’ Any one of the 
fourteen standard shells shown above may be bought 
loaded with these powders. 

The powder that you shoot should be Hercules. 
It is always dependable. It is always uniform in 
quality, always gives high velocity, even patterns, 
and light recoil. 

The next time that you buy shells be 
sure to specify a Hercules Powder, Infal- 


lible or ‘‘E.C.’’ 
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73 W. 11th Street 
Wilmington 
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At The Traps 


a gun meets the hardest test 
of all. Here the shooter waits 
not upon the lucky chance of 
the hunting field but shoots 
every few minutes with the 
regularity of clockwork. 


&e T,.C. Smith 


The Gun that Speaks for Itself 


has withstood the test of field shoot- 
ing for years the world over and has 
never yet shot loose. That is why the 


New Smith One-Barrel Trap Gun 


will interest every man who kills clay 
birds. Quality--Workmanship— 
Pattern—Dependability. That's the 
Smith Story! 

Write for Catalogue 


THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
30-50 Hubbard Street - - - Fulton, N. Y- 


50 a Month 


The master- 
— = of watch 





















Burlingto 


women 
The great great, Sustogice Watch sent on simple request. 
Pay at rate of $2.50 a month. You get the watch at 
the same price even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 


Write Today for Free Watch Book 
See handsome color illustrations of all the egress 
Gstens in Y~ rl you have ,t ¢ 
ur name address on a pastenrd i S encagh. 
Get this offer while it lasts. Write today. 
Watch Co. C 702 4 
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The Jungle Insect 
~ Proof Head Net | 


Made from imported 
lace, non-slip knots, 
metallic cloth front 
with hinged cover 
opening front of 
mouth. No cloth 
used around neck 
which keeps air 
out. Very cool 
and compact, 
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fe. 101 some as Re. 100 only mesquite bar in place of lace $1.00 


H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., N. Y.C. 
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Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 
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Then, again, we have the careless 
shooter. A man who is possibly careless 
in every other way will be careless with 
his gun. The writer nearly had his leg 
blown off while refereeing a tournament 
at Gouverneur, N. Y., last summer, and 
by a man who has been trapshooting for 
years, at that, and who has handled a gun 
since he was old enough to hold one. This 
kind of trapshooter must be w atched con- 
tinuously and is the most dangerous of 
all others. 

Getting back to the referee question, 
how often, even at a tournament, will 
they call on some outsider to referee. 
In a good many cases they will call on a 
man who never shot a gun in his life and 
one who thinks all there is to a referee’s 
duties is to see w hether a target is hit or 
not and then call “dead” or “lost.” He 
thinks this is all he should know, so when 
he calls lost to a dusted target that Mr. 
Wise Shooter has just shot at Mr. Wise 
Shooter will say, “I broke that one, didn’t 
I, George,” and the poor boob of a ref- 
eree will tell the scorekeeper to make it 

“dead,” thinking, of course, that he did 
not happen to see a “piece” of target 
fly off. 

In cases like this it is awfully unfair to 
the honest and fair shooter whom this 
claimed target might have beaten by one 
bird. I am sorry to say that I know of a 
professional trapshooter that is the worst 
“claimer” I have ever seen. And he gets 
by with it, at that. Does it continually and 
will do so continually until he runs up 
against a “real” referee some time. This 
man also is bad on a certain angle shot. 
When he sees he has a dub referee be- 
hind him and this target happens to be 
thrown, he will refuse it, claiming the 
puller was “slow.” There are many trap- 
shooters who will immediately recognize 
who the above refers to. Such men as 
this should be barred from the game 
altogether, as it is such as he that puts 
one of the few black eyes on this popular 
sport. 

There is another pest we might call 
him, though not as harmful as the one 
just mentioned, and that one is the tardy 
shooter. The man that persists in hold- 
ing up his squad. He should be fined or 
fired. The latter is the best course. He 
gets all the shooters fretting, same as does 
a tardy horse when all others are at the 
post. And referring to that, is it not just 
the same? All shooters when ready to 
shoot want to shoot. They are like the 
racehorse at the post. All fretting and 
nervous, and this goes for the seasoned 
trapshooter as well as the beginner. 

Show me the trapshooter that is not 
nervous when he goes to his peg and I'll 
show you a man that isn’t outgunned at 
twenty-five yards. My advice to all clubs 
is to see that all rules are enforced, even 
at the regular weekly shoots. If a man 
shoots at a broken target, call “no bird.” 
He will afterward thank you for doing so. 
Also stop the talking at the pegs. It 
annoys everyone. For the tardy one, fine 
him five shells every time he is late. And 
be sure to have a referee that knows the 
rules. This is necessary. Then make a 
limit of fifty targets at your regular 
shoots. Overshooting has killed more gun 
clubs than anything else. If Johnnie Got- 
rocks and his friend Bigwad want to 
shoot at two or three hundred, make them 
do so on other days than the regular shoot 
days. Get the ladies interested above 
everything. Get them to shooting, and 
when you do the interest they will take in 
the club will put it on a paying basis. 

What looks finer than to see a woman 
at the traps, at that. It will bring more 
to your club grounds. 








Sporting Movies For Your 
Annual Banquet or Outing 


If you are getting up an entertainment 
for your next annual dinner for your 
sportsmen’s club or Conservation associa- 
tion and want not only a novel entertain- 
ment but something that will interest 
every one of your members, we can supply 
you with an hour’s entertainment con- 
sisting of about 3,000 feet of the finest 
moving pictures covering the outdoor 
field you have ever seen—a quail hunt 
showing the coveys rising, birds falling and the 
dog work; a deer hunt, turkey hunt and a duck 
hunt in the Carolinas, or a salt water fishing trip 
on theJersey Coast—pictures with all the atmos- 


phere and action yom can want, taken during the 
past year by the FIELD AND STREAM staff! 


To give you a better idea of these pictures, I am 
qoetne 9° a letter from Dr. E. L. Warren, of the 
amsey County Game Protective Association 

of Minnesota, as follows: 
March 16, 1918 

My dear Mr. Warner: 

Our affair went off in great shape last eve- 
ning, having had 115 sportsmen present, 87 of 


whom joined our local Ramsey County Game 
Protective Association. F 


The pictures were wonderful beyond words, 
and everyone applauded and yelled while they 
were being shown. Your telegram was timed 
to the minute, it having come just as the quail 
ag was being shown, and was read aloud 

y John B. Sanborn, the President. Needless 
to say it excited the wildest sort of applause 
and approval. y, 9 

ery ipceset 
By L. Warren 


We will be glad to have you aaa with us 
if you are interested in arranging a novel enter- 
tainment of this kind. We can guarantee it will 
make your banquet, outing or casting tourna- 
ment a success. 


Motion Picture Department 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. €o. 
Printing Crafts Bldg. New York City 




















JNO. MURGATROYD 


TAXIDERMIST 

I will not only guarantee and satisfy you in 
every respect, but will give you expression in 
my work that will more than please you. Can 
give you leading sportsmen throughout the U. S. 
as references, also F. Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address 
27 West 24th Street, New York City 








Tell your newsdealer 


To order a copy of Field and 
Stream every month. He 
wants to do his “bit”. 
Will YOU Help Him? 
See Page 334 
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Who ever saw an untidy clubhouse 
where there are a few lady members? 
And who ever saw a tidy clubhouse where 
there was not? Make your clubhouse at- 
tractive. Just because you are not there 
over two hours a week is no reason why 
you should throw your shell boxes and 
gun rags all over the floor. Take pride 
in your club and others will. Keep your 
grounds clean. Remember that there is 
no sport in the world like trapshooting. 
There is no game that brings together 
such good fellows; nothing that will make 
a business man forget his worries like 
trapshooting; nothing that needs such 
concentration of mind and muscle; noth- 
ing that has one’s nerves on edge so. No 
game is there that should one go to a 
strange club and without a gun and intro- 
duce one’s self but there will be a dozen 
guns offered to him at once, with an in- 
vitation to shoot. Targets at cost, as well 
as shells, same as members. The glad 
hand is always out to the trapshooter ; 
always an invitation to come again. 

Run special shoots for beginners. Take 
time to show them as you were once 
shown. Get the young fellows to the club 
grounds. Lend them a gun now and then 
until they have broken a few, then the 
game will have them and they won’t be 
satisfied until they have a gun of their 
own. If a beginner happens to break even 
50 per cent the first time, you won’t have 
to hunt for him the next shoot day. He 
will be right there with bells on, same as 
you and I were. 

There is one more breed of trapshooter 
that deserves mention, and he is the man 
who persists in walking down on the next 
shooter. The one who will not hold his 
peg until his friend to his right has shot. 
This custom of walking down on’ a 
shooter is most annoying, especially to 
the nervous trapshooter, and most trap- 
shooters are nervous. Especially the bet- 
ter ones. 

Here, again, is where an experienced 
referee comes in. He should warn all 
shooters when at their pegs and before 
shooting that “shooters must keep their 
pegs until No. 5 has shot.” This should 
be enforced with fines if necessary. In 
this case it would soon break up this 
annoying habit. 





NEW TRAPSHOOTING AVERAGE 
CHART OUT 


Nearly every trapshooter is a “bug” on 
his favorite sport, and a majority of the 
shooters are “cranks” on keeping their 
averages. One evidence of this peculiar- 
ity of trapshooters is the fact that most 
of them carry at all times a small score 
book in which they enter the scores made 
at each shoot or tournament. Some of 
them go so far as to keep a record of 
the scores made in each event at each 
shoot and tournament. The motive be- 
hind this interest in scores on the part 
of individuals is that they desire to know 
their average. 


For the convenience of trapshooters 
one of the powder companies has gotten 
out a trapshooting average chart cov- 
ering every possible combination of 


targets that might be shot at in a day’s 
program, and from which it is possible 
to tell at a glance the average made 
on any number of targets shot at. This 
chart is being sent to all gun clubs and 
will be sent to any trapshooter who de- 
sires to receive a copy if he will write 
into this office requesting one, and giving 
his name and address. 
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to be made just right and of 
the gaff’’ of camp usage, 


he Racine 
fibred wool, 
It gives the utmost warmth 
Comes in red, blue, green, 
attractive and harmonious stripings. 





purple, 


OTHING is so miserable as waking with the cold at night in camp. 
N A blanket that the wind blows through is not worth the lugging. 
Nor is a blanket warm simply because it’s heavy. 
selected materials 
the frequent wettings, 
and still insure you a warm night’s rest at the end of the day’s hike 
Indian Blanket is made 
with deep, soft nap and extra fine weave. 
and makes a perfect sleeping blanket. 
brown, 
Fantastie Indian patterns in high 
colors and in soft tan and brown combinations. 
For cold climates we recommend our 2% point double blanket. 
only in solid red, blue, green, purple and magenta, with wide black border 
t gives the maximum of warmth and is practi- 
cally indestructible. 


for camp use. 


It has got 
in order to ‘‘stand 
portaging, and so on, 


Of fine long- 
black and magenta, with 


Comes 





Both blankets are full size. 


The Racine Indian Blanket makes an ideal 
covering for cots, 
the attractiveness and coziness of any room. 

It makes a dandy automobile robe. 


If, upon examination, 
return the 


fied, 


your money. 


Racine Indian Blanket $10.00 


2% Point Blanket . 


beds and couches and adds to 


you are not satis- 


blanket. We will refund 


15.00 


Write for illustrated booklet, or, better still, send cash 
with order to-day— state color. 


We pay express. 
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Auto Camp Stove 


Indispensable to the comfort of the Automobile 
tourist, Camper, Yacht owner and Sportsman. 

Carried on running board of car same as ordinary 
tool box. Completely assembled and geady for use 
by raising the lid of the box. Burns ordinary gaso- 
line. Has two powerful burners accommodating 
standard size cooking utensils. 

Complete stove mounted on a pressed steel plate 
which can be removed from the box for use in cot- 
tage. camp or any place. 

This stove is built for the discriminating pur- 
chaser and should not be confused with the ordi- 
nary cheap, flimsy constructed camp stove. 

you want that which will add comfort and 
pleasure to your Outing, Vacation or Auto Tour 
and meet with your expectations as to what a stove 
should do, write for descriptive folder and prices. 


Auto Camp Stove Co. 


Fort Wayne, Indiana 








FOCAL PLANE POST CARD CAMERA 


For Use of Either Plates or Film Pack 


A neat, compact, 
with a Focal 
time exposures. Automatic Shutter for rapid 
Has raising and falling front focusing scale, 
card, view finder, two tripod sockets. 


light, 


high-speed folding camera 
Plane Shutter for instantaneous and 


work. 
speed 


Size of camera 84%x4%x2%. Takes picture 3%x5% 
plates and 3x5% m pack. 

Just the size, weight and convenient kind of a cam- 
era to take away with you on your next trip. Won- 
derful results obtained on out-of-door work. Cam- 
era complete with lens, $35.00; without lens $30.00. 


Send for Folder with Full Particulars 








REFLEX CAMERA CO, = 


Newark, N. J. 

















Unit a Plant Model ‘‘F"’ ee 
“36 H, P., 4 1-16x 
Furnished" with or without Unit Plant 


Four sizes; 14to40H.P. Burns gasolene or kerosene. 


Dept. F RED WING, MINN., U. S. A. 


RED WING MOTOR CO., 


f ged Wi ng POWER robred 


The Government’s Choice 


Uncle Sam doesn’t often get stung—especially in 
the Engineering Department, where skilled men 
choose the motors for river improvement and other 
government work, and make their selections in 
competitive tests of the best on the market. 

There are scores of gcvernment engineers who 
will tell you they have selected the Red Wing 
Thorobred because of its indisputable merit—and 
that alone. In some government fleets ninety per 
cent of the power plants are Thorobreds. 

Uncle Sam knows his business. 


Write for all details. 


























PAILS FOR LIVE BAIT 
By Willis O. C. Ellis 

HERE is more importance attached to 

the bait pail than many suppose, for 
upon its construction, size, etc., depends 
how long the minnows will keep alive, 
and all live bait anglers know that dead 
minnows are a poor proposition for bass 
fishing. Hence the importance of the 
bucket being adapted to the fisherman’s 
needs and the season of the year in which 
it is used 
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BUCKET WITH FLOATING INSERT 





For spring fishing when the water is 
cool, the bucket with the floating insert 
is the finest thing 4 have ever found. 
These may be had in round, oval or 
rectangular shape, the oval form being 
perhaps the most popular, although I must 
confess my preference for the rectangular 
as they are so easily carried. 

In selecting the floating bucket, it is best 
to get one in which the air chamber is 
made of galvanized material. If this is 
made of tin, it will soon rust out, allow- 
ing water to enter and destroy its buoy- 
ancy. This trouble is, obviously, elimi- 
nated if the air chamber is galvanized. In 
fact, the entire bucket should be gal- 
vanized, and if you care to pay the price 
it will be found, in the long run, well 
worth the extra cost over tin construction. 

Sut for fishing in warm or hot weather, 
the floating bucket is certainly nof the 
thing unless the water is very cold. Here 
is the reason: The warmest water of the 


stream or lake is, of course, at or near 
the surface, and since the floating bucket 
confines the minnows in this warm area, 
they soon weaken and die. For this rea- 
son the old style bucket with a non-float- 
ing insert—which is, by the way, the 
cheapest bucket on the market—is by far 
the better of the two. The reason is, the 
non-floater readily sinks to the bottom 
where the water is coolest, thus keeping 
the minnows in much better condition. 
These buckets, as stated above, are the 
cheapest procurable and may be had in 
either tin or all galvanized; but, as a 
matter of fact, a tin insert will last a 
long time since it is not intended to hold 
water, and will take it a long time for it 
to rust enough for the minnows to “gnaw” 
out. It is well, however, to have the 
outside bucket galvanized, as this should 
not leak. If made of tin keep the bot- 
tom on the under side well painted, and 
wipe dry on the inside after using. When 
putting away for the season, grease or 
vaseline smeared over the bright surface 
will prevent rusting. 

Another bucket, one that is at its best 
in hot weather, is that of the aérating, 
self-cooling type. In this style of. bait- 
pail no inside bucket is used, and an air 
pump is fastened to the top for supply- 
ing air to the minnows. To reduce the 
temperature and keep the water reason- 
ably cool, the outside of the bucket is 
covered with cloth to which are sewed 
wicks which pass through holes near the 
top of the pail and connect with the water 
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AERATING, SELF-COOLING BUCKET 


inside. When in use the cloth cover is 
thoroughly wet, and by evaporation (the 
same principle that cools a room at house- 





cleaning time when the floor is sprin- 
kled) the temperature of the water in 
the bucket is lowered, and the cloth cover 
kept damp by capillary action. Owing to 
the fact that the bucket has no insert, 
the minnows are rather hard to catch, 
and for this reason a small dip net may 
be used to advantage. These buckets are 
not intended to be put in the water, but 
set in the boat or on the bank in the shade. 

Remember that plenty of air and cool 
water are the two necessary things you 
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BUCKET WITH NON-FLOATING INSERT 





must supply the minnows in warm or hot 
weather to keep them alive, strong and 
frisky. For this reason it is well not to 
use too small a bucket, for the larger 
the bucket the more water it will hold, 
and consequently more air. The water 
may be aerated by means of an air pump, 
or by using a rubber bulb with a 6 or 8- 
inch tube attached. But keeping the 
water cool in hot weather is a real propo- 
sition, a chunk of ice put in the water 
with the minnows being the best possible 
solution. Lacking ice, and we do, usu- 
ally, the buckets of the self-cooling type 
and those that readily sink to the bottom, 
are best. 


RECORD RAINBOW TROUT 

18 lbs. 6 oz. 

Caught in the Sprague River, Ore., by 
H. W. Poole. 

This fish arrived too late for our 1917 
contest, but we venture to say he might 
have taken a prize. 
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THE YOUNGEST-OLDEST | 
FISHERWOMAN 


Y mother is justly proud of her | 
rather distinctive reputation as be- 
ing probably the youngest-oldest fisher- 
woman in the Middle West, and, while | 
she wears the honors modestly, she is 
not averse to being “wrote up” inasmuch 
as frequent mention in the public press 
of neighboring States has so far failed 
to bring out any disputant to the title. 
For your further information, will say 
that mother was born and reared in this 
good old “Buckeye” State, and with the 
exception of our little fishing trips to 


Michigan and southern Canada, the most 
of her fishing has been done in Cleveland 
and the island streams and lakes in this 
vicinity. 





PAST EIGHTY AND AN ENTHUSIAST 


She has just completed the wrapping 
of her favorite bait rod, and did a fine 
job of it, too. Her greatest delight is 
trolling for white bass (or more properly’ 
speaking, white perch) along the rocky 
shores of the lake -at Edgewater Park, 


when they are running in July and Au- 
gust, with myself or my sister, who is 
also quite naturally a “fishing bug,” han- 


dling the boat. 

This variety of fish, while not large, 
are gamey little fighters, and she certainly 
does enjoy their hard striking qualities, 
and reeling them to within landing dis- 
tance. 

I am sending you a print (not a very 
good one by any means) ;,but about the 
only characteristic picture I can find at 
the present time. The string of perch 
and blue pike was caught in an hour’s 
time at the pier at Edgewater one day 
last fall. 

You are privileged to make use of this 
photo in such manner as you may deem 
expedient. I trust in relating these few 
facts, that I have not infringed upon your 
kindly interest, but you must agree with 
me that a very small percentage of the 
disciples of “Sir Ike” will be here to en- 
joy the sport at the “four-score and plus” 
milestone in the journey to the “happy 
hunting ground.” 

Corwin W. HELMED. 





DATES FOR 1918 SURF-CASTING 
TOURNAMENTS 


August 3—Asbury Park Fishing Club. 

August 10—Ocean City Cup Contect, 
at Asbury Park. 

August 17—Belmar Fishing Club. 

August 24—Ocean City Fishing 

August 31—Open. 

September 7—Belmar vs. 
Cup Match. 

October 27—Midland Beach Fishing 


Club. 


Asbury Park, 
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Take A 


part The 


“TAKAPART” Reel 






stance. 
your hands. 


Its frame is ‘Tubular’ —one 
solid piece of tubing—no screws 
nor rivets to work loose. True 
gears make it swift, but silent. 


The “Takapart” 


is no larger 


than the old type 80-yard reel, 


but it has a 100-yard capacity. 


These features alone make it 
the favorite of all “knowing” 
anglers. It has many other 
advantages which you can only 
fully appreciate when you have 

“Takapart.” Why not get 
one today? 


The “Tripart” Reel for $5.15 is the 
“Takapart’s” little brother. 


Send for Booklet 
«FISHING REELS” 


“Fisherman’s luck” isn’t all luck. 
It’s knowing how. “Fishing Reels” 

tells the secret of the biggest catches 
—what to use and how to use it. 
Sent on request. 


For Bait Casting 


Examine each part piece by piece. 
The equal in mechanical perfec- 
tion of high-priced imported reels, 
isn’t it? Yet, it sells for only $6.18. 


Maximum value for the advantages 


“a it offers— its simplicity, for in- 
To take it apart, you simply unscrew each end with 











P) 
Rainbow Reel $ 
FOR FLY FISHING 


The “Rainbow’’ is one of the newest 
and best fly-reels to be had. Its 
perfect construction combines light- 
ness and strength. 

Made of a special alloy, the “Rain- 
bow” combines a lightness and 
strength heretofore unknown in 
fishing reels. It is perfectly bal- 
anced, quick and smooth in action, 
durable and attractive in appear- 
ance. So compact that it fits the 
hand. Only 2%" in diameter and 
34" wide, yet so constructed that 
it has unusual capacity. 




















Handled by All Dealers 


4 Congress Street 


A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 


NEWARK, N. J. 
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Oriental Wiggler, $1.00; All red, — white 
or red and white; 44 or Be oz al 
i 


has ever caught before, but he has that contentment and peace of mind 
one who feels that he is playing the game fair by fishing with sportsmanlike lures. 


a=. 


Little Egypt Wiggler, 75c; Weight 4g oz. 


If your dealer 
is “asleep at 
the switch” 
we will supply 
you direct. 


One Enthusiastic User 


f our PORK RIND MINNOWS says: 


“Your baits are O. K. with the commendable feature that 
when one shows his fish, he is not ashamed to show the bait 
he caught them with.’ 


s angler is not only catching more game fish than he 
that comes to 


Our Pork Rind Strips are 
necessary to the successful 
operation of these lures, 


AL. FOSS 
1714 to 1736 Columbus Rd., Cleveland, Ohio 


Skidder, 75¢; Weight %5 oz. 
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BUILDING A TAKE DOWN HAND 
NET 


By Allen F. Brewer 

HERE have been many times in the 

fishing experience of lots of us when 
the bluefish were breaking in the surf and 
driving terrified schools of mullet into 
the undertow where we could almost 
snatch them with our hands. Possibly 
when this has occurred we have possessed 
only a few stale mullet which the blues 
disdained completely. Of course, in such 
cases nobody ever has a bait net handy, 
so we see the blues continue on their way 
merrily to the tune of our soft (?) curs- 
ings. 

After several such experiences during 
the past season I resolved to manufacture 
a modified crab net which would snare 
any daring mullet that even came within 
eight feet of me when I was ready for 
them. To facilitate carrying I would 
recommend building the handle of the net 
in two sections. Two broom handles an- 
swer this purpose admirably; they are 
light, strong and of very convenient 
length. As a joint use the brass or nickel 
joint of an old cheap fishing rod; perhaps 
you will have to plane down the ends of 
the broom handles to fit this joint, but 
it won’t lessen the strength in any de- 
gree. If there is a projecting point to 
the one part of the joint saw it off as it’s 
— quite unnecessary. Glue 
and tack each section of 
the joint securely to the 
broom handle and it’s 


: ready for use (see Fig 
4.4 Fig I : 
¥ 4 =? = iy 8 
St For a net ring I found 
f a ring somewhat larger 
3 
5 than that used on a crab 
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je" net to be most efficient. 
Eighteen inches in diame- 
ter is not too large for 
_ Meta! convenience in carrying. 
os Should you have none 
handy a blacksmith will 
turn out a suitable one 
in a few minutes at a 


4 rietat — 
ff soak very nominal charge. 
Soc NET - 
The ends should be ham- 
Faster, mered down to points 
” Pin 


about two inches long, so 
as to be easily driven 
into one end of the han- 
dle. A tight fitting ring 
affixed to this end will 
prevent the handle from 
splitting (see Fig. 2). 
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The net is all that remains to complete 
your work. Any net of one-quarter inch 
mesh will answer admirably. It should 
be at least ten inches deep. Lace it to the 
ring with a piece of line, and your hand 
mullet net is complete. Over all it will 
he from seven to eight feet long—enough 
so as not to scare a school beyond your 
reach or make you fill your boots reach- 
ing for them. With practice you can get 
from five to twenty at each scoop, and 
you will have solved a vital part of the 
bait problem. When you need fresh 
mullet it’s always true that nobody has 
any to sell or give away, therefore half 
an hour’s work on this net will make you 
independent, and it’s a trivial item to add 
to your outfit when you are starting on a 
trip down the beach. 


CRAPPIE FISHING IN TEXAS 
RAPPIE has been our leading kind 
of fishing here, and while some good 

catches have. been made on worms you 
seldom catch any old fisherman using 
them. A bright shiny minnow with lots 
of wiggle in him is the lure par excel- 
lence for crappie here. I have caught 
nice ones on a double spinner with brown 
bucktail, but a live minnow beats it by 
actual test 5 to 1. The best way to catch 
crappie here is to.use live minnow on a 
No. 1 Carlisle hook and use an extra 
large cork. Learn the depth they are 
biting at by experiment. This depends on 
season, etc. In spring here they are usu- 
ally in about 1 foot of the surface, later 
they go deeper till in midsummer they are 
16 or 20 feet deep. Use a very short line 
and continually dip the minnow up and 
down near brush or logs, stopping every 
few dips to let the minnow swim a very 
little. 

We have an artificial lake here about 
10 miles long, and varying from 1 to 3 
miles wide, and it is full of crappie, carp 
and catfish. It has been stocked with 
bass but they don’t do well. The above 
method of fishing for crappie is the stand- 
ard here, and when it won’t catch crappie 
they just are not there. I have seen 
fishermen catch them that way until I 
thought it was a shame, half a bran sack 
of 1 and 2-pound crappie being nothing 
unusual with a fair sprinkling of 3% 
and even 5-pounders occasionally. From 
3) to 100 crappie, average % to 1% 
pounds, are often caught by just anybody 
here in the spring season. They are not 
much sport to catch, but they are excel- 
lent eating when nicely baked. They 
seldom pull the cork under, but take the 
bait and swim leisurely off with it, so 
that beginners don’t know they have a 
fish for the pulling, and let them swim 
until they get the minnow which is only 
a very few feet. That is the secret of 
catching crappie, knowing when to pull 
them out. Almost no strike is necessary 
as they have very thin and tender lips 
and must be handled gently, simply keep 
a taut line and take your time. They are 
not at all afraid of a man, for I have 
stood 6 or 8 feet from them in clear 
water not a foot deep where I could 
see them perfectly. They would swim 
under a log and look at me, and I would 
dip a minnow in front of them two or 
three times when they would nab it, and 
I would gently lift them out. Have caught 
2 and 3-pounders that way, some in water 
not deep enough to cover their back fin. 
They were chasing minnows around a 
stump so I just gave them mine, and ap- 
parently they were just as well satisfied. 
Crappie here won’t take grasshoppers, 
crawfish, etc. 

Crappie fishing is the one big sport in 
this locality, as we do not have many 
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bass in our big reservoir, and the farm- 
ers and stockmen are getting very cranky 
about allowing fishing ‘n their creeks, 
and I don’t Llame them much. So many 
who go fishing take pistols and rifles 
along and shoot cows and hogs, or if 
fish don’t bite some have been known to 
shoot a hen or turkey for dinner from 
the farmer’s flock, and as he can’t catch 
the offender he takes out his wrath on 
all and prohibits any fishing on his farm. 
C. B. AMBROSE. 











A LARGE PIKE 
OK this one at Upper Saranac last 
August, 19% pounds, and the guides 
cfaim they are coming larger every year. 

He broke water constantly when play- 
ing him, and if I had been in the North 
would have sworn I had hooked a big 
muskie. 

The wise ones at the Lake claim he is 
just the ordinary pickerel, but they ad- 
mit he was one of the largest they had 
seen in some time—which is some ad- 
mission for those fellows to make—but 
to me he had all the earmarks of your 
Miss Muskie mentioned in your last No- 
vember issue, I think. 

Capt. J. Jewett. 

Ans.—We thank you for sending us 
the photograph of your fish caught at 


Upper Saranac. This is a pike, as the 


true pickerel has never been known to 
exceed 8 pounds in weight.—Ep. 


BAIT FOR MUSCALLONGE 

N northwestern Pennsylvania the fa- 

vorite method in fishing for muscal- 
longe is by plouting with live bait, which 
may vary in length from 6 to 12 inches. 
In that section the live bait is rather 
easily secured, but in Ontario, where I 
fish almost every summer, the live bait 
other than mud cats and small channel 
cats and perch are difficult to secure. 
As the perch has a mouth and nose that 
are not well suited to give a good hold 
for a hook without killing the fish, I 
have been wondering since last August 
whether a small catfish .from 6 inches to 
12 inches in length would not make a 
good bait for muscallonge and pike. 

I am aware that most of the Ontario 
fishing for these species is done by troll- 
ing, still that does not prove anything 
further than live bait fishing has not been 
done there to a great extent. Personally, 
I know that it is successful there, but 
how about the catfish as a bait? 

C. H. Worr orp. 

Ans.—Will say that a live sucker about 
6 inches long is considered one ‘of the 
most successful baits for muscallonge. 
See Frank Stick’s article about “Getting 
Acquainted with Mose,” in the Septem- 
are 1917, issue of FieLp AND S:TREAM.— 

D. 
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THE WORLD’S RECORD BROOK 
TROUT? 


REPORT comes from Maine that 

what is undoubtedly the world’s 
record brook trout was taken from Eagle 
Lake in the Rangeley Lake region on 
May 11, 1918, by Fred Mishou. 

The fish, which was 33 inches long, and 
7 inches in diameter, weighed 15 pounds. 

The trout was seen and measured by 
Dr. Kilburn, of Presque Isle, Me., a vete- 
ran angler, Captain Cooper, also by the 
Bangor and Aroostook station agent at 
Eagle Lake, and many others. 

Previous to this the record was held 
by Dr. J. W. Cook, of Fort William, On- 
tario, Canada, who took from the pool 
of McDonald rapids a trout on July 22, 
1915, which weighed 14% pounds. 

For almost half a century before this 
the world’s record was held by George 
Sheppard Page, of New York, with a 
12'4-pound trout. 

If Mr. Mishou’s record is authentic, a 
new tablet has been inscribed in the halls 
of fame 





The above only goes to prove “there 
are bigger fish in the sea than ever came 
out.” Let’s have that affidavit this sum- 
mer. You may get a prize. 








ESOPUS TROUT DYNAMITED 


OMe, time ago I noticed in a New York 
newspaper a brief statement in regard to 
the Conservation Commission of Albany 
taking action in investigating the cause 
for so many dead trout found in the 
Esopus River this season. While I have 
not learned if anything has been done as 
yet, I feel it my duty as a devoted fol- 
lower of the sport to state that I have 
made four trips to this famous stream 
this season and each time I have noticed 
hundreds of dead trout in the stream. 
Sizes all the way from six to twenty 
inches in length. 

On investigation I found that a good 
many of them bore marks in the nature 
of bruises and wounds, which from my 
point of investigation and observation 
point toward the dynamiting of them in 
deep pools which contain hundreds of fish. 

Even under these conditions I found 
the stream teeming with trout, and very 
seldom did I fail to make a good catch, 
but if these conditions are allowed to go 
on unchecked it will only be a short time 
when a decrease of the fish in this grand 
stream will be very noticeable. 

No matter what the cause may be, I feel 
that it is high time that the Conservation 
Commission of Albany makes an investi- 
gation of these conditions if they have not 
already done so. 

Geo. A. SMITH. 





IN MEMORIAM 
Emlyn M. Gill 


Expert and authority on the dry 
fly. For many years a contribu- 
tor to FIELD AND STREAM. 
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FISHING TACKLE 


FOR PARTICULAR PEOPLE 


30 years’ experience as a practical ang- 
ler and fly maker insures “Callmac” 
patrons getting the best in tackle. 


*Callmac” 
Unexcelled Dragon Flies 


Price each, 35c; per dozen, $4.00 


Prismac Hair Bass Flies 
Price each, 40c; per dozen, $4.50 


Detached Body Bass Flies 
Price each, 35c; per dozen, $4.00 


Improved Floating Bugs 
with Patent ‘*No-Slip’’ Bodies 
Carefully and correctly made on turn down 
eyed hollow-point hooks with patented attach- 
ment which prevents the bodies from slip- 
ping or twisting and put up on card stamped 
McCARTHY PATENT 
NONE OTHER ARE GENUINE 


with the Bait rod. 
Made in twelve standardized patterns ‘ 
Price 50 cents each, per dozen $5.50 Price each, 60c; Three for $1.50 


DEALERS:—Write for prices 


CALL J. McCARTHY pP.o.Box36s5 CHICAGO, ILL. 


Send 5c. stamp for beautifully illustrated catalog, in colors, of anglers’ specials, including instructions 
in selentific fly and bait casting 


Underwater Weedless Bug 


The correct weight for casting 
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. sand CUT Z ACTUAL SUZ FROSTCO 
Pork Rind Spi ie 
or In pinner SANNER 
25c Eac 


These spinners are especially adapted for the use of pork rind, as the Frostco Snap 
is used for a connection for the rind and also the hook; the end of the rind is fastened 
by the snap and the point of the hook goes through the middle of the rind, giving it a 
wavy movement going through the water, which makes one of the most “killing ’’ lures 
on the market. 

No. 100 has a single blade, pear-shaped, German silver, size 11x42 inch mounted 
between two of the new Neverkink Swivels and hand - forged 
O’Shaughnessy hook No. 3/0. These swivels are made from brass 
balls, nickel plated. Test 30 Ibs. Each swivel has four swivel balls 
25c. No. 101 double Spinner, see cut on rind label. Price, 25c. each 


* Nevermiss” Pork Rind Bait 


Nevermiss Pork Rind Bait is cut in the proper shape and weight to get the best 
action in the water. This is a rind only, which makes it more durable. One strip 
naturally lasts as long asa bait, as 1t is almost impossible to tear out the hook. Packe 
10 strips in a glass jar. price, 25c. jar. If you can’t get from your dealer, send us 5vic. 
for sample Rindand Spinner, Send for booklet describing fishing tackle specialties. 


H. J. FROST & CQ., 90 Chambers St., NEW YORK 
Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 
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Carter-Built Reels 
D Jim Heddon 2-Piece Rods 
Baby Crab and Other Minnows 


<— “Ask the Fish!” 
Jas. Heddon's Sons gilt 


"J ence is put into their reels today. 
Let us send youour 
booklet 


Main Street 
Frankfort, Ky. 























| BYRD BASS LURE 


Privately made 5 years. Phenomenally successful year around 
wherever used. No greasy pork rind or rotting rubber. Gen- 
uine deer hair; guaranteed. Honest, solid, substantial. Out- 
lasts several of any other kind. Faulty lures replaced free. 
Two sizes: bait casting and fly rod. Cut % size bait casting. 
35c. 3 for $1.00 


—— PAUL H. BYRD **7Wtinc’onc.o 

















Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light. easy to handje, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage. carry 
by hand: safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger than 
7 wood: used by U. 8S. and Foreign Governments. Awar: First 
Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our boats 


for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich, 
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THe 
SIGN OF THE 
LEAPING DOLPHIN 





A 1918, 28-page Booklet of up-to-date Fishing Tackle Special. 
ties and full descriptions of this ree! 


Beware of 
Imitations 
Price $5.00 
$5.50 Jeweled 
Weight only 
84 ozs. 





The Kele» has 
hed years to 
perfect and 
improve. 

it will save you trouble and money in the end, FROM 
YOUR DEALER. 





H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., N. Y. 


“Manufacturing Fishing Tackle Exclusively” 
















>. 4 errerres, PORK BAIT 
“ ‘e n action. Made 

Handy Casting Weight| ¢ prepared white ~% 
Attachabie fromeitherend.| with Ste, red or black heads. 
pdney shaped. Weedless.] No. 1, for Fly Casting 85e ber doz. 


ink. . Will not come] No. 2, it 
open in use. Three sizes—\ o2., deonn tor ny farts ‘Surf Gaathon 
% os., 3-16.02. Price 60c a doz. or Trolling, ‘ess ear dozen. 

Sent Postpaid Upon Receipt of Price. 
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F232. || Prize Fishing Contest 


For 1918 
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CONDITIONS 


First—Contest open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. Ladies’ prizes given in addition to any regular prize won 
by them. 

Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal 
season. 

Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
before a Notary Public stating the circumstances, will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York. In all classes 
affidavits must be in within 15 days after closing date. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
contest. 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit, drawing to be made by placing fish on 
side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with pencil 
on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same num- 
ber of pounds, ounces and fractions, the prize will be awarded in each case. 

Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle betweem 

opening of season and September 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One dry fly outfit, consisting of one dry fly special rod, Neversink Junior Reel, 
Intrinsic tapered line, three dry fly leaders in leader box, twelve eyed flies in 4 box, Floatine 
Compound for waterproofing flies, line greaser, deer fat and landing net with rubber sling, 
made by William Mills & poe, value $24.40. One $5 selection from catalogue of Baker, 
Murray & Imbrie. Total $29. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Gillette rn Set, made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value 
$8.00. Three doz. tubes “Hall Mark” Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, 
value $10.00. One best grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00. 
Total $23.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Ansco V-P No. 1 Camera, equipped with Rapid Rectilinear Lens and Actus 
Shutter, made by Ansco Company, value $9.50. One Twinplex Stropper for Gillette Blades, 
made by Twinplex Sales Co., value $5.00. Total $14.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Pflueger- Golden West Fly Casting Reel, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., ve - 35. Five sets of Ideal Floats, made by Ideal Fishing Float Co., value $5.00. 

Total $12.35. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Kennedy All-Steel Tackle Bag, made by Kennedy Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 
One Carbide Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $9.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made Chas. Alshuler 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. _— Scotch Hydrostatic Enamel silk line, made by Hd J. Frost & Co., 
value $3.75. Total $8.7 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One a Silver Automatic Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co. 
value $5.00. One Danz Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total 


EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment for fly fishing on display cards, made by The John J. Hilde- 

a Company, value $4.25. One Frost Co. Combination Steel Rod 9% ft., made by H. J. 
st & Co., value $3.00. Total $7.25. 

LADIES" PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Danz Trout 

Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total $8.00, 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


For Rainbow Trout caught between opening of season and October 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One wading outfit, consisting of one pair Albion Wading Stockings, one pair 
“Mills Special’ Wading Shoes and one pair heavy Wool Socks, made by William Mills & 
Son, value $19.75. One $5 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $24.75. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Junior Reflex Camera, made by Reflex Camera Co., value $12.00. Three 
doz. tubes “Hall Mark’? Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $10.00. 
Total $22.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: 12 Special trout Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $18.00. 
One Ves-Tong Auto. Shell Vest, made by Ves- Tong Mfg. Co., value $3.75. Total $21.75. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Kennedy All-Steel Rod Kit and Tackle Bag, made by Kennedy Mfg. 
Co., value $7.50. Six Wilson 6-in-1 Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value 
$ 50. gicve. best grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $4.00. 
0 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Auto-Strop Razor Set, made by Auto-Strop Safety Razor Co., value $6.50. 
One Johnson Postman’s Cape, made by Johnson Outing Co., value $4.00. Total ‘s10. 50. 





$. ARNOLD, Migr. Stccciyn Kansas City, Mo. 


° Where no — kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of 
rod, reel, tine and lure. (Continued on next page) 
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SIXTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s 
Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., 
value $5.00. One Twinplex Stropper for 
Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 
Co., value $5.00. Tetal $10.00. 

sEVENTH PRIZE: One Frost Kelso Auto. 
Reel, with jeweled guide, made by 
Frost & Co., value $5.50. Six Perfection 
Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 

00. 


value $3. Total $8.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One No. 627 Rainbow Trout 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Tele- 
rania Nova Leaders, made by Joe Welsh, 
value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 
Rainbow Trout Caught with Fly 
on Fly Tackle 
FIRST PRIZE: Two outfits, assorted Mermaid 

Minnows, made by the J. T. McCormick Co., 


value $6.00. One De Luxe Mirror in leather 
case, made by the ae Mirror Co., 
value $5.00. Total $11 

SECOND PRIZE: One pase "Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One Outing Lunch Table, made by 
Puffer-Hubbard Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
Total $9.00. 


BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 
For Brown Trout caught casting a Fly 
with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening day and Sept. 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard hand-made 
German Silver mounted Split Bamboo Fly 
Rod, made by William Mills & Son, value 
$22.00. One $5 selection from catalogue of 
Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $27.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 
9% ft. long, 3 agates, made by Montague 
City Rod Co., value $15.00. Three doz. 
tubes “Handisoap,” made by Wilford Hall 
Laboratories, value $9.00. Total $24.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10 selection from cata- 
logue No. 21 of the Shakespeare Company. 
One-half doz. ““Keep-Em-Alive” Fish String- 
ers, made by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
Total $14.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Six special trout Bite-Em- 
Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 


$9.00. Six Wilson 6-in-1 Wobblers, made by 
Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value 
$4.50. 


Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One assortment of Pflueger 
Baits “ey the catalogue of The Enterprise 

to value of $8.75. One Frost Co. 


120 Ag ‘reel, made by H. J. Frost & Co., 
value $3.00. Total $11.75. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, 


made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$5.00. Four King Wigglers, made by King 
Bait Co., value $4.00. otal $9.00 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with 
Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Six Per- 
ge Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection 

Co., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

EIGH? H PRIZE: One No. 10 Acetylene Lan- 
tern, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
One “Gold Medal” Camp Cot, made by Gold 
Medal Camp Furniture Mfg. Co., value 
$3.50. $ 

LADIES’ Oné 5 lb. box of candy, 
made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Danz 
Trout hen. made by Summers Mfg. Co., 
Inc., volun $3.00. Total $8.00. 


CUT-THROAT TROUT 
(Salmo Clarkii) 

For Cut-Throat Trout caught between 
opening of season and October 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One Navajo Sweater Coat, 

made by the Bradley Knitting Company, 


value $18.00. One $5 selection from cata- 
logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total 


$23.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One All-Worsted Shaker 
Sweater with collar and pockets (gray, navy, 
green, crimson or brown), made by Ameri- 
can Knitting Co., value $8.50. Three 
Stevens Fish Hook Releasers, made by 
Stevens & Pearson, value $5.25 tal 
$13.75. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor, in 


leather case with Collapsible Shaving Brush 
and Soap, made by Edward Weck & Son, 
value $5.00. One-half doz. South Bend 
Bass-Oreno Baits, asserted colors, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $4.50. One 
Richardson Steel Casting Rod, made _ by 
- M. Richardson Steel pistons Rod Co., 
Inc., value $4.00. Total $13.5 

FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 29 Fy Rod, made 
by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.50. Six 
Wilson Winged Wobblers, made by Hastings 
Seoreeg Goods Works, value $4.50. Total 


FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. Donaly. Six Sparks 
Practical Fish Stringers, made by # 
Sparks, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 
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“CATCHES T00 MANY FISH” 





well- 
pert 


Dear 


river 
extra 


ties. 
little 


gives 


On 


little 

small 

many 
Dear Mr. Jam 

Your Fly Rod Wiggler A TOO GOOD. 
The instant I saw it I knew it would 
not only take lots of bass, but too many 
bass, thus giving the fish hogs too big 
a chance. It is @ certainty that any bass 
that sees it will strike at it. Besides, it 
will get the big ones. 

I know this to be true because I have 
tried it out. Last year I brought one up 
with me on the Upper Mississippi. I 
hung on to a whale of a bass, but he 
managed to wrap around a root and tore 
loose and I lost the wiggler. 

Please send me an assortment of four 
packed in a compartment box, such as 


in. 


On 


small 
these 








you advertise. am enclosing check for 
$2.00. Yours very truly, 
WILL H. DILG. 


The Fly Rod Wiggler 


following gentlemen, and they 
duty as good sportsmen to let their brother anglers 
know about it. 


main, 


took along one of your Fly Rod Wigglers, 
good to me. 
missing badly. 


small-mouth 
tackle box one of your Fly Rod Wigglers. 
with Flies, 


results obtained were simply great. I 
almost every other cast, 
good ones. 
am yours truly. 


“The way the big trout came for it was a sight to dream about.” 


has been used many 
times with wonder- 
ful results by the 
feel that it is their 


These gentlemen are responsible and 
known business men of Chicago and are all ex- 
anglers. Their street address will be supplied 


upon request. 


Mr. Jamison: 


I have wanted to write this letter to you for some time to 
let you know what I personally think of yeur little Fly Rod 
Wiggler. 
day it came out, but I wish to tell you of one particular trip 
that I had on the Mississippi River last fall. 
hesitancy in putting this little wiggler on because I had 
confidence in knowing what it would do. 
of bass in a very short time, but as I had several miles of 


I have used this little bait ever since the first 
ad no 
I caught my limit 


still to fish before evening, I kept on, returning the 
fish to the water. In all I caught 63 bass that 


and you know what Mississippi bass are as to fighting quali- 


I assure you I shall never go on any fishing trip 


where bass are to be found without an assortment of these 


Fly Rod Wigglers in my kit. It is the most satisfac- 
to 


tory bait that I have ever used and handles on a 
perfection. 


Knowing the satisfaction that this information 
you, you may use same in any way you see fit. I re- 
very truly yours, Cc. B. ° 


Dear Mr. Jamison: 


one of my trips to the upper ay = Steer I 
i as looked 

I started out to use flies, but pe the fish 

Finally my guide suggested that I try the 

wiggler. In five minutes I had landed a 2%-pound 

mouth and had no more trouble. I do not recall how 

I took on the little wiggler that day, but do remem- 


ber that I had all that any man should have when we came 
My success with it has been such that I take pleasure 
in recommending it to all fishermen who want a lure that is 
a pleasure to use and that can be relied on to get loa 4 of 
fish and good ones. M. M. CLARKE. 


Very truly, 


Dear Sir: 


a recent fishing trip on the Mississippi River after 
bass, had the good fortune to have in my 
I enjoy fishing 
but there are times when the fickle palate of the 
mouth is not tempted by feathers. It was one of 
occasions that I put on this little wiggler, 
would get a strike 
and succeeded in landing a let of 
More power to you and this little clever bait. 

A. J. PIXLEY. 


B. B. THOMAS, Houlton, Maine. 





“It might interest you to know that I used your Fly Rod Wiggler trolling for landlocked salmon. Had 
two wigglers on my leader and hooked two good salmon at once. R. 


S. BIRD, Rockland, Me. 





live minnow. Its slow, 
trout can possibly resist it. 
expense is spared to make it the most beautiful, 
market. It is made in two sizes, 


2% and 1% 
Golden Shiner, Red Side Minnow, Yellow Perch, 


No other known 


This wonderful little lure handles easily on any ordinary fly-rod, 
labored, wiggly-wobbly —_ are so tantalizing that no bass, pickerel or large 
\y-ro 
finest finished, 
inches long (see cuts) and in eight patterns. 
Red Head, All White, All Red, All Yellow. 
freely among weeds and lilies and can also be used on a bait- 
casting rod by attaching dipsey sinker a few inches above the bait. 

Or an assortment of four patterns, put up in our handy vest-pocket compartment box, for $2.00. 

Send for our catalog of Fishing Tackle, baits, flies, bugs, weedless hooks, bait casting lines, reels, 


and it looks and acts like a real 


lure can even compare with it as a fish-getter. No 
and most natural-looking lure on the 
Silver Shiner, 
It can be used 


Price each 50 cents 


ete. 





THE W. J. JAMISON CO., 


N 
YARDS 


‘El Compacto’ 
‘Brookside’—‘Vee Dee” 
Made from the finest materials obtainable and every rod nannies 
Casting Rods all “eat gue trim. . . + $3.10 each 
















Bait and Fly Rods first leand tip oe agates $3.00 each 
Plain Bait and Fly R 0 and $2.05 each 
We offer the greatest values of any manufacturers - “ee rods in America 
If your dealer does not handle our line, order from 
us direct, and we will send parcel post prepaid upon 
receipt of price. 

Write for new catalog 


L. M. RICHARDSON 
Steel Fishing Rod Co., Incorporated 
536-48 Lake Shore Drive Chicago, Illinois 
““We make high grade Roller Skates too” 


2 





Dept. F 736 So. California Ave., Chicago, lil. 


If you want to get the real sport 





out of fishing and hunting, use an 
CAO OQ 00 
4 0 


« 





ie 
REG. TRADE MARK 


It quickly and quietly takes you 
over the shallows, thru the weeds, 
or any place you A hae a = 
Mount it on any ¢ 

or duckboat. Wide renee of pao 
at instant control of operator. No 
underwater propeller troubles. Ef- 
ficient, practical, economical, and 
easy to operate. Greatest small- 
boat power made. Built in three 
sizes. Also propellers madeto order. 
Get the particulars on the “‘Air- 
drive’’ before you buy your motor. 


Kemp Machine Works, 1214 So. Franklin St., Muncie, Ind. 








Bring Home Ducks—Not Hard Luck Stories! 








(Continued on page 354) 





“PREMIER” MALLARD. Reg. U. 8. Patent Office 





How often did you come home empty-handed last season? 
How many hours, all told, did you spend erplaining to friend 
wife, to the boss, to neighbors you promised a couple, = 
boys at the office? And how many people did you want to 
shoot when they smiled pityingly at your hard-luck aa? 
Next time go prepared with the best decoys money can 
Next fall join with the wise ones and have them all MASONS 
DECOYS. Perfect in shape and coloration. All species. At 
all good dealers. Send today for interesting booklet. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 593 Milford St., Detroit; Mich. 














YOUR TR BC . 
‘OVER HERE 


all the sleep he can get—he 


E needs 

could not get anything so soft, cool and 

yielding as a Davol Camp Pillow filled 
with air. Buy him one on which to lay his 
tired head. These pillows fold up into very 
small space—can be easily inflated. Very 
durable and waterproof. Four sizes, 9x13, 
ins.; 10x16 ins.; 12x18 ins.; 14x23 ins. Used 
also for porch hammock, back rest, baby 
coach, invalid bed support, etc. If dealer 


hasn’t Davol Camp Pillows in stock, send 

his name and we'll see that you are supplied. 
DAVOL RUBBER COMPANY 

PROVIDENCE, R. I. Established 1874 





















e * 
Fishing— 
The great outdoors 
beckons to you to spend 
some of your time close 
to nature. Go fishing and help 
food conservation. 


Before taking your trip, we want 
ou to receive our new beautiful 
ishing Tackle Catalog No. 63, 
sent to your address, free, postpaid. 


ROBERT OGILVY CO. 


76 Chambers St., N. Y. City 
Est. 1871 Inc. 1910 

















Talbot Reeis 









are the final 


fishermen. 
Made of German 


Silver, with spiral gears 
specially designed, giv- 
th: not found in pt. ao gg mend 
in: se e 
end studs are made of solid steel drill rod making 
the epool perfectly rigid. 
Talbot reels spin in absolute silence and 
teed togive perfect service under all condi 
‘albot wee ~~ dy ay the world’s highest 
we reel making for why! ~4- s 
der? 1 new mode’ tar,”” $6.00. 
ee pe models Q p to *. sna to order. At lead- 
dealers or direct actory. 
TALBOT REEL & MFG. ca, 3 311 TE. Ot St. Bencen CM, Me, 





choice of expert .- 








“When This Leader Wears 
Out—If It Ever Does— 
I Will Send for Another 
One.” — This is Telarana 
Nova News. 





". R. Everett, Dallas, Texas, writes— 
ag I do not need any leaders at this time. 


Have 
ONE that went through last season and it is still 
” 


good. Will use it all this season. 
Thousands of similar Testimonials. 
Send 25¢ for a Sample Today. 
JOE WELSH, Pasadena, California 


Exclusive Agent U.S. and Canada 
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One dozen “Callmac” Unex- 
celled Dragon Flies, made by Call. J. Mc- 
Carthy, value $4.00. Six Perfection Tip- 
Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
value $3.00. Total $7.00. 

LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 
(Christivomer namaycush) 

For Lake Trout caught between April 

lst and September 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Pflueger-Supreme Level 

Jinding, Free Spool and _ Anti-back-lash 
Casting Reel, made by The Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $20.00. One $5 selection from 
catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. 
Total $25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair Moose-Head Brand 
Knee-high. Sporting Boots, made by the 
John Palmer Company, Ltd., value $13.75. 
Three Stevens Fish Hook Releasers, made 
by Stevens & Pearson, value $5.25. Total 


SIXTH PRIZE: 


$19.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Acorn Uni-Lite, or Storm 
Proof Lantern, made by Acorn Brass Mfg. 
Co., value $9.00. Six Wilson Winged Wob- 
piece, made by Hastings Sportng Goods 

ween, value $4.50. Total $13.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair 10-inch “Silent 
Hanter™ Moccasins, made by Mohawk Moc- 
casin Co., value $6.00. Six Sparks Practical 
Fish Stringers, made by.E. F. Sparks, value 
$3.00. One Collis Improved Folding Camp 
— Broiler Combination, made by The 

ollis Co., value $2.25. Total $11.25. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Mili- 
tary Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half 
doz. South Bend Babe-Oreno Baits, assorted 
colors, made by South Bend Bait Co., value 
$3.90. One Stearns’ Emergency Case, made 
by Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. 
Total $10.40. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. Donaly. Three Perfection 
Butt Guides, made by The Perfection Tip 
Co., value $3.00. One Stearns’ Emergency 
Case, made b yoy Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. otal $9. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One ~4 of Spoon Baits, 
made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One 
8%-in. Tubular Searchlight Daylo, made by 
fanien D eed Ready Works, value $3.00. 


1 $8. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 3, made by Martin Automatic Fish- 
ing Reel Ca. value $4.75. Six Sparks Prac- 
tical Fish Stringers, made by E. F. Sparks, 
value $3.00. Total $7.75. 


ATLANTIC SALMON 
(Salmo salar) 


For Salmon caught between opening of 
season and October 3l1st 
FIRST PRIZE: Selection from original Fretp 
AND STREAM cover designs in oils, value 
$150. Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova 
Leaders, made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. 
Total $153.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Reinforced Silk-wound 
Genuine De Luxe Steel Rod, made by W. 
z Tallett, value $12.50. Six Perfection 
bi -Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
ue $3.00. Total 15.50, 


OUANANICHE 
(Salmo sebago) 


‘For Ouananiche caught between open- 


ing of season and October 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One order on Karl W. Kahman, 
taxidermist, to mount any fresh water fish 
sent to him in 1919, vane $20.00. Three 
6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova Leaders, 
mode by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. Total 


SECOND PRIZE: One “Auto-Kot,’’ made by 
the Peoria Auto-Kot Co., value $12.00. One 
ae Trout Bag, made by mee Mfg. 

jue. ., value $3.00. Total $15 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 selection of <? 
tackle oem catalogue of Schoverling, Daly & 
Gales. One Regular Pocket Rain Cape, 
made by Johnson Outing Co., value $2.00. 
Total $12.00. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 


For Small Mouth Bass caught between 
opening of season and October 31st 


(North of Mason and Dixon Line) 

FIRST PRIZE: One Evinrude Motor, 1918 
Model A, made by the Evinrude Motor Co., 
value $95.00. One assortment for Fly 
Fishing on display cards, made by The John 
J. Hildebrandt Company, value $4.25. 100 
yds. 15 Ib. test “Osprey” Waterproof Cast- 
ing Line, made by the 2. J. Eppinger Co., 
value $2.00. Total $101.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One bass outfit, consisting of 
Peerless Bait .Casting Split Bamboo Rod, 
Crown Gueee le Multiplying Reei, Mills 
Record Line, Tackle Box, assortment of 


(Continued on next page) 








TheBoys’ Magazine 


(Regular vearly 
— }_ price 

+; rd 
oe e $7.20, 





\, > 
EXCUSE/ME 
Wis bs 1B usy Day” 
One of the greatest magazines ever pub- 
lished for boys. Clean, bright, cheery, instruc- 
tive—filled chock full with just the kind of 
reading which delights all boys and inspires 
them to make the most of themselves. 
Do Something for Your Boy Now. Take 
advantage of this Special Offer. Invest 60c 
for a whole year’s helpful and inspiring read- 
ing and watch his development. (If you 
have no boy of your own then get this splen- 
did magazine for a boy relative or friend.) 
Your boy will have the benefit of most in- 
structive articles on Electricity and Mechanics. 
He will be fascinated by the stories of Ath- 
letics, Hunting, Camping and Fishing. Many 
other subjects always interesting and helpful 
to all boys are treated every month, such as 
Boys’ Societies and Clubs, Physical Train- 
ing, Photography, Drawing, Stamp Collecting, 
Poultry and Pets, Cash Contests, Jokes, etc. 
Fifty Ways for Boys to Earn Money. 
Every wide-awake boy will be interested in 
the valuable money-making ideas contained in 
this book. We send it free and postpaid as 
a Special Premium to every new subscriber. 
This Special 60c Offer is to new subscrib- 
ers only. We make it to introduce The 
Boys’ Magazine into many more thousands 
of American homes. Every fun-loving for- 
ward-looking boy should have it. Send in 
your subscription today. Remit in stamps 
if more convenient. Satisfaction or money 

promptly refunded. Address 


The Scott F. Redfield Co. 


2273 Main Street Smethport, Pa. 














BE WELL AND KEEP WELL 


The Roche Electric Hygienic Machine 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL. Don’t Be a Dead One at Fifty. 





- inereases 
lation, strengtb- 
1d soothes the nerves. 
sleep to the sleepless 


The Vigorous Man 
and Woman Is the 
Leader of All. 

You cannot realize the 
benefits derived from this 
machine except you try 
it. One treatment will 
convince you of its ex- 
traordinary qualities. 
If you are a sufferer 
of paralysis, locomo- 
tor ataxia, vertigo, apo- 
plexy, neuritis, rheu- 
matism, gout, lumbago 
or hardening of the ar- 
teries, be sure and in- 
vestigate this machine. 
Takes the place of ex- 
ercise. Gives your 5 
muscles @& 
elasticity. 

Burns up that fat 
dead tissue and re- 
duces your weight 

Do you realize 
what this hi ted and Pat 
means to one 
wanting in = 





















ented by 

Pret J. B. Roche, i. 19, 1915 
h, or from nervous debility, Insom- 

nia, prostate “gland trouble and varicose veins? 


—— REMEMBER this machine 
From Our Factory to You | is not a vibrator or a High 





Free Book on Trial Treatment fr 2 
equence or a galvanic 
Write Us At Once caisanas, ‘Seb Ganedene 





ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO_. Grand Rapids. Mich_U-S.A. 


in Every sevee of the word. There are no wires to connect. 
All you have to do is to throw on the switch. 
MANUFACTURED BY 














Every Unsold Copy ot Field 
and Stream Wastes a Halt 
pound of Coal! 
Order your copy in advance 
Buy it from the same newsdealer every month 
See Page 3# 
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Leaders, Hooks, Sinkers, Swivels and Cast- 
ing and Trolling Baits, made by William 
Mills & Son, value $22.85. One $10.00 selec- 
tion from catalogue of Baker, Murray & 
Imbrie. Total $32.85. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 15 Jim Heddon 
Casting Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
value $15.00. One doz. assorted “Jim 
Deady” baits, made by Wise Sportsman’s 

Supply Co., value $9.00. Total $24.00, 

FOURTH PRIZE: Twelve assorted Bite-Em- 
Bates for bass and fishing, made by 
The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $12.50. One 
doz. assorted German Silver and Brass Min- 
nix Wobblers, made by Was Min-nix Co., 
value $600. Total $18. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 29 Bait Rod, agate 
guide and tip, cork reversible handle, made 
by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $8.50. Six 
Getsem Weedless Baits, made by Hastings 
S vy Goods Works, value $6.00. Total 


$14.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Kingfisher Bait Casting 
Rod, all agate, No. 310, made by Edw. K. 
Tryon Co., value $8.00. Selection of Weed- 
less and Weighted Hooks, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $6.30. Total $14.30. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Free Spool i “a Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. value 
$6.00. One doz. Sheward’s “ A There” 
Weedless Tandem Bait-Casting Lures, made 
by Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 
Total $12.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One omeunies of Silk 
Lines fo. oait casting, made Ashaway 
Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Selec- 
tion of six baits made by the Creek Chub 


Bait Co.. value $5.10. Total $10.10. 

NINTH PRIZE: One dozen “Callmac” 7. Me. 
ing Bugs, assorted, made by as J. Mc- 
Carthy, value $5.50. One B. : B. . Fish- 
ing Reel, made by Bourne & Bond, value 
€250 Total 


$9. 

— PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, made 
by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One doz. 
assorted “Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul 
W. Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: Six Art Roman Gold Bite- 
Em-Bates, selected, made by The Bite-Em- 
Bate Co., value $7.50. One 5 Ib. box of 
candy, made by MHuyler’s, value $5.00. 
Total $12.50. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 
Small Mouth Black Bass Caught 
with Fly on Fly Tackle 


FIRST PRIZE: Two outfits, assorted Mermaid 
Minnows, made by the J. T. McC ormick Co., 
Value $6. One De Luxe Mirror in leather 
case, made by the U aaa Mirror Co., 
value $5.00. Total $11.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One round Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. ne “Barnes” Folding Landing Net, 
made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. 
Total $7.50. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Southern Division) 


For Small Mouth Bass caught south of 
the Mason and Dixon Line between 
Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 


FIRST PRIZE: One-piece Mueller Rod, Ger- 
man Silver trimmed, with Perfection Butt 
Guides, in khaki bag, length 5 feet 6 inches, 
made by Henry C, Mueller, value $25.00. 
One doz. assorted “Jim Dandy” Baits, made 
# he ® spusomes' Supply Co., value 
$9. tal $34.0 

SECOND ‘PRIZE: wy Genesee Auto Bed, 6 ft. 
x 42 in., made by Genesee Mfg. Co., "value 
$12.00. One-half doz. Al. Foss Wigglers 
- bottles of Pork Minnows, made by Al. 

Foss, value’ $6.00. Total $18.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Pflueger-Redifor Anti- 
back-lash Casting Reel, made by The Enter- 
rise Mfg. Co., value $9.00. One doz. 
Sheward’s “‘Been There” Weedless Tandem 
oa 7 ag Lures, made by_ Becker-She- 

ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. "Total $15.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Automobile Sub-Car- 
buretor, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., 
value $10.00. wo Norlund Automatic 
Landing Gaffs, made by ya Novelty 
Co., value $3.00. Total $13. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 25 Bat. Casting Rod, 
made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $7. 00. 
Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova Lead- 
ooo, a by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. Total 


SIXTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic 
Fish Reel No. 4, made by Martin Automatic 
Fishing Reel Ca. value $5.00. One Moore 
— —y my Fountain Pen, made by the 
Mo Pen Co., value $2. 50. Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk Lines 
for bait casting, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One Kwick- 
Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value 
$2.40. Total $7.40. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
catalogue of James L. Donaly. One Collis 
Improved Folding Camp Grate Broiler Com- 








A good, dependable outfit 


—practical for all purposes. 


Can be purchased separately 
or together. 


Mail orders promptly filled. 





The Reel 


H623—A Wilson Reel which em- 
bodies all the most desirable fea- 
tures of the popular casting reels. 

Made of nickel, beautifully circle fin- 

ished. Genuine Carnelian agate jew- 

eled oil caps. Accurately counter- 
balanced crank of artistic design. 

Phosphor bronze bushings. Click of 








hardened tool steel and drag of per- 
fected design. Capacity of 100 yards. 
Each 


The Rod 


H406 — Wilson Kalamazoo Style 
Steel Bait Casting Rod. 

Three joints and butt; cork grasp; reel 
seat above grasp. Large genuine agate 
first guide and offset tip, German Silver 
casting guides between. Finger hook 
on reel band, In partitioned bag. 
Lengths 44%, 5 or 54% feet. Each $3. 


Write for our new Fishing 
Tackle Catalog—Free 





\\ // 
THOS. E.WI LSON & Co. 
\'/ 


701-737 North Sangamon Street, 
Chicago, Ill. 























Fishing Tackle 


Deal direct with 
the manufacturer 


Making Fishing Tackle 
since 1867. This is a rec- 
ommendation in itself. No 
diverting of energies 
among different kinds of merchandise—noth- 
w Bh but Tackle, and we have reached that high 

ciency which is the result of specialization. 
We never sacrifice quality to make a low price 
but neither do we ever use quality as an ex- 
cuse for a high price. 


178-page Catalog sent on request 
Edward vom Hofe & Company 
105 Fulton Street - New York City 
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bination, made by The Collis Co.. value 
$2. 25. neta! $7.2 
NINTH ZE: One Takapart Reel, made by 


A. F BMciszelbeck Mfg. Co., value $5. - 
One Stearns’ Emergency Case, made 
Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1. 50. Total 


$7.00. 

TENTH PRIZE: One Tripart Reel, made by 
A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
sae No. 95 Hand Lamp, made by Justrite 

cS So ee $2.00. Total $6.50. 

LADIES? ZE: Three Bite-Em-Bates, made 

b The me Em-Bate Co., value $2.50. One 

| ew, Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made 

00 the Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Northern Division) 
For Large Mouth Bass caught north of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 


April 1st and Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One “De Moin” Touring Tent, 
made by the Des Moines Tent & Awning 
Co., value $50.00. One Rush Tango Min- 
now Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by 
BZ & Specialty Co., value $4.50. One-half 
doz. Weedless Spinner Hook Buck-Tails and 
Weedless BT Bass Spoons, made by South 
Bend Bait Co., value $3.00. Total $57.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 3 German Silver, 
click and drag, balance handle, “Milam 
Frankfort Kentucky” reel, made by B. 
Milam & Son, value $21. 00. One $10 selec- 
tion from catalogue of Baker, Murray & 
Imbrie. Total $31.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Free Spool Takapart 
De Luxe Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach 
Mfg. Co., value $13.50. One $10 selection 
of Artificial Baits from catalogue of Moon- 
light Bait Co. Total $23.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One South Bend Anti-back- 
lash Casting Reel, made by South Bend Bait 
Company, value $9.00. One doz. assorted 
“Jim Dandy” Baits, made by Wise Sports- 
> Supply Co., value $9.00. otal 


FIFTH PRIZE: One Automobile Sub-Carbu- 
reter, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
og 00. Six Getsem Weedless Baits, made 

by ew Sporting Goods Works, value 
$6.00. Total $16.00 

SIXTH PRIZE: = aa oo we Casting 
Reel, made b _— K. Tyron Co., value 

$7.50. One assorted Silver and Gold 

and German Silver Min-nix Wobblers, made 
az. The Min-nix Co., value $6.00. Total 


$13.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
catalogue of James L. Donaly. One doz. She- 
ward’s “Been There” Weedless Tandem 
Bait-Casting Lures, made by _ Becker-She- 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $11.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk 
Lines for bait casting, made by Ashaway 
Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Four 
King Wigglers, made by King Bait Co., 
value $4.00. Total $9.00. 

— PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, made 

y S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One dozen 
Hk S ‘Dazzler” bass flies, made by Paul 
W. Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $8. 

TENTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 1, made by Martin Automatic 
Fishing Reel Co., value $4.25. Three sets 
of Plain Weedless Spoon Poe g mete by 
J. G. Henzel, value $3.60. Total $7. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of he wg made 
by Huyler’s, value $5.00. Six Bite-Em-Bates, 
made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $5.00, 
Total $10.00. 

LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Southern Division) 

For Large Mouth Bass caught south of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 

an. 1st, 1918, and Jan. 1st, 1919 

‘FIR iT PRIZE: One 14 ft. Kennebec “Fisher- 
man” Rowboat, equipped with one pair oars 
and one pair rowlocks, made by Kennebec 
Boat & Canoe Company, value $26.00. One 
$5 selection from sata to. of Baker, Mur- 

y & eee Total 

SECOND P RIZE: One No. 50 N. Nichols “2 
in 1” Combination Fly and Bait Casting 
Rod, made by W. M. Nichols, value $15.00. 
One dozen assorted “Jim andy” baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsman's Supply Co., 
value $9.00. Total $24 

THIRD PRIZE: 12 raion ney Bite-Em- Bates for 
bass and pickerel fishing, made by the Bite- 
Em-Bate Co., value $12.50. One Sterling 
Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by the Upton Ma- 
chine Co., value $3.00. Total $15.50. 

FOURTH PRIZ One pair men’s Barker 
Hunting Shoes, 10-in. heel, made by United 
States Rubber Co., value $8.25. Three sets 
of Booster Baits, made by J. G. Henzel, 
value $7.20. Total $15.4 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Ilanasilk Canoe and Camp 
Mattress, made by Universal Safety Mat- 

(Continued on page 356) , 
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tress Company, value $7.50. One doz. as- 
sorted Brass and German Silver and Gold 


oe Wobblers, made by The Min-nix 
o., value $6.00. Total $13.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk Lines 
for bait casting, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One doz. 
Sheward's & ‘Been There” Weedless Tandem 
Bait-Casting Lures, made by _ Becker-She- 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $11.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One doz. “Prismac” Hair 
Bass Flies, made by Call. J. McCarthy, 
value $4.50. Selectionef six Baits made 
by the Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. 
Total $9.60. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, 
made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. Six 
Wilson Fluted Wobblers, made by Hastings 
Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. Total 

.50. 

NINTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 2, made by Martin Automatic Fish- 
ing Reel Co., value $4.50. One-half doz. 
German Silver Min-nix Wobblers, made by 
The Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Total $9.00. 


TENTH PRIZE: One, No. 455 Cream Cit 
Tackle Box, ‘made Wy Geuder, Paeschke if 
Frey Co., value $4.00. One doz. assorted 
“Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul 
Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $7.00. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: 3 Art Roman Gold Bite-Em- 
Bates, selected, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 


Co., value $3.75. One Moore Non-Leakable 
Fountain Pen, made by the Moore Pen Co., 
value $2.50. Total $6.25. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 
(Esox lucius) 
(See Condition No, 9) 
For Pike caught between May Ist and 
Oct. 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One Model 31 Reel, 
Talbot Reel & Mfg. Co., value $22.50. 
$10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Mur- 
ray & Imbrie. Total $32. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Mosel No. 12A_ .22 
Reming 


Calibre Repeating Rifle, made by 
ton Arms-Union Metallic C artridge Co., Inc., 


made by 
One 


value $18. 20. One doz. assorted “Jim 
Dandy” Baits, made by lise S eee 's 
Supply Co., value $9.00. Total 


THIRD PRIZE: Twelve Assorted t. Gold 
and Green Bite-Em-Bates for bass fishing, 


made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
$15.00. Five Red Bucktail Pork Chunk 
Tandem Lures, made by Crall Bros., value 
$5.00. Total $20.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Russet Munson 
Last Shoes, made by Jos. M. Herman Shoe 


Six Wilson Cupped Wob- 


Co., value $7.50 
Hastings Sporting Goods 


blers, made by 
Works, value $4.50. Total $12. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Free Spool * Takapart 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $7.00. One assortment for Bait Cast- 
ing on display cards, made by John J. Hilde- 
brandt Co., value $3.30. Total $10.30. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Casting Rod, 
made by James Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. 
One assortment for Pike and Pickerel, made 

John J Hildebrandt Co., value $3.90. 


9 
SEVENTH ee: 
Military Collar, Coat Style, made by 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half 
doz. Brass Min-nix " Wobblers, made by The 
Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Total $9.50. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One Rush Tango Minnow 
Outfit, 6 assorted colers, made by U. S. 
Specialty Co., value $4.50. 100 yds. 20 Ib. 
test “Osprey” Waterproof Casting Line, 
made by the on J. Eppinger Co., value 
$2.30. Total $6.8 


MUSCALLON GE 
(Esox nobilior) 


For Muscallonge caught between May 
[st and Oct. 31st 


sinee PRIZE: One No. 1% Ithaca Gun, made 
y the Ithaca Gun Company. Value $37.50. 
BECOND PRIZE: One pair Neverleak Moc- 
casin Boots, 16-in height, made by W. C. 
Russell Moccasin Co., value $13.50. One 
Neptune Muskie Reel, made by A. F. Meis- 
selbach ae Co., value $10.00. Total $23.50. 
THIRD PRIZ 12 Assorted Art Roman Gold 
Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 


Shirt with 
Chas. 


One Flannel 


Co., value $18.00. One $5 selection from 
catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. 
Total $23.00. 


FOURTH PRIZE: One Triton Muskie Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 
$7.50. Six Wilson Fluted Wobblers, made by 
Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. 
One Collis Improved Folding Camp Grate- 
Broiler Combination, made by The Collis 
Co., value $2.25. Total $14. 25. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One doz. assorted “Jim Dandy” 
Baits, made by Wise Sportsman’s Supply 
Co., value $9.00. Five Red Feathered Pork 
Chunk Tandem Lures, made by Crall Bros., 
value $5.00. Total $14.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Weber Pack, made by 
Weber Arms Co., value $7.50. One Rush 
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“IDEAL” 


Describes these leggings to per- 
fection. 

Back there in the fishing country, 
on the canoe trip and on the 
trail they prove their right to the 


IDEAL 


Canvas 


LEGGINGS 


U. S. ARMY STANDARD 
Because they fill the bill to perfection. They 
fit comfortably, look neat, wear well and can 
be put on or taken off inahurry. They are 
well made of good quality O. D. Duck. 
SIZE No. | CALF 13 Inches 
“ «5 « Ig 
“ eZ Be 
“ «5 ps 


PATENTED, May 26, 1908 
Dec, 27,1910 Mar, 28, 1911 


If your Sporting Goods or Shoe Man can’t 
supply them write to Service Dept. 
ROSENWASSER BROS., Inc. 


MANUFACTURERS 
N. Y. 


LONG ISLAND CITY 























MIDGET 
SURF-ORENO 


THE “st 
BABE-ORENO 


You Can’t Miss’Em 


- Here are two more members of 
the famous “ORENO” Ae | family ihe 
MIDGET SURF - -QRENO e 


is bait is also made in 
. The 


standard 
ra isbrateiBASS-ORENO. 
is a small editiono =e ebrated 
The same fish- ng qualities of the BASS- 
ORENO, t buta Sailer ping. If you use an ex- 
tremely light and one whlen? rod, you "il eqgeeciate 
these baits. ones sell for 66¢ each, 
in any one of Tighe tt selected colors, or the new 
scale finish. 

Ask your dealer to show you the whole 
OREN ‘es a4 most successful plugs ever 
marketed. hasn’t the one you want, we 
will supply you direct with our guaranteed prod- 
ucts. Send dealer's name. 


Get This Free Book 


A copy of “The ne Days of of Real Sport” 
poms for you. A lot of 
laughs and some fishing t AWA 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 


“Gensel 14: EXE 





FREE!—A Book on 


Special Boate of 130 Leading Boat 


ccRLE) — 
Builders. Gray 2 and 4 cycle Motor 


Engine Catalogue. Boat Models for BOA § 


work, fishing, cruising. Ask for them if you are interested in Loating 
for pleasure, or profit, Book 1 shows more boats than motor show 
Gray Meter Company 

2224 Mack A BS, 
Detroit, uch. 











Tango Minnow Outfit, 6 assorted colors, 
made pa S. Specialty Co., value $4.50. 


SEVENTH PRIZE: One Man’s Duxbak Norfolk 
Fishing Coat, made by Utica-Duxbak Cor- 
poration, value $7.50. 100 yds. 30 Ib. test 
ill Musky Casting Line, made by the 
Eppinger Co., value $3.50. otal 


$11 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment for Muskies, 
made by The. John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $6.30. hree Perfection Casting 
Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
foe $3.00. Total $9.30. 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 
(Stizostedion vitreum) 

(See Condition No. 9) 

For Wall-Eyed Pike caught between 
May Ist and Oct. 3ist 
FIRST PRIZE: One “Auto-Kot,” made _ by 

the Peoria Auto-Kot Co., value $12.00. - 


doz. assorted Dowagiac Minnows, made b 
James Heddon’s Sons, value $10.65. Total 


$22. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection of Artificial 

oy Baits from catalogue of W. J. Jami- 
n Co., to value of $20.00. — 

THIRD PRI ZE: One $5 selection from cata- 
logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. One- 
half doz. Silver ‘and Gold Min-nix Wobblers, 
made by the Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Three 
sets of Weighted Weedless Spoon Hooks, 
Foy a J. 6. Henzel, value $4.50. Total 

1 


FOURTH PRIZE: Six Assorted Art Roman 
Gold Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em- 
Bate Co., value $9.00. Six a Cupped 
Wobblers, made by Beat ¢ Boosting Goods 
Works, value $4.50. To 

— PRIZE: One Pflueger- Worth Bait Cast- 

Reel, 60 yds., made by The Enterprise 

Mi Co., —_— $8.25. Four King Wigglers, 

tt King Bait Co., value $4.00. otal 


$12 2.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six Assorted Art Roman Gold 
Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value 7.50. One doz. assorted 
“Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul 
Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $10.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE One Waterproof Duffle 
Bag (Clothes or Carry-all Bag), made by 
Wilson & Co., value $6.75. One assortment 
for Bait Casting on display cards, made by 
ohn J. Hildebrandt Co., value $3.30. Total 


10.05. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One Rush Tango Minnow 


Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by U. S. 
Specialty Co., value $4.50. 100 yds. 23 Ib. 
test “Osprey” rererecoet Casting Line 
made by the Lou Eppinger Co., value 
$2.50. Total $7.00. 
SALT WATER GAME FISH— 
BLUEFISH 


(Pometomus saltatrix) 


Bluefish caught between April Ist and 
November 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Waterproof “Restgood” 

Army and Camp Bed Roll, with sterilized 

curled hair —- made by Wilson & Co., 

value $21.00. One $5 selection from cata- 

logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total 


$ 

SECOND PRIZE: One Gillette Combination Set, 
made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value 
$8.00. hree doz. tubes “Handisoap,” made 
b hey oy Hall Laboratories, value $9.00. 

ota. -00. ° 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Linen 
Lines for salt water sing, made by Asha- 
way Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00. 
One Ves-Tong Auto. Trap Bag and one Ves- 
Tong Auto. Cleaning Rod, made by Ves- 
Ton Oe Co., — $3.75. Total $13. 75. 

FOURT One All-worsted Shaker 
Sweater na navy, green, crimson or 
brown), made by American Knitting Com- 
pany, value $7.50. One Twinplex Stropper 
for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 
Co., value $5.00. Total $12.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s 
Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., 
value $5.00. One-half doz. South Bend 
Standard Surf-Oreno Minnows, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $4.50. One 
Stearns Emergency Case, made by Frederick 
Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total $11.00. 

—, PRIZE: One Johnson Postman’s Cape, 

made b P nang > Outing Co., value $5.00. 
One- hal? *“Keep-Em-Alive” Fish String- 
ers, made by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 


Total $9.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One No. 44 Head Light, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
One ——- Pocket Knife Tool Kit and one 

a 


Elephant Safety Razor, made by U. J. Ulery 
Co., ‘es ue, £2.00. Total $7.00. 
LADIES’ One 5 Ib. box of candy, 


made ba iteyler’ s, value $5.00. One Moore 

Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made by the 

Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 
(Continued on next page) 
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STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Striped Bass caught between April Ist and 
November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Bobcat Rug, open-mouth, double felt border, made by Jonas value 


$20.00; one $5.00 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $25. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Brownie Mattress, made by Athol Mfg. Co., value $14.30; one, vr winplex 
Stropper for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales Co., value $5.00. Total $19 


— RIZE: One No. 2 Roll Film Premo Camera, made by Bass ee Co., +a $8.50: 
e Lamp, carbide, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $11. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One “Imp” Flashlite with pair Extension Pans and Tees peckagee Flash 
Powder with case, made by The Imperial Brass Mfg. Co., value $5.75; % doz. South Bend 
Midget Surf- Oreno minnows, made by South Bend Bait Co., value $3. 90. ° Total $9.65. 


FIFTH PRIZE: One “Co-Pro” Garment for fishing, made of *wind and waterproof material by 
Greenfeld & Cohen, Inc., value $5.00; % doz. “‘Keep-Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by 
Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Total $9.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Camp Stove, made by National Stamping & Electric Works, value $5.25; 


Total $8.2! 
Mfg. Co., value 
Co., value $2.50. 


one secon Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Komfort Lantern, made by Brilliant Search Light 
= con ane Galvanized Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mig. 
otal 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One No. 22 Icy-Hot pint corrugated nickel-plated bottle, made by the Icy-Hot 
Bottle Company, value $3.00; one Kwick-Lite, made by th he Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. 


Total $5.40. 
LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5-lb. box of ante made by Huyler’s, value $5.00; one Norlund Auto- 
matic Landing Gaff, made by Norlund Novelty Co., value $1.50. Total $6.50. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


For Weakfish caught between April lst and November 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Improved Ocean King Reel (350 yds.), made by H. J. Frost & Co., value 
$14.00; one $10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & lebrie. Total $24.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One assortment of Linen Lines for salt water fishing, made by Ashaway Line 
& Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00; one Ves-Tong Auto. Combination Shell and Game Carrier, 
made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Total $15.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One Interchangeable Lens Brilliant Search Light, made by Brilliant Search 
nae Mfg. Co., value $7.00; 4: doz. ““Keep-Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by Watkins Mfg. 
Co., value $4. 50. Tota $11.50. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Red-E Folding Broiler Stove with oven, made by the Red-E Co., value 
$6.00; one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by 7 Machine Co., value $3.00. Total $9.00. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Auto- Strap Razor Set, made by Auto-Strop Safety Razor Co., value $5.00; 
two Lamps, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One “Co-Pro” Garment for fishing, made of wind and waterproof material by 


| ae ay & Cohen, Inc., value $5.00; ome Regular Pocket Rain Cape, made by Johnson 
Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 
SEVENT! PRIZE: One .22 caliber Maxim Silencer, made by The Maxim Silencer Co., value 


$5.00; one Kwick-Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. Total $7.40. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. Alshuler 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00; one Tin Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value 
$2.25. Total $7.25. 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


For Channel Bass caught between April 1st and November 30 

FIRST PRIZE: One 300-yard Free Spool Salt Water Reel, made by Montague City Rod Co., 
value $15.00; one $10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Pfiueger-Interocean Surf Casting Reel, made by The Enterprise Mfg. Co., 
value $11.50; one Beech-Nut Variety Box, made by the Beech-Nut Packing Co., value $5.00; 
one high grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. Total $19.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Linen Lines for salt water fishing, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00; ee Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos 
Bottle Co., value $5.00. Total $15. . 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Hawkeye le Basket (No. 
ton Basket Co., value $7.50; one Dlanasilk Swimmin 
Universal Safety Mattress Co. , value $2.50. Total $10. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Storm King Lantern, made by National Stamping & myo Works, value 
$6.75; me Te > carbide, salle by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $9.7 

SIXTH PRIZ One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. Alshuler 
oe a. value $5.00; one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. 

ota 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made F American Thermos Bottle Co., value 

$5.00; one Aluminum Folding Canteen, made b wa 4 Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $2.75. 


Total $7.75. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One Weber Pack, made by Weber Arms Co., value $4.75; one Kwick-Lite, 
made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. Total $7.15. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 
FIRST PRIZE: One handsome FigLp AND STREAM silver trophy cup, 15%-in. high by 11%-in. 
diameter, engraved with winner’s name. Value $75.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. “ Sw om Rod, cork handle, made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value 
Sots) gineoe”” grade W Pipes in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00. 
ota 00. 


2 Regular Basket), made by Burling- 
a and Handy Cushion, made by 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) 


For Atlantic or Pacific Tuna caught between Jan. ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 
FIRST PRIZE: One Frerp anp Stream original cover painting in oils. Value $150.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor, in leather case, with collapsible shaving brush and soap, 
made by Edward Weck & Son, value $5.00. One De Luxe Mirror in leather case, made by 
the Unbreakable Mirror Co., value $5.00. One Kwick-Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., 
ylee, Fis One high grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. 
'o 


manufacturer’s address is not to be found in our advertising pages, write us and 
we will ask the Se to forward his catalog. 
THE JUDGES FOR 1918 A Trout. Dr. Raynor, Anglers Club, New York; Bass, Will H. 


[= you want more complete descriptions of any of the prizes listed above, and the 


Dilg, Chicago; Muscallonge, etc., Pw. P. Corbett; Salt Water Fish, W. A. Leavitt, Jr., Pres. 
Asbury Park Fishing Club; Tarpon and Tuna, Zane Grey. 
AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
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Give Mfrs. name of each end full specifications. 
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Witnessed by: (Give names and addresses) 
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I Catch Big Fish! 
So can YOU. Professionals, am- 
ateurs, women and children every- 
where are makiug record catches 
of all kinds of game fish, trolling 
or casting with my 


Rush 


JangoMinnow 

REGISTERED TRADB MARK 
the liveliest bait that floats. It wiggles, 
dives and swims like a minnow in action. 
A sure killer for Bass, Pickerel, Pike and 
Muscallunge. There’sa thrill, a splash and 
the game is yours. ‘The Tango gets the big ones if they’re 
there. At your dealer’s, or anne yee st 
paid— stamps or Money Order. Regular,” Cc 

‘Junior”’ or ““Weedless Mitiget™ Teodels, each 
Four of assorted colors and models, $8.00. 

Accept no substitutes, There is only one Tango Minnow. 
Dealers: Send today I own the patents, 
for my xenerous 
Selling Plan, 
Ask your jobber 
for beautifully 
lithographed 


Counter 
Display, 
FREE 



















914 Rush bide tan NY 








SHANNON PORKER 





Positively will 
not twist your 
line. 


50c 













Here is the latest improved Pork Hook. Especially 
designed for use with flat pork strips, as shown by 
cut. Can be used for frogs, minnows, pork chunks, 
etc. You are bound to like it. The combination 0! 
bright blades, blood-red weight 
and white pork is irresistible 
to all game fish. 
Positively will 
not twist your 
line, absolutely 
weedless, 
lands every 
fish that 
hits ite 
which 

pares 


Saillies, 65c each 


Red, Yellow or 
White Fly 


THE SHANNON TWIN SPINNER 


— e lure with great results. 

word for it. Ask your friends about it. A set of these 
spinners will insure big catches when all others fail. 
Send Stamp for Catalog of Baits, Flies, Linea, Ete. 


Bucktail Fly 











w. J. JAMISON CO. 
Dent. F, 736 So. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

















THE OTTER 


Can be folded Folding Umbrella Minnow Net 


in a moment’s 
time. The net- 
ting is heavy, 
good grade, 4 


brass ring at 
each corner to 
attach. Frame 
has large ring 
to which a han- 
die or rope can 

be attached. 
Weight 12 r 
ounces. $1.75. 


H. J. FROST & CO. NEW YORK 
Mfgrs. of Fishing Tackle 90CHAMBERS ST. 
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Those crafty fellows—the big beauties of the streams 
that know an ordinary bait when they see it—will 
mever be on your string until you use a bait that is 
scientifically designed to coax them to that first nibble, 


The famous Hildebrandt line of hooks, spinners and 


flies have won their reputation by doing just that. 
Made by experts who know the peculiar whims of 
every variety, the Hildebrandt baits out-guess the fish 
and give you that all-over delight that you never 


found in ‘‘just fishing.”” 302 kinds and sizes for 
every variety of fish and every sort of fishing. 

Use the coupon and get the big Hildebrandt catalog 
of baits, casting and fly lines, rods, reels, etc. ad 
today; a 2c stamp brings it. 


THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 
LOGANSPORT, IND. 

THE women ,- HILDEBRANOT ee 
8 High St., Logansport, Ind 


Please send me your 1918 TACKLE CATALOG, 


fly fish f 


bait cast ‘°* 


WROERO. cc cccccecccccccces BGA s 6c ccccvnceccsscece 
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= ANNUAL 

jc" PRIZE 
FISHING 

CONTEST 





That Sixteen Pound Black Bass 


E will announce in the September issue of Fretp AND StreAM the judges’ decision 

in regard to the fish Dr. McGraw entered for our grand prize in the small-mouth 
bass class. We are having a mathematical calculation made from the contact print and 
the focal length of the lens which should give within a fraction of an inch the exact 
size. We are doing this in justice to everybody concerned. 











FEW years ago we _ instituted 








a Prize Fishing Contest, offering an in- 














Our Expert Casting Line 


Hard Braided, of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
Strongest Line of its size in the World. Used by 
Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed, 
Every Line Warranted Yard Spools, $1.25. 


x Trout Flies 


For Trial—Send Us 
for an assorted op. - Quality A 


Regular price ...... 


Regular aired doa, Quality B 


Regular price -...-98e Quality C 


for an assorted dozen. 
Regular price —, Bass Flies 





{ 
Begular fle $5. 06 English 








A 





7 
BRP RF 








FLY RODS, 8 on 9% feet 
BAIT RODS, 5%, 


° « bd 
BAIT RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip.. 2.25 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip Ars} 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings..... 3.50 


ORIGINAL and OT DTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us. 16 to 19 ft. 





The H. H. Kiffe Co., "oye 


iustrated Catalogue free on Apptiestion 














Hook releases when fish strikes and sudden stop 
at end of slot sets hook firmly into jaw. Darts 
likea real fish. Catches more than 







any other 


minnow. 
Great for 
all game fish—Black Bass, Trout, 
Musky,Pike,Salmon,Cod, Tarpon,etc. Six sizes. 


Ask H 

deste ror Knowles Automatic Striker 
Sent on receipt of price. Guaranteed. Catalogue. 
Len 3 15s" 2%" 2%" 3%" 41," y,* 
eee 35. $8. 55c 78 $6c $i25 
Finishes: SILVER—SILVER AND COPPER—BRASS 


S. E. KNOWLES, 78 Sherwood Bldg., San Francisco, Cal. 























ducement by putting up prizes for the 
largest fish caught; we did it with the 
idea in our minds that it would in 
a tactful manner eliminate an _  ob- 
noxious breed called fish hogs, if we 
asked real sportsmen to compete in 
catching record fish on _ sportsman’s 
tackle. There were suggestions made 
about offering prizes for the biggest 
number of fish caught, to which we said 
“no,” as this is absolutely contrary to our 
wishes. We wanted prizes for record 
fish. Coming home with one large fish 
instead of a string of fish—that means 
conservation of food—eventually the 
smug person who was proud to be photo- 
graphed with the grape trellis of his 
backyard covered with his unholy kill 
would see the light and offer up prayers 
for forgiveness. Such photographs 
caused our hair to rise and we gave off 
futile curses, we damned the wasteful 
American temperament that has almost 
ruined our wonderful forests, that has 
eliminated the buffalo, the antelope and 
the wild pigeons in a wasteful orgy of 
kill and waste and gorge, and me for 
profit for the minute; the devil with what 
comes after. 

Now we come to the stern necessities 
of war, and food conservation is thrown 
about like a shuttlecock, We Americans 
point to Daniel Boone and David Crocket 
with just pride; can you imagine either 
of those two sterling characters posing 
in front of fifty or more dead deer, or 
several hundred limp fish in an attitude 
of smug complacency? No you can not; 
you know the true sportsman; the old- 
time woodsman killed only what he 
needed to eat; he was educated out un- 


Concerning Our Prize Fishing Contest 


der the blue vault of heaven, and a fun- 
damental instinct developed a wisdom on 
conservation, even his fire was con- 
servative, for your true woodsman wastes 
nothing, not even energy, unless the rea- 
son is vital; his is a creed to go light. 
Don’t ask any true sportsman to conserve 
food; he will laugh at you—that has been 
his job for years. 

Food conservation and game laws are 
interesting and vital, but wonderful things 
to juggle with; you toss the ball to the 
benefit of the many and the future; the 
other fellow tosses it for the benefit of 
the few, the despoilers of our resources, 
and which wins, perhaps the villain, as 
his nerve has a tougher cuticle, and he 
beats his brass gong in public places with 
much more noise than the honest man; 
he sheds the indignant spoiled hen fruit 
with apparent joy and an increasing secret 
bank account, gaining applause from the 
gallery, and so misguided votes go his 
way to the ultimate waste of wild life. 

We are asking you to catch and kill 
in a sportsmanlike manner only what 
you or your friends can eat. We are ask-: 
ing you to compete for a prize because 
competition brings out the best, and slow- 
ly but surely grinds out the worst. Give 
the other fellow—the game—a chance, a 
run for his money. He is not to be 
slaughtered like Germans; he is to be 
treated like a neighbor we have respect 
for; he is our neighbor in every big broad 
sense of the word—in the game that 
Nature has asked us to play or to live 
seriously. We, the citizens of the world, 
who walk on our feet and build houses 
and ships must be big enough to take care 
of our little neighbors of the world, and 
treat them according to God’s great and 
wonderful plan. 





PRIZE WEAKFISH 
Winner First and Third Prizes 
Weakfish 
By F. W. Townsend 

OW the first prize weakfish was 
caught, 1917: About the first of 
July each year I always begin 
trying for my weakfish. If there 
are any around I generally find it out, 
providing I can get a lot of live shrimp. 


The fishing season of 1917 opened wy 
early, with plenty of live shrimp, but all 
the reports were no signs of weakfish. Not 
being content with the reports I started in 
about the middle of July to try for a 
weakfish, got plenty of shrimp and went 
down the bay to my favorite spot about 
eight times, and not even a strike, so de- 
cided to give it up for awhile. August 
the 25th my friend Smith called me on 
the phone and asked me what I knew 
























Field and Stream—August, 1918 359 


about weakfish. I said I had not heard of 
a single one being caught. He informed 
me that a friend of his who was a captain 
on an oysterboat saw one break water 
down the bay a few days ago, and said 
he would like to try them with me. 
immediately informed him that I was 
ready any time, providing I could get 
plenty of bait. He suggested I come over 
to a place with my seine where shrimp 
collect and if we could get a bunch we 
start early the next morning. I went over 
and never saw shrimp so plentiful, and 
inside of three hours we had about three 
pecks, enough to catch a boatload or weak- 
fish if there was any in the bay, so we de- 
cided to start at two a. m, August 26, 
but to my disappointment at 10.30 p. m. 
my friend Smith called me and said he 
would not be able to go in the morning, as 
he had an important business engagement 
that he could not very well cancel. I said 
I am going myself and get some fish, he 
said go to it, but save me one. 

A one a. m. August 26, my old alarm 
clock went off and I was up in a jiffy, 
thinking of the fish I might catch. After 
eating a good hot breakfast, I filled my 
basket with lunch, took my old reliable 
rod and reel, with a new 300 yard No. 15 
cuttyhunk line on it and started for my 
boat, where I had the shrimp in cars in 
the water. The first thing I did was ex- 
amine it, and to my joy found every one 
alive. 

After starting my engine, I cast off 
from my mooring and was on my way. 
During that time the wind had started to 
blow very stiff from the south dead ahead, 
and the water began to fly. I put on my 
oilskins and opened up the engine and let 
the water fly, as the day was breaking and 
I was anxious to get on the ground to give 
the weakfish a good breakfast. 

I landed on the grounds just as the sun 
was coming over the hills, threw over my 
anchor and as soon as the boat swung 
around I threw over a handful of shrimp 
just to let the fish know I had arrived, and 
then proceeded to rig up my pet rod and 
reel. When I had it fixed to suit my- 
self I cast over, and then started the live 
shrimp over for chum, made up my mind 
if there was a weakfish in the bay, would 
try to coax him near me. When I had my 
line about fifty yards from the boat, the 
float was covered in foam half the time 
from the sea that was running. I made up 
my mind to put out another line, so put 
on the ratchet attachment on my old re- 
liable, and laid it down and proceeded to 
rig up the other line. I had just got my 
last piece of the second rod jointed, when 
to my surprise I heard a click. I looked at 
the float. It was on the surface of the 
water, O. K., but before my eyes could get 
from it, under she went. I laid down the 
second rod, and by that time the old reel 
was singing that joyful tune that some- 
thing was fast on the other end of the 
line and about fifty feet of it was gone and 
still going. I grabbed the rod and give it 
a jerk just to be sure he was hooked, and 
it seemed to give him more speed, for he 
certainly did go. When about one hun- 
dred and fifty yards from the boat I de- 
cided it was time to try to turn him, so 
began to tighten up on him, and he slowed 
up and started for the boat, and I reeled 
as fast as I could to keep the slack line 
in, got him within fifty yards of the boat, 
he came to the surface and started his 
mad shaking. I played him as carefully as 
I could, giving him all the line he wanted, 
and he started south again, and he did go, 
for a few seconds; made J. H. Frost’s 
Ocean King Reel talk, but I soon turned 
him again. About that time a boat hove in 
sight, and asked me what I had on the 





TATELEC 


TRADE MARK 


WALL TENTS 


Season of 1918—Prices 


Poles, Stakes and Ropes, Complete 


O. D. Zephr Sail Cloth O.D.U.S. Shelter Tent Duck 
ere $35.45 OO Wccsaanes $34.10 
a 2 laa? 40.35 a Seer 38.20 
ETRE 48.75 RES che 45.35 
| a ne 55.20 ks 53.00 
i Sees 64.40 SI i ck os bok 61.15 


Flies Extra—One-Half Price of Tent Additional 
F. O. B. New York Terms: Cash With Order 


First-Class Findings and Workmanship 
and Prompt Service 


TATELEC is an Electro-Chemical process of 
rendering the fabric non-absorbent and water- 
repellent, hence waterproof, without change of 
weight, feel or appearance. The porosity of the 
fabric is maintained, resists mildew, and thus in- 
creases the life of the fabric—TATELEC is perma- 


nent until the fabric itself wears out. 


ARTHUR F. SMITH CO. 


(Incorporated) 
261-267 Canal Street NEW YORK CITY 














ACETYLENE 
Brilliant 
Search Light 


(Worn on the Head) 


For Hunting, Trapping, Camping, Fishing, Cruising 
and all outdoor night purposes 

Won't blow out—absolutely safe. One filling of carbide lasts from 4 to 12 hours. Two lenses— 
one to concentrate, one to spread the light. Has darkening door. Base and burner removable. 
enabling you to light camp without aid of reflector, Just the lamp for camp, woods and outing use. 
Many old cruisers buy this lamp, because of its dependability. Insist on the Brilliant Search Light. 
Stamped under the generator. 12 different styles, $5.00 to $8.50, Sold by all dealers or direct. 
Write for Catalogue 









BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MANUFACTURING CO. Dept. 21, DULUTH, MINN. 
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Membership 


The Junior Sportsmen’s League of Ameri 
patriotism, thrift and to assist the American G 
ciation to further the “More Game” movement 


It costs nothing 
vestment 
pay. 


Join the Junior Sportsmen’s League of America 
For Boys Only 


sharing organization, but you cannot share in the profits and remain 
a member unless you are industrious and thrifty. 


MEMBERSHIP CARD and LEAGUE BUTTON FREE 


r no risk—no waiting for profits—nothing for you to 
Every member will be given a membership card and League 
button and an opportunity to earn from $2.00 to $10.00 per week. 


U. S. GOVERNMENT THRIFT CARD 
A Thrift Card containing one twenty-five cent Thrift Stamp 
will be mailed to all members who pledge to promote the ideals 
and principles for which the League stands. And additional Thrift 
Stamps will be given to all members who carry out the ideals 
and principles of the Junior Sportsmen’s League of America. 


Free 


ca is organized for 
ame Protective Asso- 
. It is also a profit- 





to join. No initiation fee—no dues—no in- 








MEMBERS WHO QUALIFY WILL 
BE APPOINTED CAPTAINS AND 
LIEUTENANTS. 

Jack Glenister Warren Miller 
formerly Athletic Editor of the Out-Door Editor of ‘The 
“The Boys’ Magazine’’ is Ex- Boys’ Magazine’’ is Out-Door 
ecutive Director of the Junior Director of the Junior Sports- 
Sportsmen's League of America. men’s League of America. 

















PPUTTITITIT ITIL CUT OUT ON 
EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR 

Jumior Sportsman’s League of America 

461 Eighth Ave., New York 


nd me full particulars regarding the Junior Sportsmen’s League, and application 


THIS WANB. nc ccc cccccccccscsccccscccsese 

















FOLDING LANTERN 


It is absolutely storm-proof. The Stand- 
ard Field Lantern of the United States } 
and Canadian Armies. The popular 
Camp Lantern. 

| 








OPEN FOLDED 





THE STONEBRIDGE FOLDING BAKER 


No pins to take out, no loose parts, nothing to 
lose. When you take hold of the handle you know 
you have everything 
belonging to it. 

Descriptive circular 
sent on request. 










FOLDED 
Cc. H. STONEBRIDGE MFG. CO. 
23 Warren Street New York City 














Please s 
blank for joining, if plans are satisfactory. I think I should like to join. 
AND. oo. chsh Rt PEE6 C6656. 060g SEEKS KOREDETEN COONS OR End REDHOCRCORKACE CRKOCM ERRORS 
Seveat OO Be. acidccccddescccdcsccdscccedevsescdcescescdvsetsccceseces sotecceceseeses 
CIty ccccccccccccccccecccccccccccescescccecccee AMEE ccccdccccccccecescosecesecesoeece 
Oe: cecaeday 
THE NEW MODEL STONEBRIDGE 





Kidney Special Rowboat 


for Outboard Motor Use 


A rowboat for use with outboard motor needs 
special designing for that purpose. The ordinary 
rowboat sits too lowin the water when the weight 
of motor is added. A flimsy craft made to be 
rowed may easily shake leaky with the added speed 
and vibration of the motor. 

Get the best service out of your motor, the 
greatest speed, smoothness and freedom from vi- 
bration by using a Kidney Special Rowboat for 
Detachable Motors. Over three hundred of 
these “specials” sold last season. Several thou- 
sand in service today. 

Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats 
and the famous Kidney Canoes. 


Dan Kidney & Son 


West De Pere Wisconsin 





OUTDOOR BOOKS ° Werren Hi. Miller 


Camp Craft The latest and best of camping books. 


equipment that you do not find in earlier works are described in this work. 


itor Field and Stream 
282 pp. profusely illustrated. All the modern camping 
Cloth, handsomely bound, $1.50; 


with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $2.75. 


erry A sequel to Camp Craft. 
back camping. lon 
and Stream, $2 


vork for the big game and feathered game h 
Sn00; with 6 year’s subscription to Field and Stream 
The Boys’ Book of Huntin 
catch trout, bass and musca 
rifle shooting. How to make your own camping outfit. 
subscription to Field and Stream, $2.75. 


The Boys’ Book of Canoeing and 


Has also chapters on the motorboat, besides many on canoeing, 


g and Fishing 
llonge, and the tackle to get that a boy can buy. 


A book for veteran wilderness travelers, canoe cruising, horse- 
e hiking, winter camping, etc. Cloth, illustrated, $1.25; with a year’s subscription to Field 
0 


Military rifle shooting, big game rifles, and how to learn shooting at big game; 
sights, targets, rifle mechanics, trap-shooting, wing shooting, patterns, snap shooting, ete. 


A complete and au- 
wt . Special chapters on the U. S. Springfield. Cloth, 
With ten chapters on camping for boys. How to 
How to learn wing shooting and 


291 pp., 70 illustrations. Cloth, $1.50; with a year’s 


canoe cruising, how to build a decked canvas 


sailing canoe; boat-building and rigging for sail batteaux, dories, skiffs, duckboats, catboats and knockabouts, 


350 pp., 127 illustrations. 


ine Man in the W’ 


e Medic oods : 
A pamphlet in waterproof packsack binding, covering emergency, first ald and woods’ medicine. 


trip without it in your packsack 


48 .. with ick-ref ce index, 50 cents; 
Se Re tircet te WARREN H. MILLER, 461 Eighth Avenue, 


Cloth, $1.50; with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $2.75. 


Never go on a 
ear’s pbeertptin. $1.75. 
ity 


with a 
lew York 


| cast over again. 





other end. I informed him if he would 
keep a safe distance from me I would 
show him in due time, and he took my ad- 
vice, to my joy, as Mr. Fish might take a 
notion and get fouled with his boat and it 
would come to a sad and sudden ending. 
so the real battle began. During all this 
time,I was keeping the shrimp going over 
the side when I could get a chance, my 
idea being if there was a school around to 
hold them, to get another chance. After 
playing him backward and forward for 
about fifteen minutes I saw he was begin- 
ning to show signs of weakening and 
thought it about time to try and get him up 
to the boat. I started to reel him in and to 
my surprise found he came along very 
easy, but when he was close enough to the 
boat for me to see him, I think he saw me 
at the same time, for he started south 
again at high speed, but it did not last long 
as he was getting very tired, and I made up 
my mind to take another chance at land- 
ing him, and started reeling in. He came 
along very nicely, and came near the sur- 
face. My, but he was a beauty! I got 
him alongside of the boat and my next 
problem was to get him over the side, as I 
saw he was only hooked in the upper lip, 
so I led him up and down the side for a 
few times, and he was all in, rolled over 
on his side and surrendered. I took the 
line in my hand and reached over the side, 
and hooked my two fingers in his gills and 
my thumb in his mouth, and landed him 
in the bottom of the boat. He chewed my 
fingers up a little while in his mouth, but 
I did not mind that. I straightened him 
out and laid my rule across him and to 
my surprise found he measured 33% 
inches. 

I baited up again as soon as possible and 
This time I had not got 
my float more than twenty yards from the 
boat, than I had another fish on, a real 
hungry fellow. He meant business, and 
he gave me a fight for a few minutes, Lut 
I soon found out he was not as large as 
the other one. I got him up alongside the 
boat, and used the same gaff on him as the 
previous one, my thumb and fingers; 
Rather painful, but did not mind that. 
That fellow proved to be the winner of 
the Third Prize. Was not satisfied, and 
went over again, and after being out a few 
minutes, under went the float or dobber 
again, and another battle, but not so hard, 
as this fellow proved to be the smallest 
of the three. I tried again for a long time, 
but nothing doing, and my shrimp was all 
gone, so decided to quit, having caught 
one that weighed 10 Ibs. 7 oz., one 9 Ibs. 
10 oz., one 6 Ibs. 4 oz., called it a good 
day’s sport. Held them up to my friends 
in the boat and showed them what I had 
on the other end of the line. 





HONOR CERTIFICATE RECORD, 


Weight—10 Ibs. 7 oz. 

Length—33'% in. 

Girth—153% in. 

Caught—Aug. 26, 1917. 

Where—Narragansett Bay, R. I. 

Rod—Montague Split Bamboo. 

Reel—H. J. Frost 500 yard Ocean 
King. 

Line—No. 15 thread Cuttyhunk. 

Lure—Live shrimp. 
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panions were requesting me to cut the line 





Do You Bring Home Bass? 
—or Alibis? 


When you are at the fishing 
grounds this Summer you will 
find two kinds of fellows— 
the sort that come in each 
night with a fine string of bass 
—and the fellows who show 
up with a fine string of hard 
luck stories! 

The fellows with the bass 
will pass a quiet wink and 
grin across the supper table 
while the others are telling 
how they didn’t have just the 
right bait—or the guide was 
no good—-or what not ? 








And the answer is experi- 
ence. Your old “grey-beard” 
of twenty Summers’ fishing 
knows the right kind of com- 
bination of bait, casting, time 
of day, places in the lake or 
stream, the result of which 
spells B-A-S-S. Your novice, like a new bride and her first cake, 
usually forgets something. 


Twenty years of banging around on lakes and streams will 
give you that experience. But if you want to come through in 
better shape this season, we can help you a lot with a copy of the 


Outdoorsman’s Handbook 


This book is the boiled-down and cross-indexed advice of dozens of the “know 
how” fishermen, told in plain language and covering the habits and habitat of all 
the game fishes, with exhaustive information on baits, rods, reels, lines and the 
different methods of fly and bait casting, still fishing and soon. A study of The 
Handbook from now until you start on your trip will give you some of that 
needed experience—with the hard knocks left out. 

In addition to fishing The Handbook thoroughly covers hunting for big and 
feathered game, and contains a vast store of helpful information regarding outfits 
for all sorts of camping, canoeing, trapping, woodcraft, tracking and tramping 
trips. Game, Fish and Transportation Laws, Where To Go Informa- 
tion, etc. Includes New Game Laws for 1917-18. 


THIS GREAT $1.50 BOOK FOR 50c 


With your FIELD AND STREAM Subscription 














Take advantage of this attractive half 
price offer. The balance of our present 
edition is limited to 2,000 copies. The 
continuance of the war will make the 
price prohibitive on the next edition. 


‘\. The Outdoorsman’s Hand- 
\ book includes the game, 

\%. fish and transporta- 
r.&8. \. tion laws for 1917- 
18. The Hand- pms yet ge Fe 





FIELD ° 

AND % book is on sale rinted in easy-to-read type. The 
STREAM k isa handy size, 5" x 7", with 
461 Eighth Ave Xx at a ll book ay yey by my cover, easy 

4 to slip into the g so as to go 

New York City and sport- right along with you for guide 
iiiiatitaais \ ing goods and reference in the woods. 
Enclosed find $2.50 for Q& gtores. 
which please send me ¢n 


Outdoorsman’s Handbook 


snd Field and Stream for % Price, 


one year to ‘ $1.50 a 
NQM6....00cc0sccccccccscccecoes: bs 
Street. . 1.6666. ° \ 
s 
XN 








Send This Coupon 


This coupon, with a check or money order 
for $2.50, will bring your copy of The Out- 
doorsman’s Handbook by return mail, and 
full year’s subscription to Field and Stream 
(new or renewal), America's leading sports- 
man's magazine. The price of the book 
alone is $1.50, the subscription alone $2.00, 
total value $3.50. Take advantage of this 
opportunity at once. 


or we would all be drowned. .I told them 
I would rather be drowned than lose the 
fish. 

In the meantime Mr. Diescher had been 
taken violently ill and was making vari- 
ous consignments to the deep, explaining 
afterwards that the fried crabs he had 
had for luncheon were merely returning 
to their first love. 

In the worst squall I had ever been in, 
the fish was eventually brought to the 
side of the boat, gaffed and landed, re- 
quiring the efforts of us all to keep the 
boat headed to the wind and the fish 
in the boat. The fish was not measured 
for a number of hours afterwards. At 
that time its length was forty-nine inches 
and girth twenty-seven inches. The next 
day its weight was taken and the scales 
registered forty-eight and one-half 
pounds—a beautiful specimen. 

The head now adorns the boat house 
of the Revels Island Club. The club 
records and the guides, familiar with the 
district, report this as the largest fish of 
its kind caught in the vicinity. 

After this experience and being a lover 
of both fresh and salt water fishing, I 
immediately ordered the best equipment 
possible for fishing of this sort, and next 
year hope to be able to report another 
record catch. 

P. S—Mr. Diescher says that during 
his efforts in returning the crabs to their 
natural element, and while the storm was 
fiercest, he instructed his guide to “beat 
it for the club house” and looked over 
towards our boat, motioning for us to 
come in, evidently not knowing that I 
had hooked a fish. He reports that along 
with the wind and rain came a murmur 
in reply which seemed to say “Go to 








h , don’t you see I have one on?” 
HONOR CERTIFICATE 
Lo , EERO Pe ORE ETT: 4814 Ibs. 
NS EP Oe eT ee 49 inches 
RRs ree ee 27 inches 
OS | re rer rr June 8, 1917 
Where..... Revels Island Club, Va. 
EE ere. rere No name 
FES Perr e ae Vom Hofe & Co. 
NOTES yee Pe ey nee Kingfisher 
DOM insieweiadiwed squid and clam 























AN OCEAN BULLDOG 
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“The Baby” 2s" Revolver 


_ & HANDSOME AND MOST EFFECTIVE WEAPON 


Measures but 
4% Inches long 









Takes reguiar 


iver has been produced to 


Reve! 
er that would comuine small siearan 






a mt aoe pas 
, can jpped only 
fents per hundred. lana Cartridges. 40 cents per hundre ad 


SOHNSON SMITH & CO., Dept. 767, $4 w. ‘Lake Be. ecmcabo 


Make Your ‘Watches, Giocks, Etc., 
Visible by ba op ry lutest diecovery in the 


scientine itherto, prac- 
unobtainable rice, w = have at las 
NT, which, applied to 


ns Or ayy of your, electric lights 


r artich nm Luminous Crucifixes, _Luminous Rosaries, ete. 
Bons gonaipios oa gattelent 9 to cost several gmail articles, Price 25¢. Larger 
50e 00 postpai 


JOHNSON SMITH & CO., Dept. 767, 54 W. Lake St, Chicage 


NEW BOOK ON 


ROPE SPLICING 


Useful Knots, Hitches, Splices, etc. 
fom Different Knots Are Made and WhatThey Are Used For 
r 











SPENSABLE TO, EVERY MECHANIC AND RICCER 
A most practical handbook  giv- 
ing complete and simple direc- 
tion for making all the most 
useful knots, hitches, rig- 
ging, splices, etc. Over 


100 illustrations. All 

about wire rope 

Se attachments, lash- 

4 ing, blocks, tackles, 
> etc. 37 Heraldic Knots 
illustrated. Of great value to 
mechanics, riggers, oon 


boatmen: Price 20 cents cos 


Keep Your Gun Cl . 


HOPPE’S 


NITRO POWDER 
SOLVENT No. 9 
(Trade-Mark registered) 

A liquid not made with acids; thor- 
oughly removes the residue of an 
high-power powder, including black 
powder—prevents rusting in any 
climate—removes metal fouling and 
leading. Nitro Powder Solvent has 
been put to the test at National 
Rifle Ranges; Used by U. S. Rifle- 
men; endorsed by prominent sports- 
men; never fails to do all claimed 
for it. Sold by dealers in guns and 

at Post Exchanges. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, 2314 N. 8thSt., Philadelphia, Pa. 


PRICE 




















A safe, practical, economical, 
dependable lantern or camp stove 
is always welcome. Akron 400 
c.p. Gas Lantern is scientific yet 
simple, needs little oe 
All brass, heavy nickel 
wick, smoke, grease or dirt 
Safe Bright Light—Can't Blow Out 

Both are absolutely safe. Over- 
turn, roll or drop without dan- 
ger. Lantern has mica chimney, 
eonenties to withstand shocks. 
Give more light than electricity 
at small cost. Both are odorless. 
storm, and wind proof. Lantern 15% in. high, 
Weighs 5% lbs. packed. Stove 11% in. high, weighs 614 
tbs. Both fully Guaranteed. Get FREE paesntaes Now. 

Agents Wanted. Exclusive territor 
Akron Gas Lamp Co., 48 Gas Lamp Bidg.. , Akron, Ohio 


Chicago Again 


Furnishes A Sensation 
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Chicago man has perf t 
‘ light—whiter, brighter than "electricity. Amazingly low 
cost, Used 


A lantern without a wick—no glass 
as a lamp mag — —- } omprap x = 
rag Gives light for four hours for a cent. lew pI 
oi to sel ive in each neigh- 


icy. 
300 


oe ag Write immediately. 
ACORN BRASS MFG. CO., 228 Fae! 











HONOR CERTIFICATE RECORD 
Le Raper Ore 9 Ibs. 15 oz. 
I i5a.0 tec tienen esac 33 inches 
REAR pe en 1434 inches 

ee See August 10, 1917 
| | ee ieee Chadwick, N. J. 
RE BE A ee Wortman 
ANE De le STE ee. Vom Hofe 
ROC Vom Hofe 
BONS 5 basin canto Xeencaeced squid 
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THIRD PRIZE BLUEFISH 
By Hugh N. West 


C. but it’s great to get a winner 
(even if it is only third place). It 
is also stimulating to know that in the 
great Fietp AND STREAM contest for the 
following year you have another chance. 

I have fished the coast from Cape May 
to Sandy Hook and I don’t know of a 
place I would try for a prize fish that is 
any better than the old spots so familiar 
to all surf fishermen, along the coast of 
old mosquito-eaten Jersey. I think this 
an Eldorado for fish during July, August 
and September. 

It was August 10th that a good old fat 
friend of mine came down from the hot 
city, stating that he wanted some fish for 
supper. Well, as I have no fish pond on 
my estate, it was up to yours truly to get 
busy. We arrived at the shore at Chad- 
wick, New Jersey, about 1:45 p. m., found 
a flood tide and southwest wind. This 
looked good to me, but what I found on 
looking at my rod case did not look quite 
as good. In my haste I had picked up 
my wife’s pet rod instead of my own and 
here I was twenty-five miles away from 
home with this toy. Mr friend who is 
more or less of an optimist said, “Oh! 
never mind, there is nothing here but 
croakers and king fish, and that toy will 
be strong enough to hold any of that 
small stuff.” After landing a few small 
fish I noticed a number of gulls close in 
shore working to the south and a few 
minutes later a large school of small fish 
could be seen coming our way. This 
meant but one thing, blues. What was I 
to do with this toy of a rod with a 9%-oz. 
tip. Oh! for my good old Greenhart re- 
posing at home. I reached in as quickly 
as possible and changed to a 7/0 hand- 
forged hook with a wire leader and 
baited with half a squid. Presto-change, 
bait changed, a fresh smoke in my face 
and another long cast. Then wait, wait, 
wait, something happened. My reel 
started to run mad. I think he made the 
first 150 or 200 feet in nothing. I checked 
him and he thought he would try flying 
for awhile. During the next ten minutes 
he was out of the water at least a dozen 
times and all the time the small rod was 
saying, “No horse play, use me very 
gently or I will quit.” It was just stand 
pat, not any slack and easy with the whip, 
but finally the beautiful fight was finished 
and Mr. Bluefish was mine. 

I must acknowledge that never have I 
had a more exciting ten minutes than was 
given to me by the bluefish, who meas- 
ured 33 inches in length, 3334 inches in 
girth and weighed 9 Ibs. 15 ozs., caught 
with a Wortman rod with 9%-oz. tip, a 
2/0 Vom Hoff reel and a 9-thread Vom 
Hoff line, using half a squid for bait. 





















A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the 
hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel inside 
band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck. This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much out- 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. O. Money 
Order for $2.00. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 








Beware of imitations 
Look for Labeb 
in Every Gop 


S 






Do not send 
personal 
check. 
Mention size 
wanted and 


your dealer's 
name. 


PRICE 
$2.00 
Devt. F 


JONES HAT COMPAN 


ST. JOSEPH 
MISSOURI 





True to 


Nature 


Every fine specimen bagged o 
our next big-game hunt should 
mounted by Jonas Bros., Scien- 
tific Taxidermists, to preserve their 
glossy, life-like effect. Your TRO- 
PHIES, game-heads, skins and furs 
are a rare treasure if treated the 
Jonas way. Our 25 years’ experience 
here and abroad insures utmost sat- 
isfuction. No guessing—all work 


guaranteed. 
FREE 


FIELD GUIDE AND 

BIG GAMK ROOK 
Contains records of North American Rie Game. Its 32 pages. 
richly illustrated, will charmand conrince vou. Game heads 
and fur rugs for sale to decorate your home, den or office 
realistically. Send for list TODAY. 


JONAS BROS., ti" ronniens 
1021 Broadway, Denver, Colo. “| 
Branch: Livingston, Montana & 








Fishermen, sci» Snarls 


By attaching a 


Gem Self Winder 


It euipmationte winds 
and your line WITHOUT 
THUMBING or FINGERING, and 
you positively cannot get a back 
lash snarl. Can be attached to any 
reel or rod. No more sore thumbs. 
Sold by leading Sporting Goods 
an” or sent direct on receipt of price, 


to ig reel. 
spools 














Gem Reel Winder Company, 1203 Pabst Bidp., Milwaukee, Wis_ 
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ARE YOU PLANNING / A FISHING, HUNTING OR ¢ CAMPING TRIP ? 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered aud tabulated 


on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, 
These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 
as well,as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 
as it is impossible to cover all the localities in the country and at the same time 
we will send you the names of the hotels, camps 


Canada 
not only accurate 
seasons of the year, etc. 
give as complete detail as we would like, 
and — and all oe necessary. 


but unbiased, 


and includes the 
We recommend the following places, but, 
if you will write us, 


best hotels, camps and guides, 


enclosing a stamped envelope, 


camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 











EAST POND CAMPS 


Wonderful Fly and Bait Fish- 
ing—40 to 100 Bass per Day 


COME ON—don’t say you’re too busy. Spend 
a week or two and feel the good effects for a 
year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 
arden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 
amous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, Prop. 
East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 


Camp Life in the Big Woods 
Beside a Great Lake 


Enjoy a real out of door vacation, a 
few weeks here will add years to your 
life. Bring along the whole family, 
and live close to nature, in clean, 
comfy log cabins, strictly fresh eggs, 
milk and cream. Bright crisp vege- 
tables direct from our garden. 


E. G. STEVENS 


P. O. Kineo 
Moosehead Lake - - 


_Maine 


Bargain 
FOR SALE. 800 to 1,000 acres in North 
Carolina. Suitable for small game preserve- 
Large and small mouth black bass and other 
game fish. Write for particulars. 


A. F. SYDENSTRICKER 
Rocky Mount, N. c. 


Great Sport with the Fly 
Salmon, Lakers, Trout :: Fishing, Resting, Tramping 


For sportsman and all Gelden trout, salmon, loch 
leven lakers. speckled trout Here in our three lakes 
and many streams Miles of trails. All in unbroken 
forest covering whole townships Cabins all sizes Home 
cooking Famous Mineral Spring Good motor roads. 
Convenient by rail to Boston and New York. Garage. 
Booklets and references Only Maine camps in Vermont. 


COLD SPRING CAMPS 
Forest and Averill Lakes, Averill, Vt 


Lakeside Inn and Cottages 


AVERILL, VERMONT 


Best salmon fishing in New England. also lake trout. 
brook and golden trout. On the Canadian border, in the 
most unsettled part of the state. comparable to the Maine 
wilderness, but more easily reached, and more comfortable 
for ladies. Accommodates 50. Home cooking, courteous 
treatment and clean, soft beds. Same management as 
1916-1917 Write for booklet. 


W. E. JACOBS 





C M. Quimby, Prop 








Lessee and Manager | 


WHERE TO GO 


For muskies, bass, pike and salt- 
water fishing. 

Names of hotels, camps and guides, also 
cost of each, together with detailed in- 
formation on any of the following places 
furnished upon request. 

NEW ENGLAND STATES 

CONVENE, Twin Lake Station, Cumber- 
land County, Maine, is reached by the 
Maine Central Ry. Small-mouth bass, 
yellow perch and pickerel in Hancock 
Pond, Barker Pond and many others 
within an hour by auto. 

BELGRADE LAKES, Kennebec County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Bass, pickerel, perch, landlocked 
salmon and trout in Belgrade Lakes, 
with seven lakes in the chain. 

OAKLAND, Kennebec County, Maine, is 
reached by the Maine Central Ry. This 
is one of the stations from which the 
Belgrade Lakes section is reached, where 
there is good fishing for black bass and 
trout. Fishing also in East, North, 
Great, McGraw and Ellis Ponds. 

WAYNE, North Leeds Station, Kennebec 
County, Maine, is reached by the Maine 
Central Ry. Bass, perch and pickerel 


in Androscoggin Lake and Pocasset 
Lake. 
CENTER LOVELL, Oxford County, 


Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Bass, salmon and pickerel in Kezar 


Lake. 

SCHOODIC, Piscataquis County, Maine, 
is reached by the Bangor & Aroostook 
Ry. Lake trout, bass, pickerel and brook 
trout in Schoodic Lake, Big and Little 
Sebois and Cedar Pond. 

SEBEC LAKE, Piscataquis County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Small-mouth bass, perch, pickerel 
and landlocked salmon in Sebec Lake. 

EAST MACHIAS, Washington County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 


Ry. Small-mouth bass in Hadley’s 
Lake; salmon and trout in nearby 
waters. 


LACONIA, Belknap County, New Hamp- 
shire, is reached by the Boston & Maine 
Ry. Bass, pickerel, perch, trout and 
landlocked salmon in Lake Winnisquam 
and Lake Winnepesaukee. 

HYDEVILLE, Rutland County, Vermont, 
is reached by the Delaware & Hudson 
Ry. Large and small-mouth bass, pike, 


and lake trout in Lake Bomoseen. Fish- 
ing good all summer. 
BRATTLEBORO, Windham County, 


Vermont, is reached by the Boston & 
(Continued on next page) 





For Fishing, Mountain Climbing 
and Hunting in Season 


Now is the time to make inquiries as to the 
best place to spend your vacation. 

r camps are on the west branch of the 
Penobscot, twenty miles from Norcross, on the 
Bangor and Aroostook R. R. and in the heart of 
the best fishing in Maine. 

Situated almost at the foot of Mt. Katahdin, 
trips of great interest can be made by guests who 
do not care for fishing. Connected by telephone 


with the outside world. 
May we send. ry “7 TMA KN co 


KATAHDIN. VIEW “CAMPS 


NORCROSS, MAINE 
Address until May Ist, Box 611, Millinocket, Maine. 


OME TO TH 


OUTLET HOUSE and CAMPS 


For good trout and salmon fishing. Located on 
the Canadian Pacific. Private boat meets parties. 
Delightful resort for ladies and gentlemen. Write 
for rates and booklet. 


OUTLET HOUSE AND CAMPS 
A. J. Wilson, Prop. Moosehead, Maine 


oe 


Now is the time to come for excellent fiyfishing and 
baitfishing for black bass. Comfortably furnished 
cabins, with modern plumbing, running water and 
One mile to village of Belgrade Lakes, the 
hing resort. Local and long distance 
telephone, with telegraph connections. Booklet sent 
and reservations made on request. 


CHESTER P. THWING. 


TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMPS 
IN MAINE’S IDEAL SPOT FOR CAMPING, 
BOATING, FISHING, HUNTING 


The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and the entire family. 
This region is famous for Trout and Landloeked Salmon 
fishing during the spring and summer months and Par- 
tridge and Deer Hunting in the Fall. Each camp has open 
fireplace, running water and nearly all have baths— 
fitted in a way that spells comfort. Excellent cuisine. Fresh 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Write for booklet. 
ESTON U. TOOTHHAKER 


Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me 


Bear Spring Camps 


From 50 to 75 bass a day is a common occurrence 
at Belgrade Lakes. Also good trout, salmon, pick- 
erel and perch fishing. Excellent accommodations, 
table and service at Bear Spring House, and Log 
Cabins. Send for rates and booklet. 


G. D. MOSHER & SONS, Belgrade Lakes, Maine. 


INLET CAMPS 


Cc. H. FRASER, Prop. 
Situated at Inlet of Square Lake in the heart of Aroo- 
stook’s best fishing and hunting. Land-locked Salmon, 
Squaretail, Speckled and Rainbow Trout, Togue and 
Whitefish. Finest vacation spot and unexcelled for ama- 
teur canoeists. Daily —. Local and long distance 
telephone. Write for booklet. 


P.O. ADDRESS 
GUERETTE 
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Century 


Scribner's The Canadian 


The Spur (twice a month) 
Write to these places and refer to WHERE-TO-GO, 8 Beacon St., Boston, Mass. 


HOTEL AESORT TRAVEL DEPARTMENT 


=zR 
The New Country Life Field & Stream Harper's 
Wor'd’s Work 





Fifteen Million Readers Monthly 
Ask us for travel information. 


365 





Review of Reviews 
11th YEAR 
Enclose Postage. 


s 
Red Book 





BOSTON MASS. 








is 


_ to Boston and historic vicinity 


Send for them. 





HOTEL PURITAN 


390 Commonwealth Ave,Boston 
The atmosphere of this 
re Distinctive Boston House 
nique. Globe trotters call it one 
of the worlds homelike and attractive 
hotels. ~ Our booklet has a guide 


A special local booklet for motorists 
A.P Costello. Mgr. 


VERMONT et 
LAKE DUNMORE HOTEL 
AND COTTAGES 


New Management. Golf. Tennis. Boating. 
Fishing.Heart of the Green Mts. Hugh 
J.McKinnon, Mgr., Lake Dunmore, Vt. 








SEATTLE WASH. 





HOTEL BUTLE 


Cafe without peer. Center of things. Taxi fare 25c. 
Rooms $1.00 up, with bath $2.00 
to the traveler. 


large, airy 


rooms. 


.00up. Home comforts 
A. CHESHIRE MITCHELL, Mgr 











FOR RHEUMATISM 


ARK 


Mount Clemens, Michigan 


MOUNT CLEMENS MICH. 





CANADA 





Chateau Frontenac 
in Ancient Quebec 


2 Windermere, Mus- 
Windermere House J. e0i. "0: 
famous Muskoka Lakes. 
concrete. Dancing. All water sports. No hay fever. 


Modern imp’s. Tennis on 





METROPOLITAN HOTEL 
in the most distinctive city 
of the continent. Quebec, 





P WISCONSIN 
HAY-FEVER relieved by a 
residence at Ilwaeco Springs 
summer resort on the St. Croix 
River. Cottages rented with 
or without board. Ilwaco 
Springs Co., River Falls, Wis. 
Where-te-go forms for 
Bept. close Aug. Ist. 





birthplace of America, retains 
most of its quaint mediaeval 
picturesqueness and old French 
atmosphere. At the crest of its 
steep streets, near the Heights 
ot ‘Abraham, stands the Chat 


social life, 
Saton-known. Operated by the 


Canada at a Glance 


When timing your vacation, 

time yourself to return via 

Toronto during the Canadian 

National Exhibition, august 

26th to September 7th. The 

World's largest Annual Fair. 
MAINE 


York Camps. Rangeley, Me. 
Elevn. 2,500ft. Fishing.Garage 














12 high-class mi ines 


of Quality Service. 
you. Thru them Where-to-go, for 11 
nclose touch with the best i 
troduces and works with 
million readers monthly. 
figure less than 10 per cent. 





Quality Service to Advertisers 


Where-to-go is everywhere constantly be- 
fore the best prospects for your business. 

present your 
claims each month, exerting a powerful in- 
fluence richly earned in their many years 
This isa big asset to 


n travel, in- 
ouamong fifteen 
Duplications 


We cover the United States and Canada. 


CANADIAN PACIFIC 
_ (RAILWAY 
which has fifteen other famous 
hotels across Canada. 
Further information on Resort 
Tour No. 207 gladly given by 


General Tourist Agent 


years 











Quality Service to Inquirers 


Where-to-go offers reliable gratis service 

to readers of the magazines listed above. 
To enable us to render you the highest 

Quality Service, yo tell us precisely 

what section of t 

terested in. 
~~ — w ; 
akes, c ty. or country. 


. iJ J 
f * rding houses. State the rate 
Canadian Pacific Railway you desire to pay and allthe other details 
Montreal, Canada 5 special requirements. 


And please enclose postage for our reply. 


e@ coun you are in- 
State very plainly whether 

8, mountains, sea shore, 
Camps, hotels, 














WHERE TO GO 


Maine Ry. Small-mouth bass and pick- 
erel and perch in Swan Lake. 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 


BIG TUPPER LAKE, Franklin County, 
New York, is reached by the New York 
Central Ry. Whitefish, pike, some bass 
and trout in Big Simonds Pond, Big 
Tupper Lake, Bog and Raquette Rivers. 

RAQUETTE LAKE, Hamilton County, 
New York, is reached by the New York 
Central Ry. Brook trout, whitefish, bass 
and perch in Raquette Lake, Sargents 
Pond and a dozen other streams. 

CAPE VINCENT, Jefferson County, 
New York, is reached by the New York 
Central Ry. Bass, pickerel and muskies 
in the St. Lawrence River. 

SOUTHFIELDS, Orange County, New 
York, is reached by the Erie Ry. Black 
bass, pickerel and perch in Lake Mom- 


basha. 

STEVENSVILLE, Sullivan County, New 
York, is reached by the Ontario & 
Western Ry. to Liberty Station. Pick- 
erel and perch in Swan Lake. 

WALLKILL, Ulster County, New York, 
is reached by the Ontario & Western 
Ry. to Campbell Hall, and thence by the 
Ulster Valley Ry. Pickerel and small- 
mouth bass in the Wallkill River. 

SALT WATER FISHING. We would 
suggest that our readers find out from 
the nearest Custom House if a war 
zone pass is necessary to fish in cer- 
tain localities; namely, all inlets, re- 
mote parts of the Atlantic Coast, 
Barnegat Bay and Great South Bay. 

CORSON’S INLET, Cape May County, 
New Jersey, is reached by the Atlantic 
City Ry. and the West Jersey & Sea- 
shore Ry. Captains Frank and Oscar 
Cobb are good guides. Channel bass, 
kingfish and weakfish. 





(Continued on page 366) 


For Your Spring Trout Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout 
streams—the Willowemoe and the Mongaup. Restocking 
every year has kept these streams the most reliable for 
good sport of any in this section. You can put up at the 
Old Cooper Homestead—of high reputation for almost half 
a century as a fisherman’s resort. A new house, all mod- 
ern improvements, good rooms and every comfort—open 
fireplaces. Season opens April 7th. Make arrangements 
now and come early. Write for booklet and rates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y. 


“‘The Indian Mountain House’”’ 


Cottages and Camps 
At the head of Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 
Most modern and best equipped hotel on lake. 
Gently sloping sand bathing beach. Pleasant 
trails. Canoeing, boating and dancing. Best of 
fishing and hunting. p Blew Me cuisine. Rea- 
sonable rates. For circular address 


OHN HOWLAND, Proprietor 





FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the 
Adirondacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous 
for abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five 
and six pounds. Noted for its excellent fly g. 
Good canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, 
, butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from our 
own farm. Fine spring water throughout house, with 
bath. Buy your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon 
request, a conveyance will meet you there; a distance 
of 4% miles; a good auto road to hotel, where a wel- 
come awaits you. Write or telephone. Address 

Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


WILSON’S CAMP ON INDIAN LAKE 


ADIRONDACKS 

One of the most beautiful lakes of the North 
Woods. 

The Ung to find big fish. Miles of wonder- 
ful Indian trails. Charming bungalow, spacious 
porches, overlooking lake and mountain peaks. 
Refinement. Comfort. Good table. Tennis, 
Bathing, Canoeing. Rates, $12.00 Up Weekly 

ROBERT H. WILSON 
P.0. Address: Sabael, Hamilton County, New York 








The Riverside Inn, Wanakena, N. Y. 


Charmingly located where the turbulent waters of the Inlet grad- 
ually merge into the quietness of Cranberry Lake. A clean, com- 
fortable, moderate priced place kept for these who wish to come to 
the North Woods for rest or pleasure. Has all modern conveniences 
for the care and entertainment of its guests. Pleasant rooms, fine 
dining service, baths, electric lights, etc. Especial attention paid 
to Hunters and Fishermen. Guides furnished, Within a stone’s 
throw of “de foot ob de rapid” the best trout fishing ground on 
Cranberry Lake. Good Deer Hunting within a short distance 
ofthe Inn, Open all the year. Write tor Rates to 


H. E. CONROY . . . Wanakena, N. Y. 


Long Lake, N. Y., Adirondacks 


— go to Maine or Canada when I can give you 





hunting and fishing 300 miles from N. Y. City? 

ke, Rainbow and Brook Trout, Bass, Pickerel and 
Muskalonge, May Ist to Aug. 31st. Deer, Oct. Ist 
to Nov. 15th. Guides on application. $21.00 per 
week and up. All inquiries cheerfully answered. 
FRANK PLUMLEY’S CAMPS 


FISHING in the Adirondack Mts., one of 
the finest hunting, fishing and all outdoors 
sporting grounds in the country, boats and 
guide for the asking, excellent board. Rates 
$10.00 and $12.00 per week. 

BEEBE and ASHTON 








Sunset Inn Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 





BearMountainCamp 


Cranberry Lake, Adirondack Mountains. Canoe- 
ing, bathing, fishing, beautiful water trips, run- 
ning spring water throughout, separate bathrooms 
for ladies; open fireplaces; excellent cuisine, cool 
verandas and home-like rooms. Perfect sanita- 
tion. Boats meet all trains. For rates address 


J. M. BALDERSON, Wanakena, N. Y. 


BLACK ROCK HOTEL 


NORTH COHASSET, MASS. 


A high-class summer hotel catering exclusively 
te the best people. 
Superb location facing the ocean amid beautiful 
country estate. 19 miles from Boston, on famous 
new Salem road. ~~ convenient for motor- 
ing. Fine Bathing, Boating, Fishing. 
A. S. STANFORD 


FOR SALE 


In “The Switzerland of America,” beautifully 
situated 160 acre ranch on the ecos River, 
N. M., which runs through it over one mile. Ex- 
cellent trout fishing. ell fenced in, two mod- 
ern bungalows, bridges, garage, 30 miles from 
city of Santa Fe. Price $6,500. Apply to 


P.O. Box 125, Valley Ranch, N.M. 
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Big Game in Canada 


ANADA is the last great haunt of 
big game. Moose, caribou, deer, 


bear, 
goat — these in abundance and ac- 
cording to are the rewards 
that attract the hunter, and make 
first-time visitors want to come again. 


The forests of New Brunswick, the 
backwoods of Quebec, Ontario's 
by ae 





nm Pac 


Custos and outfits available at various 


meg to A. 0. SEYMOUR, General 

Tourist Agent, CANADIAN PACIFIC 
RAILWAY, Montreal, 

Canada, for full 

particulars. 


TEMAGAMI wtenasceet 
Lake Temagami, Ont. Canada 
The unspoiled country—a Camp with every com- 
fort in the heart of 30,000 sq. miles of virgin 
forest—1500 lakes. Best fishing in Canada. Boats, 
Canoes and Launches for hire. Bathing, Tramp- 
ing, Guides. One night from Toronto. Excellent 
table. Rates: $14 and $16 per week, $2.50 per 
day. Write for Booklet. 

Address—Miss L. ORR, Timagami, P. O., Ont. 


NO passports required to enter Canada 





Mackenzie’s Camps 
on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 
Booklet of 12 views on application. 
MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Canada 
Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B. 





SHOTS AT BULL MOOSE 


and deer are reasonably certain, caribou and bear pos- 
sible, on my ground, Sisson Branch and Mamozikeil (land 
of many tracks). 48 hours from Boston and Montreal. 


I've good camps and rigging with plenty of canoeing, and } York, 


the trout fishing is grand. I've followed the woods- for 


over 39 ear® AMOS GAUNCE 


Riley Brook New Brunswick 
References; Gifford Piochot, Henry L. Stimson, Abercrombie 
& Pitch, 8. A. Everitt, Garden City iN. 





MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others 
within an hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fish 
ing in the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the 
Good guides. First-class table and beds, an 


Park. ° 
shower baths. Rates $2.50 


old-fashioned fireplace and 
per day Write us for booklet 





i Trout! Trout! 





Accessible via Quebec or Montreal, by T. 
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Trout! 


Biggest, Liveliest in Northern Quebec 


Our reserve comprises more than 25 lakes, all abound- 
ing with speckled beauties. Record catch by one angler: 
107 trout in two hours. A gasoline boat on the Ver- 
millan River. Log cabins with everything clean and 
comfortable. Spend a week or two and find your lost 
appetite. Open season, May Ist to Sept. 30th. Retain 
your place early. 


Deer! Moose! Caribou! Bear! 


Abound in two reserves comprising 600 sq. miles, and 
more than 100 lakes. Best and luckiest trip assured. 
Comfortable camps. Provisions, tents, canoes, guides, 
etc., furnished. Open season, Sept. Ist to Dee. 31st. 
Write for information and free Saisie booklet on 
fishing and hunting reserves . 


ALPHIDE a: Prop. 
Chateau St. Maurice La T 





. BR. or C. N. R. 


BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 


on the Largest of the Famous Belgrade 
Labes “the ideal spot for sportsmen. You will 
find excellent fishing for salmon, bass and brook 
trout. Plenty of vegetables, milk, cream and 
fruit. Cabins are furnished, well built, have 
running water, modern plumbing and electric 
lig hts. 

FRANCIS D. THWING, Prop.,Belgrade Lakes, Maine 
SALMON, TROUT IN UPPER 


SHINN POND REGION 


The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. No mosquitoes. Separate 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. Home- 
grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing in 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many brooks. 
Fishing good all summer. Good ‘trails for walking and 
mountain climbing. Bring your camera and take game 
W. S$. Mc For booklet and Point Camps address 
Birch Point 


mgs —~Patten, Me. 


McGrath Soak Un Camps 
Belgrade Lakes 

Come and bring your family. Private Cabins, 

each with bath, fireplace and wide verandah, 

Booklet. 


EDWIN D. BESSEY, Prop. 
OAKLAND, MAINE 


COOPER'S CAMPS 


The home of the World's largest square 
tailed trout. O.K. hunting. Ideal vaca- 
tionland. Booklet on request. 


Capt. G. W. COOPER 
EAGLE LAKE_ - - MAINE 


FISHING RIGHT NOW 


And the emg lines are holding fast. Sec- 
retary H. J. Hall, of 212 Fifth Avenue, New 
with four ounce Rod and Reel, made 
heavy attack on the FIN family, at ATTEAN 
Falls, fight lasting all day. Casualty showed 
some at 3% lbs. Booklet on request. 


Reel E. Holden, Prop. JACKMAN, MAINE 
Forks of Machias Camps 
Finest Trout Fishing in Maine 


Partridges—Ducks— W oodeock— 
Moose—Deer—Hear 


Request booklet and decide to try 
best game section in Maine 


Telephone 





























J. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ontario, Can. | HENRY RAFFORD, Ashland, Aroostook County, MAINE 











—— 





the American Union. 


in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in ot 


H. A. MACDONELL 





3 NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, mineral, waterpower, 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, — land fit for mix 


Already there are thousands of miles of caleiein roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
For free descriptive literature wrtte 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
G. H. FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, F. 





ky and scenery Northern 
farming which may be had 


TORONTO, CANADA 





orests and Mines 








WHERE TO GO 


STONE HARBOR, Cape May County, 
New Jersey, is reached by the Pennsyl- 
vania and Reading Ry. or West Jersey 
& Seashore Ry. There is good fishing 
in the channel and ocean. Channel 
bass, striped bass, bluefish and weak- 
fish. 

ALLENHURST, Monmouth County, 
New Jersey, is reached by the Jersey 
Central and Pennsylvania Ry. Weak- 
fish, bluefish, flounders, striped bass, 
tuna and croakers in Atlantic Ocean. 

BRADLEY BEACH, Monmouth County, 
New Jersey, is reached by the Central 
Ry. of New Jersey or the Pennsylvania 
Ry. G. Applegate and Nat. Willis are 
good guides, charging $2.50 a day and 
$1 to $2 a day for boats. Striped bass, 
bluefish, weakfish and croakers in the 


ocean. 
MANASQUAN BEACH, Monmouth 
County, New Jersey, is reached by 


the Central R. R. of N. J. Weakfish, 
kingfish, bluefish and striped bass in 
Manasquan River or Inlet. 
BARNEGAT CITY, Ocean County, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Pennsylvania 
Ry. (Tuckerton Branch.) John Mar- 
shall is a good guide, charging from $3 
to $5 a day. Channel and striped bass, 
weakfish and bluefish in surf at North 
Point of Inlet and South Beach. 
BEACH HAVEN, Ocean County, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Central R. R. 
of N Weakfish, kingfish, fluke, 
channel bass, striped bass, drum, sharks, 
croaKers and bluefish in New Inlet. 


MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 


BELLAIRE, Antrim County, Michigan, 
is reached by the Pere Marquette Ry, 
Black bass, brown, brook and rainbow 
trout in Cedar River, Jordan River and 
Cold Creek. 

ELK RAPIDS, Antrim County, Michigan, 
is reached by the Pere Marquette Ry. 
Bass, trout, pickerel and pike in Elk 
Lake, Round Lake and Traverse Bay. 

CHEBOY GAN, Cheboygan County, 
Michigan, is reached by the Michigan 
Central Ry. Black bass, pickerel, perch 
and muscallonge in Black Lake, Black 
River and Long Lake. 

LOVELLS, Crawford County, Michigan, 
is reached by the Michigan Central Ry. 
Bass, pickerel and brook and rainbow 
trout fishing in the North Branch of the 
Ausable and several trout streams and 


lakes. 

TRAVERSE CITY, Grand _ Traverse 
County, Michigan, is reached by the 
Grand Rapids & Indiana Ry. Black 
bass, wall-eyed pike, pickerel, perch and 
trout in Silver Lake, Long Lake and 
Boardman Lake. 

MONTGOMERY, Hillsdale County, 
Michigan, is reached by the Lake Shore 
Ry. Small and large mouth bass in 
Long Lake. 

HOUGHTON LAKE, Houghton County, 
Michigan, is reached by the Pere Mar- 
quette Ry. Black bass, pike and perch 
in Houghton Lake. 

ARBUTUS BEACH, Otsego County, 
Michigan, is reached by the Michigan 
Central Ry. Bass and pike in Otsego 
Lake. 

CABLE, Bayfield County, Wisconsin, is 
reached by the Chicago and North 
Western Ry. Bass, pike and perch in 
Lake Owen, East Lake, etc. 

MANITOWISH, Iron County, Wiscon- 
sin, is reached by the C. & N. W. Ry. 
Muscallonge, pike and bass in the Mani- 
towish waters. 


(Continued on next page) 
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EAGLE RIVER, Oneida County, Wis- 
consin, is reached by the Chicago & 
North Western Ry. Black bass, mus- 
callonge, wall-eyed pike, pickerel and 
perch in Sugar Camp Chain of Lakes. 

THREE LAKES, Oneida County, Wis- 
consin, is reached by the Chicage & 
North Western Ry. Bass in Butternut, 
Franklin and Loon Lakes. 

FIFIELD, Price County, Wisconsin, is 
reached by the Soo Line. Muscallonge, 
wall-eyed pike and black bass in Round, 
Turner, Pike, Rice Lakes and Squaw 
Creek. 

CANADA 
No passports are needed in Canada 
for sportsmen who are natives of coun- 
tries not at war with Canada. 

BATTERSEA, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. to 
Kingston; then by auto. Black bass, 
pike and salmon in Dog and Loborough 
Lake. 

BOBCAYGEON, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Canadian Northern Ry. 
Black bass, muscallonge, trout and pike 
in the Lake of the Woods and tribu- 
tary lakes. 

CHAFFEYS LOCKS, Ontario, Canada, 
is reached by the Canadian Northern 
Ry. Large and small-mouth bass and 
pickerel in the Rideau Canal lakes. 

CHARLESTON LAKE, Ontario, Can- 
ada, is reached by the N. Y. C. & H. R. 
R. to Cape Vincent and then by boat to 
Brockville. Black bass in Charleston 


Lake. 

COBOCONK, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. Black 
bass and muscallonge in Balsam Lake 
and Mud Turtle Lake. 

DELTA, Ontario, Canada, is reached by 
the Canadian Northern Ry. Bass, pike 
and perch in Upper and Lower Bever- 
ley lakes. 

DWIGHT, Ontario, Canada, is reached 
by the Grand Trunk Ry. Small mouth 
bass and trout. 

JONES FALLS, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. and 
then by boat. Black bass. 

KENORA, Ontario, Canada, is reached 
by the Canadian Pacific Ry. Pike, 
muscallonge and bass in the Lake of the 
Woods and Long Lake. 

LYNDHURST, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Brockville, Westport & 
Northwestern Ry. Oswego and small- 
mouth bass and pike fishing. 

POINT AU BARIL, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Canadian Pacific Ry. 
Black bass, pike, perch and muscallonge 
in Sturgeon Bay. 

RAINY RIVER, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Canadian Northern Ry. 
Black bass, muscallonge, trout and pike 
in the Lake of the Woods and tributary 


akes. 

SEVERN FALLS, Muskoka, Ontario, 
Canada, is reached by the Canadian Pa- 
cific Ry. Pike, bass, pickerel and a few 
muscallonge in Severn River. 

TATNALL, Ontario, Canada, is reached 
by the Algoma Central & Hudson Ry. 
Trout, pike and pickerel in Oba Lake 
and River. 

WHITEFISH, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Canadian Pacific Ry. 
Bass and pike in Lake Penache. 

WINDIGO, Ontario, Canada, is reached 
by the Canadian Northern Ry. Wall- 
eyed pike, some bass and whitefish in 
Lake Windigo, Crystal, Lac des Milles 
and Crystal Lake. 

BIGGAR RIDGE, New Brunswick, Can- 
ada, is reached by the Canadian Pacific 
Ry. Trout and salmon fishing in the 
a West Branch of the Miramichi 
fiver. 
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FLORIDA FRUIT FARM 
FOR SALE 


Let me sell you a Fruit Farm where youcan live 
in ease at all times. Ihave at Miami, Florida, a 
beautiful Fruit Farm, 10 acres, 6 in Grape Fruit 
and Orange Trees, greater part of the trees are 
loaded with fruit, house of 7 rooms, large packing 
house, 2 good wells, all fenced, also g horse, 
harness and surrey, tools that might be useful on 
farm go with place. 

Faces rock road, 3 miles from Lemon City, 6 
from Miami. Will sell all for $7,000, Cash. 

This Farm is an excellent investment for a 
live person. 


W. WADD BUNTIN, | Starkville, Miss. 


Take the Wife Fishing With You 


War duties, with home duties, make a change 
of scene just as necessary for her as for you. 


MUSKELLONGE and BASS 
Fishing excellent in the real wilderness. One 
night from Chicago. Fitted for ladies. Separate 
sleeping cabins, good board, and cleanliness. Write 
for booklet. 

H, A. SCOTFORD, Box 91, Grand View, Wis. 


Maple Grove Resort 


Muskellunge, pike, bass, pickerel, trout, in 
lake region containing over 3000 game fish lakes. 
Well furnished log cabins, good food. Situated 
nine miles east of the Michigan State Line. Lake 
contains 200 acres of wild rice and celery. Al 
necessary equipment for fishing, boating, hunt- 
ing, etc. furnished. 

HARRY G. FRANK Donaldson, Wis. 
This is the RIGHT place for 
RIGHT good fishing RIGHT now! 


If you like to fish and catch fish, there is no place that 
surpasses the Round Lake Country. This is the home of 
the small-mouthed and red-eyed battling bass! There 
are also muscallonge galore in two adjoining lakes and 
some of the finest trout streams close by. Excellent 
accommodations at the Round Lake Club bring our guests 
back to us each year. Don’t “‘put it off.’ Write to-day 
for booklet. 


Jens J mson, Mgr. 
ROUND LAKE CLUB Hayward, Wisconsin 


























The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 


VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


PACK outfits for big game 

hunting. Elk, Mountain- 
Sheep, Deer, Bear, etc. Sept. I st 
—Nov. 15th, Teton Game Re- 
serve open this fall. Licensed 
guides. All trips arranged in 
advance. 


Address: I. H. Larom 


Reference E. F. WARNER of Field 
and Stream. 


AMORETTI LODGE 


In the Heart of the Absarokas 


Our hospitality is dispensed to those seeking trophies, 
rest or comfort. Best of trout fishing and big-game hunt- 
ing. Camping trips with saddle and pack animals; auto 
trips through the Wonderland of America, the Yellowstone 
National Park. We invite your inquiries in regard to 
the best way of visiting this wonderful: region. 


E. AMORETTI 














Dubois - Wyoming 





MARCELL TURTLE LAKE RESORT 


Just the place for you, Mr. Sportsman, the home 
of the Black Bass and various other kinds of 
good fishing. Clean and cozy cabins. We make 
a specialty of canoe trips from 2 days’ to two 
weeks’ duration; also take care of camping 
parties. For further particulars write 
P.O. Address 
MARCELL TURTLE LAKE RESORT 
Marcell Itasca Co., Minn, 


OWN A CAMP SITE 


On beautiful Lake Vermilion, Minnesota. A hunter’s and 
fisherman’s paradise where moose, deer, ducks, geese, 
partridge, quail and all the big game fish are plentiful 
and where Hayfever and all kindred ailments are un- 
known. We own some of the choicest spots on the lake, 
also many attractive islands. Handsome free booklet. 
Write to-day. 
Ludlow-Thompson Co., Inc., 

1222 McKnight Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 


FOR SALE OR RENT 


Furnished cottage and motor boat 
near Cedarville, Mich. 


WM. MURPHY CO. 

















wciTion at” 1 HE MAPLES” 
VACATION AT 

The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 
places. is well lighted with gas. G board, rooms and 
boats furnished at a reasonable price. Furnished cottages 
for rent. Write for booklet. 

Ww. C. GREEN 
BELLAIRE MICHIGAN 








Located on chain of six Lakes. Bert Black Bass, 
Pickere!],.Mackinuaw Tront, Musky fishing in 
Mich, In a network of Trout Streams (all varieties). Finest Bathing 
Beach. Perfect Sanitary conditions. Siove and Log Bungalow Din- 
ing room, Write for bdbklet. a. 0. SMITH Mich, 


BEAR HUNTING 5.:27i, as October 
GOATS Sxi'Scieber 


All other game September to November 


Tak Jebrated Selmon river boat tip. 300 miles 
—_—. 


For terms, particulars and reference address 








329 Main Street Cincinnati, Ohio 


FIVE MILE RANCH P. O. Dixie IDAHO 
Ideal place to spend the summer 








your experience. Will 


particularly more recent ones. 








WANTED 


FISHERMEN AND HUNTERS to help us get up-to-the-min- 
ute information for our Information Service Bureau. 
who have been on a certain trip which has proven successful, 
can help a brother sportsman by giving us reliable data from 
you be kind enough to fill out one of 
our blanks which we will send you upon request? We have 
thousands of reports on file now, but could use more, and 


You, 




















Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their 
stock. Fretp anp Stream readers are made up of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford 
two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. List your kennels 


in these columns and take advantage of this active market. 


Our rate for display advertisements is 


$5.00 per inch per month; classified copy 5c a word per month, each number and initial in both ad- 


vertisement and address counting as words. 
cases remittance must accompany order. 


No copy of less than ten words accepted and in all 


AND 


LIVE GAME 


CONDUCTED BY 
WARREN H. MILLER 


Author of 
“Airedale, Setter and Hound” 











Airedale Terriers 
The “One Man’’ Dog 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth. BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, 
best retriever, land. water. Will 
: point, fine on quail, pheasant, 
4 Typical Vitert eed ~=partridge. Used extensively on 
jeer. cart mountain lion, 
bear, endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, fine with children. an ‘“‘hon- 
est’’ dog. We have best hunting stock on carth, 
puppies. grown dogs, bitch already bred. At stud, 
Kootenai Chinook, only American Bred Interna- 
tional champion Airedale in the world. 
used on largest game. Fee $25. Free little illus- 
trated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 
Box 23A Weston, N. J. 


“ALLIES FIRST” = 


When You Want a Dog—and you will 
want a quality dog and LOW in price, 
YOU SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE 
serve you. 26 years in the line means 
something. Airedales a Specialty. 


NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 E. 9th ST., N. Y. 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 


dogs. 
PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 
MOUNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES 

raised at the foot of “The crand old rockies,"’ with access to bear, 
ob cate and lien—an ideal place for raising vicorous, husky aire- 
dales. Imported and American breeders mingling the best blood 
oft present day chareptons with real hanpters—making reel pals tor 
man, Woman or child. 


OZONE KENNELS Rox 885. Fort Collins. Cole. 


AIREDALES, | Collies and Old oe 
Shepherds. Pups, Trained Dogs and 
Broodmatrons. Large instructive list 5 cents. 


W. R. WATSON 
Oakland, Iowa 



































Box, 700 
The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 
offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Pox 
and Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, 
Coon and Opeseem Heands, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion 
Hounds; also Airedale Terriers. All 
dogs shipped on trial, parchaser alone 
to Judge the quality. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money refunded. 60-pace, 
highly Miustrated, interesting and in- 
structive catalogue for léc. ip stamps 
or cota 
WE OFFER FOR SALE 
Thoroughly Trained COON, FOX AND RABBIT HOUNDS. 
Fifteen days’ trial gladly given. Also partly trained dogs 
and pups. Sead tan conte fer Mtateened on 
FRED LITTLE, Mgr., Homestead Kennels. Green weed, Miss. 
English Setters, Pointers, Beagles a and Fox-Hounds 
finest stock In the world, sold ander positive guarantee. Our repa 
tation is backed by Picid and Stream—a iifetime in the business 
ead handreds of anaoticited testimonials from ail parts of America. 
Trained doge and pappies shipped on trial. Send 10c. for catalogue 
ona one Secs et ae ted KENNELA, Stewartetewn. Pa 
thet are runners and stayers. 
Sa otnanen dene train as | pore. 0 plasty foal 
ane Bae OR ans tp to Gite Comet, Also dogs boarded 
. Stamp for reply 
Box 57 Marydel, Md. 
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KENNEL CONSTRUCTION 
By Warren H. Miller 


T is wonderful how some time-hon- 

ored designs persist, regardless of 

their logical fitness for the purpose 

intended. People copy and _ copy, 

generation after generation, without 
ever once giving a thought to possibly 
getting up something better. One of these 
time-honored traditions is the dog ken- 
nel. Every one has seen one and carries 
with him a mental picture of how one 
looks. Perhaps our childhood readers 
and story books are responsible for the 
persistency of this design. We can all 
recall the pictures of Fido’s kennel, and 
to even suggest to any man that he does 
not know how to build one would be to 
call down wrath and scorn on the daring 
heretic’s head. We all know how a ken- 
nel looks—a sort of tiny gable house, 
with a large round hole in one end. It is 
the accepted design, and, alas! the worst 
one that could be devised, if you asked 
dumb Fido’s opinion about it. That 


| round door hole in the front!—how many 


rheumatic spots and liver chills has it 
inflicted, upon the poor dog, when the 
wind happens to be blowing into the 
mouth of the kennel! Put in a _ cur- 
tain with a sanded hem, how long will 
it stay there, and how soon will it be re- 
paired when once rent and torn? Those 
dark dirty corners, unreachable to clean 
properly, forever unvisited by the sun’s 
germ-killing rays, forever a_ breeding 
place for hordes of fleas—how many 
dead and miserable pets are chargeable 
to them alone! And once Fido learns 
that his kennel is a place to which he can 
bolt to escape punishment, from which 
he can neither be dislodged nor coaxed, 


| how long can you maintain discipline over 


him! And then in summer—did you ever 
try to sleep in a closed tent in midsum- 
mer, with a small door the only opening? 
recall it, once, and then picture to your- 
self what a suffocating hot-box that ken- 
nel is and will be, far into a hot summer 
night! 

No; we must give our kennel far more 
thought than that. It costs just the same 
in boards, nails, time and tar paper to 
build a rotten kennel as to build a fine, 
sanitary, sensible one, wherefore, in the 
name of common sense, let’s have a good 
one! Did it ever occur to you to turn 
the kennel sideways, close up the ends 
tight, and put the door in the side, at one 
end, as a possible improvement? If your 
bed is around the corner, as it were, 
there is no objection to a wide opening 
to let in fresh air at the far end, so long 
as you have a comfortable, wind-tight 


and draught-proof retreat beyond the 
door to curl up in. That’s the way Fido 
would look at it, if you asked him! And 
then, from your human point of view, 
that of being able to clean the kennel 
easily, why not have the rest of that side 
hinged at the top, so that it can be opened 
up to expose the whole interior for clean- 
ing, and also in summer permit raising 
it up to keep the kennel cool and provide 
a verandah under which the dog can lie 
if he finds his bed too hot. And so we 
get Ideal Construction No. 1, videlicet, a 
side-opening kennel, with the door at the 
end of said side, and the rest of the said 
side openable from hinges placed up un- 
der the eaves. How large? Measure 
your dog, sometime when he is lying flat 
on his side at complete ease, his legs 
stretched out straight as if in walking 
posture. For a setter, pointer or coon- 
hound this will be found to be about 
24x36; for a smaller dog, such as a bea- 
gle or spaniel, 20x28. With this basis of 
floor area to go on we have but to decide 
on the height to be ready for the work 
of building. The bird dogs and large 
hounds stand 24 inches at the shoulders, 
and, so that the kennel may be warm in 
winter, we will make it not much higher 
than required to stand up in when pre- 
paring to curl up. Thirty inches is plenty, 
and the lean-to is preferable to a gable 
as being easier to keep tight, warmer in 
winter, and more sightly about the place. 

Such a kennel can be built out of a shoe 
packing box, which one can get from the 
shoe store for perhaps fifty cents, but it 
is a poor, flimsy thing, and in time the 
boards will swell open, making cracks 
which do more to make your dog rheu- 
matic than any other thing, unless it is 
that end door centrally located which I 
have protested against before. Why not 
order some tongue and groove 7%x8 
inches pine ceiling, and make a regular 
job of it? Five 12-foot boards of this 
ceiling will be enough, and $2 will buy 
the lumber,—little enough to spend on 
the housing of a valuable hunting dog! 
For corner posts a 12-foot piece of 2x2 
hard pine will be enough, and for nails 
a pound of 8-d. will be about right. 

To build, you first make the two ends. 
These require three boards, 2 feet long, 
and one board two feet long drawn di- 
agonally across to make the two slants. 
Cut two posts 32 inches long, adn two 40 
inches long, for back and front posts, re- 
spectively. This will give you eight-inch 
legs for the kennel, the back being 24 
inches high and the front 32. Nail the 
side boards and the slants to these posts, 
making them flush with the posts. As 
one slant will have a tongue and the 
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other groove, you will have to watch out 
for this in knocking together the two 
ends, so that the tongues are up at one 
end and the grooves up at the other. 
The next thing to go on is the back— 
three boards 36 inches long and nailed 
to the ends and their posts. A trial is 
now needed, joining the two upper front 
corners, and this is simply the uppermost 
board of the front, 36 inches long, and 
nailed across the ends and posts. You 
are then ready for the roof, which is 
made of five boards 36 inches long, over- 
hanging front and back 6 inches, and at 
the ends 2 inches each. The kennel can 
now be set up in its permanent location, 
and this is best with a south exposure to 
the front, and its back protected against 
north breezes by barn or house corner, 
or, the back fence will do if not the 
pickets. 

To finish the front you first need a 
post, put in from the left-over two-inch 
stock. The dog door will do nicely if 
ten inches wide by 16 inches high, for 
even a very large dog can easily squirm 
through such an opening, and there is no 
sense in making it large enough to walk 
through at full height like a house door. 
The post is then put in with its edge 
ten inches from the left hand end of the 
kennel, and a hinged side, three boards 
high, 26 inches long, is cut and nailed to 
two cleats. A pair of hinges is then 
put on across the crack, between this door 
and the upper front board, and a fasten- 
ing of some sort is devised to hold it 
tight at the bottom, and the kennel is 
built. It will need a roofing of a piece 
of tar paper running well over the ends 
of the roof boards, and secured with the 
usual tin washers. The whole job is then 
given a coat of paint, and you have a 
durable, practical, warm and windproof 
kennel. Two fittings will be needed, a 
bed of straw, sewn up in denim or duck 
ticking to form a mat 24”x36”, and a 
resting bench 24”x36” made of two strips 
of 2”x4” set on edge, with slats 36 inches 
long nailed across them, leaving a space 
of some half an inch between slats. This 
bench is more necessary than it seems at 
first sight. It is high and dry and self- 
draining, and is for the dog to lie on in 
the sun when the ground is still too damp 
and cold to be healthy. In the early 
spring and late fall there will be many 
days of this sort, the same that make for 
colds and malaria among us humans, if 
we sit on the damp ground. The dog will 
lie on the cold lawn or the driveway in 
such days and make himself sick or pave 
the way for an attack of distemper if 
no suitable raised bench is provided for 
him, for, of course, he does not want to 
seclude himself in the kennel during the 
day. Then is the time he wants to be up 
and doing, barking at passers by, handy 
for a pet or a caress from his master or 
the children, and generally “in” every- 
thing. If he is a hunting dog then is the 
time he must be tied up according to the 
laws of many States, and it is up to his 
owner to provide him with a suitable 
resting place. The straw mattress also 
commends itself without argument as 
much preferable to plain straw, for the 
mattress can be taken out and aired and 
sunned every day, while the straw bed 
can neither be aired nor cleaned, and, 
therefore, becomes a breeding place for 
fleas (for they do not breed on the animal 
himself). To get such a mattress either 
into or out of the ordinary kennel, with 
its one opening in the end, is impossible, 
and, therefore, the mattress itself is one 
of the most powerful arguments for 
abandoning such a kennel in favor of one 
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whose whole side can be opened on 
hinges. 
(Continued next month) 





CURE FOR CHRONIC FATNESS 


I would like to ask some advice from 
your valued magazine, and I would ap- 
preciate your personal opinion on the 
following subject: 

I have a fox terrier dog eighteen 
months old that is a good hunter but is 
cut down 50 per cent because of being 
so fat. I have tried every remedy I know 
of to correct this. I have kept him tied 
to his kennel for a month at a time, only 
feeding him enough to keep him barely 
alive, and at the end of the month he will 
still be as fat as ever. It is not lack of 
exercise, because I take him hunting three 
or four times a week. I will certainly 
appreciate any advice concerning the 
above subject, as the dog is a good one 
for both night or day hunting. 

Tutty CHENOWETH, Jr. 


Ans.—I am inclined to think that the 
reason your dog retains fat is because of 
the diet you are feeding him. Cut out 
all fattening foods such as bread, oat- 
meal, table scraps, etc., and get him down 
to a diet of broken up dog biscuit, meat 
broth and dog meat. He would need 
about a pound of the latter per week, same 
to be cut up in chunks and boiled in a 
kettle, the broth from it being poured 
over broken up dog biscuit in his bowl. 
One chunk of meat goes with each feed, 
and he is only to be fed once a day. In 
addition to the above, I would recommend 
taking him out regularly with a bicycle, 
running the dog alongside. It would not 
take long to give him a five-mile run two 
or three times a week. He very prob- 
ably accumulates more fat during the off- 
season than he can get rid of when the 
hunting season is on.—Ep. 





FLEA WASH 

I have a young Irish water spaniel 
that has fleas. Will you write me and tell 
me what and where to get a good, re- 
liable flea remedy for this kind of dog? 

G. E. Pitkin. 

Ans.—Get a bottle of Kresol; fill a tub 
full of water and put in about a table- 
spoonful of Kresol. It will turn the 
water milky. Put the dog in the tub 
and bathe him thoroughly all over with 
the water. It will kill every flea on 
him.—Ep. 





TRAINING AN AIREDALE TO 
RETRIEVE 


I would like to know a good way to 

learn an Airedale to retrieve ducks. 
RAYMOND BLEssSING. 

Ans. Regarding training an Airedale 
to retrieve, would say that the Airedale is 
a first-class water dog and makes a good 
retriever. I found him, however, very apt 
to be water shy as a puppy and found the 
best cure is to take him out in a boat, 
throw him overboard and let him swim 
around after the boat for perhaps half an 
hour until he gets thoroughly used to 
swimming. After that he will take to 
the water of his own accord and can swim 
as fast as you can row a boat slowly. 
Sometimes they retrieve objects from the 
water naturally without any further train- 
ing. Other dogs require a complete course 
of training in retrieving objects, and this 
is rather long to go into in this letter, but 
you will find it thoroughly described in the 
Yard Training chapter of “Airedale, Set- 
ter and Hound.” See advertisement in 
our Dog Department.—Eb. 
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The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White 
Pheasants 
Partridges 
Quail 

Wild Turkeys 
Deer 
Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 
RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fast- 
est, and best ghting of all 
pit games, and the most 
beautiful of all fowls. Send 
for catalogue. 
Young fowls until Nov. Ist 
7.00 per two 
_ GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street Cencerd, North Carolina 


We have for sale Silver, Golden, Ringneck, Lady Am- 
herst, Formosan, White, Mongolian, Reeves, Swin- 


















hoe, Versicolor, Impeyan, mmerring, Manchurian 
Eared, Melanotus, Black Throat Golden, Linneated and 
Prince of Wales Pheasants. 


Wild Turkeys, Japanese Silkies, Longtails, Mallard 
Ducks, 8. C. Buff and Blue Orpingtons and R. I. Reds. 

Five varieties of Peafowl, Crane, Swan, Fancy Ducks, 
Doves, Deer, Jack Rabbits. 


Send $1.00 for new Colort: Catalogue. Where 
 ~ amounts to $10.00, yetee of catalogue re- 
undec 
CHILES & COMPANY _, Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 





BARGAINS 


Three setters, one pointer broken on grouse, wood- 
cock, well bred, good type, and work to the gun, 
$75.00; also two eight-month pups, well started, 
prices from $20.00 to $50.00. en males, two 
females, part Lavericks and part Lewllyns, that 
logical cross, for real field dogs, $30.00 values 
for $10.00 apiece; all eligible to register. My 
kennels will be closed till after the war. Can use 
automatic pistols, rifles, diamonds, traps, anythin 
wont eat. Above broken dogs are all $75.00 ont 
$150.00 values, priced to seil. 


Ryman’s Gun Dog Kennels :: Shohola Falls, Pa. 


The famous Redbone 
Coonhounds Coonhounds. Puppies, 
youngsters and trained dogs. Catalog 6 cents, 
Sam Stephenson - Covington, Tenn. 
FOR SALE-—Llewellyn and English Setter Pups 


Finest breeding possible. From real field working par- 
ents. All papers for registration furnished. Send for 
descriptive price lists. Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels, - Edgewood, lowa. 











FOR SALE Fox and Rabbit Hounds, 
Pups trained, Dogs broken, 
splendid game country, specialty extra natives. 
Trial Allowed 
The ¥ H tead K ls, West Swanzey, N. H. 
LOT OF NICE RABBIT HOUNDS 
Country raised and country trained. Ideal hunting 
grounds, lots of game to work on. Can furnish broken 
and partly broken stock at reasonable prices. Clean, 
healthy stock. State your wants. 6 photos for 25 cents. 
HARRY DEWET WELSH, Care Dog Form, Mayport. Pa. 
Fox and Coon-hound puppies ex Blue (B. G. S. B. 
36186) by Diamond (see Field and Stream July 1916). 
Sire and dam seasoned veterans on both fox and coon; 
hunters, trailers, stayers, tree-barkers. $10 each. 
E. A. BRIGGS, Newtown, Pa. 
V 7E will now sell two more litters of wonderful 
Oorang Airedale Terrier Puppies, from our best 
stock, also a few grown dogs—prices low, satisfac 
tion guaranteed. 
Mrs. F. B. HORTON, 
AIREDALES THAT ARE AIREDALES 


Farm-raised specially for hunters’ watchdogs, and chil- 
dren’s companions. Two splendid litters just born with 
forty champions in pedigree si by Champion Abbey 
King Nobbler and Champion Kenmare Conjuror. 


FRED MCQUADE Chatham, N, Y. 


FOR SALE 


English, Irish and Liewrllin setter pups and trained dogs, aleo 
pointers, epantel< and retrievers, Incloee stamps for lista. 


THOROUGHBRED KENNELS, Atlantic, lowa 


on FOR SALE 

Coon, Skunk and pe . fox, cat and 
rabbit hounds. Tria a ta be list. 
MT. YONAH FARM KENNELS, Ceveland, Ga. 























Manchester, Conn. 
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At the half-way Post— 


Total Volume Tackle 


Jan.—/ une Jan.—/ une 
Field and Stream- - - 78,498 lines Field and Stream- - - 19,682 lines 
Outer’s Book-Reereation 58,885 Outer’s Book-Recreation 13,198 “ 
National Sportsman - - 55,935 “ Forestand Stream - - 10,636 “ 
Forest and Stream - - 51,334 “ National Sportsman- - 9,08 “ 


Agate Lines— 


A brief summary of the number of agate lines of advertising 
carried by the four greatest-volume magazines in the outdoor 
field ought to be interesting to readers as well as advertisers. 


The following figures are from carefully kept records and 
cover the totals for 1914, 1915, 1916 and 1917. 


Total Volume Tackle 


Field and Stream - - 610,090lines Field and Stream- - - 82,243 lines 
National Sportsman - 532,099 “ Outer’s Book-Recreation 62,356 “ 
Outing - - - - - - 410,836 “ National Sportsman - - 54,614 “ 


Outer’s Book-Recreation, 362,240 “ Outdoor Life - - - - 35,833 “ 


Arms and Ammunition Boat, Engine and Canoe 
Field and Stream- - - 82,568lines Field and Stream - - - 46,340 lines 
National Sportsman - - 72,642 “ National Sportsman - - 41,460 “ 
Outdoor Life - - - 67,886 “ Outer’s Book-Recreation 40,045 “ 


Outer’s Book- Recreation 67.512 “  Outing- - - --- - - 32,410 “ 


INDEX TO ADVERTISERS 





CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 

















Page Page Page 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION Bath, & BH. ccccecseccccess 357 Service Auto Equip. Co...... 334 
@ South Bend Bait Co......... 356 Stern Co., David .......... 361 
Francis, 8. J.....cccccecses 33 . 
Talbot Reel & Mfg. Co....... 354 Swift & Co. ........Second Cover 
Hercules Powder Co......... 345 “ : pan ~ . 
Vom Hofe & Co., Edw. ..... 355 Western Supplies Co......... 338 
Hunter Arms Co., Inc......-. 346 , pa 
Wet, FED cc ccccccccsocess 354 
Ithaca Gun Co........--+- 338 - nag nts 
Cade Wilson & Co., Thos. E. .... 355 
iver, Johneen's Arms & Coe RAILROADS, HOTELS, RESORTS 
WED cocccccsesseocces K MISCELLANEOUS 
Maxim Silencer Co.......... 338 Acorn Brass Mfg. Co........ 363 Canadian Pacific Ry. ...... 366 
Remington Arms UMC Co. 340, 341 Akron Gas Lamp Co......... 363 Camps, Guides, Resorts. ..364, 367 
Savage Arms Co.........-. 339 Auto Camp Stove........... 347 Where-to-Go Bureau ......+. 365 
Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 337 Aunt Jemima Mills Co...3d Cover 
Beech-Nut Packing Co....... 342 SPORTS = 
some § SMEN’S FOOTWEAR 
BOATS, ENGINES, CANOES, ETC. | Brilliant Searchlight Co...... 359 
Evinrude Motor Co 4 ae Burlington Watch Co........ 346 Cutter Co., A. A. secccees oh 
Ferdinand & Co., I. W..... 328 | Burt Exposure Meter ...... 361 Rosenwasser Bros. ...... +. eee 
pS eee 356 Carnation Milk Products Co... 335 Russell Moccasin Co., W. C... 328 
Kidney & Son. Den. — Central Camera Co. ........ 328 
King Folding Canvas Boat Co. 351 Collins, The Fox Man ...... 330 SPORTSMEN’S SPECIALTIES 
Koban Mfe. Co...........-. 342 Davol Rubber Co. ......... 354 ra 
Morris Canoe Co..........- 342 Du Pont de Nemours & Co., E. I. 327 Alshuler Mfg. Co. ......++ 334 
Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co., 332 Meiers GR cccccccccccs 389 | Army & Navy Equipment Co... 361 
Field & Stream +338, 346 Army & Navy Store Co. ..... 334 
‘ ai NE EE ee eee Army & Navy Supply Co. .. 332 
FISHING TACKLE, ETC Hanson Co., N. C......0s00¢ 361 | Athol Mfg. Co. ........+. 332 
Abbey & Imbrie .........-. 352 Heins Co.. H J. ....ccceee 343 Coleman Lamp Co. ........ 332 
Armeld, B.  .ncccccess ~-. 3523 Hoppe. Frank A. .........- 363 Semes Hat Oe. 2. ccccccscece 363 
Byrd, Paul H.........- -. 351 Johnson Smith & Co........- 762 King Optical Co., F. W..... 338 
BU. SD ccccctcuceces 349 Junior Sportsmen’s League.... 360 Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. .. 329 
Frost, H. J. ..346, 351, 352, 357 | Justrite Mfg. Co..........0. 350 Mason’s Decoy Factory .... 353 
Gem Reel Winder Co.. . 363 | Keeley Treatment .......... 330 National Stamping & Elec.... 361 
Heddon’s @Sons, Jas........ 351 Kemp Machine Works........ 353 PG. TA HR cwcccccccecs 342 
Hildebrandt, Jno. J. ...... 358 | Lachman, Harold ......... 361 Pneumatic Mfg. Co. ...... 343 
Horton Mfg. Co. .........- 292 | Lorillard Co., P ...Back Cover Stonebridge Mfg. Co. ...... 360 
Semis, TW. GB ceceee 353, 357 Miller, Warren H. ......... 360 Taylor Instrument Companies. 325 
Deas ae Ee Kcussedeces 358 Nelson Co., Alfred ........ 342 Utica Duxbak Corp........ 333 
Maswiee, GM ccccccacces 358 | Racine Woolen Mills ...... 347 
MeGetiie, Gi B%  cccseces 351 | Redfield Co., Scott F. ...... 354 i ’ 
Meisselbach Mfg. Co., A. F... 349 | Red Wing Motor Co. niin 347 TAXIDERMISTS 
Pn a ie OS iscwéc 351 Reflex Camera (Co. . 347 EL i aeeceticnae 363 
Ogilvy Co., Robt videeeen Oe Roche Electric Machine Ce.... 354 Murgatroyd, Jno. ....... 346, 332 
Richardson, LL M. ........ 353 Smith Co., Arthur F. ...... 359 Wilson & Co. ....... sete Ge 





EVERY ADVERTISER 


Every advertiser ought to be guided by the findings of that nationally known institution— 
The Audit Burear of Circulations. 

The A. B. C. is a co-operative body (including membership among advertisers, publishers 
and advertising agencies) organized to standardize circulation facts and figures. Any maga- 
zine member is SURE to be delivering the net sale claimed for it and, as wise advertisers 
buy on that twelve-in-a-dozen basis, no good magazine of known-quantity circulation refuses 
admission to the Bureau. 

This magazine has a known-quantity circulation, and therefore is a member. Are all of 
fe ce, used by you, Mr. Advertiser, enjoying the hall-mark of an A. B. C. mem- 

er 





YES—I WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. Everything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 


(Established In 1865) 


143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLO RELIABLE” 














FOR SALE—.256 Newton, peep sight, Vicker 
Maxim front extra; sole leather case; sling swivels 
unattached; Newton reloading tools: Ideal powder 
measure No. 5, cleaning tube, 275 No. 9 primers; 
250 129-grain bullets; 70 loaded cartridges; 60 
primed shells; 50 empty shells. Absolutely fac- 
tory condition. Will sell for $55. Troy L. Puckett, 
Winchester, Indiana. 

WANTED—Jeffery .333 take down. In good 
condition inside and out. Cheap. Sportsman, care 
Fretp AnD Stream, 461 Eighth Ave., New York. 

FOR EXCHANGE—A 30-30 Savage in good 
condition for a salt-water reel -_ a line capeciy 
of 200 yards or more. B. W. Walker, 

Box 21, La Porte, Texas. 

WILL SELL our taxidermy business to capable 
taxidermist only. Fine opportunity. John T. 
Little Hdwe. Co., Spokane, Washington. 

INVENT SOMETHING. Your ideas may bring 
wealth. Send postal for Free book. Tells what to 
invent and how to obtain a patent through our 
credit system. Talbert & Talbert, 4309 Talbert 
Building, Washington, D. C. 

ANTED—New or second, in good condition, 
Winchester rifle, 86 model, 45-90 high velocity, 
full magazine, and nickel steel barrels, take-down. 
Malcolm S. Mackay, 14 Wall St., New York City. 

B SELL, EXC HANGE—Old-time and mod- 
ern firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 
Rensselaer, 805 Madison Ave., New York. 


ASH paid tor 750 kinds of butter- $2 
flies, INSECTS. Some $1- 
$7. Easy Work. Even two boys 11 
and Cas good money, with their mother’s 
help and my pricelist, pictures, inst: uctiona, 
Send 3 cent stamp for prospectus. Sinclair, 
Box 415, D 23, Los Angeles, Cal. 


BUILD <%= STEEL BOAT 








From patterns and printed. = 
instructions. Work easy; 2 
material furnixhed. Save 

% cost, Also « Send tor caiaiogue and prices, 


Completed Boats 
F. H. DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. 601 Erie St., Albion, Mich. 


WANTED—March, April, May, June, July, 
August, September, October and November, 
1911 copies of Fretp & Stream. Geo. W. Allen, 
Mid-Co. Gasoline Company, Tulsa, Okla. 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS gi <<: 


catarrh, dandraft \ ceemeeen piles, bBo 

Write for oo 

ECZEM REMEDY co., Hot Springs, Ark. 
$5.00 DOWN, $5. 00 monthly; seven-acre fruit, 

ae fur farm; river front; Ozarks; $100.00. 
unting, fishing, trapping. Hubbard, 1973 North 

Fifth, ‘ansas ‘ity, ans. 

HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more Beagle 
news than all the others. Sample FREE. $1.50 
or year. Address Desk A M, Hounds and 

——, Peer. Illinois. 

TAN YOUR HIDE, do your head 
ma, a rug work. Catalogue on request. 
THE C “ag i FRISIAN FUR CO., ROCH- 
ESTER, N. 

FORDS cAir BURN HALF COAL OIL, or 
Cheapest Gasoline, using our 1918 carburetor: 
34 miles per gallon guaranteed. Easy starting. 
Great power increase. Attach it yourself. Big 
pose selling for us. 30 days’ trial. Money 
ack Guarantee. Styles to fit any automobile. 
Air-Friction Carburetor Company, 334 Madison 
Street, Davton, Ohio. 

MEN OF IDEAS and inventive ability should 
write for new “Lists of Needed Inventions.” 
Patent Buyers and “How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.” Advice free. Randolph & 
Co., Patent Attorneys, Dept. 77, Washington. 


y 

ASK US FOR THAT SHOOTING-IRON you 
can’t find anywhere else. We trade, too. List 
for stamp. Carver Vulcanizing Company, Stronds- 
burg, Pa. 

L. C. SMITH single-trigger Trap grade ejector, 
fine condition, $65. Ray Deahl, Goshen, Indiana. 

FOX HORNS all styles, all easy blowers, 30 
days’ trial, money back guarantee. Send for 
illustrated booklet. Karl Kahmann, Chicago’s 
Foremost Taxidermist & Horn Specialist, 2511 
Lincoln Ave., Chicago, II. 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 


By Warren Hi. Miller, Editor Field and Stream 

169 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.90. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 
book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 
puppyhood to aoumy. and there is also a chapter on the 
pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of aes ae 7 With a year’s sub- 
srrintion to Fiel sat Send checks direct to 

WARREN H. ILLER, Editor Field and Stream 

Printing Crafts Building, New Verk City 
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Save the 
Thoughtless 


ollars 


“I got the sweetest hat today. And, my dear, of course, 
I didn’t really need it, but—” 


* * * * 


“What if it is only a few blocks? Here, taxi!’ 


* * * * 


















“I know I'd feel a lot better if I ate less, but I simply 
must have a big order of—” 
* * * * 


Over there in the Picardy mud, pock-marked with 
significant craters and “plum-caked” with unspeakable 
things that once were men, our soldiers can’t hear all 
that some of us are saying. Good that they can’t, isn’t 
it? It wouldn’t make it any easier to stand firm against 
those blood-crazed, grey hordes who come on wave 
after wave because they believe their Kaiser is “God’s 
anointed shepherd of the German people.” 


* * * * 


It isn’t that we Americans are a selfish people. We 
have simply been thoughtless. 


Money is needed to win this war—let’s give it. So far, 
we have been asked only to lend—to lend at a good round 
4% interest. Turn your THOUGHTLESS dollars into 


War Savings Stamps. 


Se NATIONAL WAR SAVINGS COMMITTEE, 
I +: WASHINGTON 


WS.S.; 


‘WAR SAVINGS STAMPS = 
Contributed through Division of Advertising United States Goo’t, Comm. on Public Information 


ISSUED BY THE 
UNITED STATES This space contributed for the Winning of the War by 


GOVERNMENT F Neue . THE PUBLISHER OF 
FIELD AND STREAM 
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Here's Your “Get-Aboard” Opportunity 

















Although the Justrite would cost you $1.50 
at your store, we are able to offer this 
lamp, owing to the large quantities we 
have purchased, with a year's $ 
subscription to Field and Stream 2 50 
¢ value $3.50) for - - - - ° 


This is Offer No. 1 








This most authen- 
tic handbook, guide 
and encyclopedia is 
published under 
the auspices of 
FIELD & STREAM. 
It will answer any 
question or problem 
pertaining to fish- 
ing, camping, 
hunting, wood- 
craft, game, fish 
and transportation 
laws, etc. 
The editor of this 
- rranual spent years 
_ — ~~ in searchingout the 
very best and most practical information 
for both the novice-and old-timer. Regular 


price $1.59, but with a year’s sub- $9 50 





scription - -« - - --+-+- 
This is Offer No. 9 











THE STANDARD FISHING AND TACKLE BOX 


It's a beauty, made of steel, rust proot, finished hand- 
semely in hard baked black enamel. It is a real practical 
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QUIP YOURSELF with 
one or more of the prac- 
tical articles listed on this 

page. Buy now on the rising 
market and “ beat” the war lords 
to it. All are useful, serviceable 
and manufactured by the biggest 
and best known manufacturers. 
All have been tested and have 
proved 100% efficient. Each and 
every one is endorsed by FIELD 
AND STREAM. 


If you want more than one of 
these splendid articles, get a few 
of your friends to subscribe to 
FIELD AND STREAM. Add the 
additional amount required to the 
regular subscription price, and we 
will send you the article desired 
and the subscriptions to your 
friends. 


Every sportsman you induce to 
subscribe to FIELD AND STREAM 
will result in saving you at least 
$1.00 on any article you select. 
Isn’t it worth the effort? 


Don’t overlook the St. Lawrence 
reel, the tackle box, the tubular 
flash and the “Luckie” strike steel 
rod. We have only recently 
added these splendid articles to 
our assortment. The manufac- 
turers ofthe above articles quoted 
us, in quantity lots, a price low 
enough to enable us to offer you 
these articles in connection with 
FIELD AND STREAM and at a big 
saving to you. The supply is 
limited and inasmuch as they are 
new, the demand will be large. 
Order today and equip yourself. 


Don’t put off until tomorrow 
what you are inclined to do 
today. Doit now before you 
forget it. 








In the store Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit would 
cost you $2.50. But by buying in large 
quantities, we are able to offer it with 


a year’s subscription to 
Field pod’ Serene ‘Gee vatve $3.50) 
This is Offer No. 5 








This LEEDAWL Compass sells for $1.25in the 
stores and by purchasing them in large lots 


we are able to offer one to you $ 
with a year’s subscription - 


for - 
This is Offer No. 6 








The 
Ever Ready 
DAYLO 


This nickel plated tubular 
shlight measures 6 
inches long and 1'; inches 
in diameter. It is sold 
complete with battery in 
the nearest store for 
$1.50. You may have 
one with a year’s sub- 


scription to $ 
Field and Stream 
for - - = “ 


This is Offer No. 7 











tackle bex, 11 inches long and 5/2 inches wide and 2'4 
inches deep. Small enough te fit m the pocket, but large 
enough to hold ali of the tackle you need. This box 


would cost you $1.25 im your store. You $ 

may have it with a year's subscription 2 50 

to Field and Stream ($3.25 value) for ° 
This is Offer No. 3 


Ln 


This is one of the steel rods that have figured most prominently in Field and 
Stream’s Annual Prize Fishing Contests. ie rod 

and is manufactured by the Horton Manufacturing Company, manufact- 
urers of the famous “Bristol” rod. The Luckie rod has stood the test of 
expert fishermen. It sells in your own tackle store for $2.25. 


It is known as the Luckie 














THE ST. LAWRENCE REEL 
It’s a corking light weight, smooth running, bait casting 
reel. Nickel plated, with click and drag, capacity 60 yards. 
It is manufactured by Abbey & Imbrie, one of the largest 
tackle manufacturers in the world. It retails for $2.50. 


You may have it with a year's subscription $ 
te Field and Stream ($4.50 value)for - 3.50 








in 








_ r’ 








eel 


We are able to offer you this rod with a 
ear’s subscription to Field and Stream 
$4.25 value) for 


3.50 


This is Offer 
N 





This is Offer No. 4 


a“ 








ee eeesees (ick 6 tapes 


















ae 





$$ 


“ —_e_—_-____- 
@- 
461 Eighth A 
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payment for one full year’s subscrip- 
tion to FIELD AND STREAM and article 
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All ready 


in two minutes! 


When you’re in a hurry to get a chance at the 
“big boys” who are biting like fury down at the lake, 
it’s mighty handy to have Aunt Jemima Pancakes 
for breakfast. 

And mighty satisfying to the inner man, too! 
These golden-brown, hunger-provoking, hunger- 
satisfying Aunt Jemima pancakes certainly “hit the 
spot” every time. 

Breakfast ready in a jiffy. The reason is Aunt 
Jemima is complete—the sweet milk is ready mixed 
in it and it is so rich it needs no eggs. Just add 
water and in two short minutes you have the finest 
pancakes you’ve ever tasted. 


The ideal food for all outdoor life 


Aunt Jemima is the ideal food for the summer camp 
and to take along on all your outdoor trips. Com- 
pactly put up, it is easily slipped in your duffle bag. 
The heavy cardboard carton keeps out all moisture. 
Its ease of preparation in camp will be appreciated 
the whole summer. Aunt Jemima Mills Company, 
St. Joseph, Missouri. 

For a delicious treat for any meal try muffins made 

from Aunt Jemima. Easy recipe on the package. 


@ 1918 Aunt Jemima Mills Company, St. Joseph, Missouri 
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AUNT Jemim 
A 
PANCAKE FLouR 


HU 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORE 
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